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Enophon charaQered Ta GR. 
Cyrus, not as he was | 
but as he ought to have > #* 
been: making him ra- . 7 
ther the ſubject of a 9 K 
brave Romance, than a true Hiſtory. / — 
But ſuch is the advantage of 
our Charls his Virtue, that when I . 
have ſaid all I can ſay, it will be 
infinitely beneath what I ſhould lay, 
I ſhall doe truth no injury to con- 
feſſe the weakneſſe of Art to repre- 
3 A 2 ſent 


The Preface. 


ſent a perſon ſo admirable, without 
glories, whoſe Fame 


diminiſhiag his 
ſurmounts the moſt daring, Hyper- 


bolies of Rhetorick; and to praiſe 
faintly (in Senecas opinion) is a 


piece of ſlander. 


I muſt be forced to imitate the 
. CoſaSgraphers,, who deſcribe a 


large Kiagdome by a little point, 
and confine the whole world in a 


{mall circle : whereto when 1 have 
done all, I muſt ſubſcribe this 


gitur. 


Alexander the Great gave ſtraight + 


commands, that no Painter ſhould 
dare to make his Picture, but A- 


pelle: I know no Penſill fit to draw 
great Charle, his Picture, but his 


own, Ipſe, ipſe quem loquar, loqua- 


tur. And well it is he hath done 


it in his divine Portrayture , that 
Aureum flumen orationis : a piece 
wherein 


Motto, Intelligitur, plus quam pin- 


” — 


The Preface. 


wherein Learning and Language, 
Reaſon and Religion, ſpeak him 
at once a Solomon for knowledge, 


and a David for piety and devo- 


tion. 


Timamhes that rare and ingeni- 


| | ous Artiſt (as Pliny tells the Story ) 


diviſing in a little Table to repre- 
ſent a Cyclops ſleeping, becauſe he 
would ſeem in that little Compaſſe 
to ſne his Cyant - like bigneſſe, he 
painted little Satyres hard by, ta- 
king meaſure of one of his thumbs 
with long perches. Our inſuffici- 
ency to repreſent his ſacred Majeſty 
to the full, may perhaps be none of 
the leaſt Arguments to evince the 
greatneſſe of his merit, who ( as 
Pindar (aid Elegantly of Heiro ) 
cropt the tops and ſummities of all 
virtues, which diſperſed among all 
others, met in Him, as in their proper 
Center. 

A 3 The 


The Preface. 


The Coloſs at Rhodes, one of the 
wonders of the World, was no leſſe 
admired being 1 down, than 
when it ſtood, when as they ſaw that 
with one of the fingers they might 
make many great Statues: Nor can 
Great Charls his Fall, leſſen our 
Admiration of Him, win it ſhall 

be conſidered that from His incom- 


parable Actions may be drawn per- 


fect Images, and aſſured Examples 
of the greateſt and moſt noble 
Virtues. 


It is the priviledge of Virtue to 


give a new Life after Death. 


Chi Semina virtu, racoglie fame, 
e vera Fama ſupera la morte, 


Sayes the Italian Proverb ; He 
that ſows virtuous Deeds, reaps Re- 


nown, and true Fame out-lves 
death, How 


—— — - 00 WS pon + CO © == 


hal # nj # gd on 


wk YyYww. 


OO 


The Preface. 


How many have we read of who 
have been buried with ignominy 
and obſcurity; yet in a ſhort time, the 
Sun of their virtue hath riſen out of 
the dark grave of prejudice and flan- 
der, and ſhined with more luſter than 
before ! Benedetto Alberti was ba- 
niſhed by the Florentines, and yet 
after his death, they confeſſed their 
errour, and fetcht home his bones, 
burying him with ſolemn pomp and 
honour, whom being alive they had 
perſecuted with flanders and re- 
proaches. 

Ic is ſaid of our Engliſh Edward 
the 24 , that they who deſpiſed him 
being alive, ſo much honored him be- 
ing dead, that they could have found 
in their hearts to make him a Saint. 

The grave which buries a man 
mould alſo bury all his enemies, it 
being unnaturall to hate the dead, 


whom we cannot hurt, for the ut- 
A 4 moſt 


The Preface. 


moſt that malice can doe is to kill; 


and therefore it is noted a prodigi- 
ous and unexampled hatred between 


the two brothers of Thebes, Etocles 


and Polinztces, as Statins tells us, 


Nec furiis poſt fata modus, flam- 

(meg; rebelles 
Seditione rogi, & c. 

Their furies were not bounded by 


(their fate, 


One's Funeral flame the others 
(flame did hate. 


Solon made a Law that none 
ſhould ſpeak evill of the dead, and 
his reaſon was, for fear of immortal 
enemies. A | 

Livor poſt fa ta quieſtit. Envy 
ſleeps after death; ſays the Poet, as 
confidently as if it were not to be 
queſtioned. Onely our Charls 
hath found it falſe, and the men of 

aur 
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ot The Preface. | 
our Age alone have made' an exce- 


ption to this generall rule of charity; 


There have been found thoſe who, 


have perſecuted his Ghoſt, and com : 


mitted Treaſon againſt his. Memory; Rp 
like thoſe chief Prieſts i in the Goſpel, ' 


who conſulted, ro put Lazarys to, 
death, after his -relufrection. Büt 


his Ns hath ſurvivedzheir malice, 


and he. Lives in ſpight ot Fate or f 


envy 5 er. 
Fac 20 CARO L1I> hris, ut 


nullius Ianthbus creſcat, ulli us Dürrn n 


peratione minuatur ; as Macro bite 


ſayes of Vir il. This is CH ARE S- 


his Glory , That as the pray ſes of his 
friends can adde nothing to him, ſo 
the ſlauders of his enemies can derelict 
nothing from Him. His Virtue need- 
ethnot our Encomiums, His Memo- 
ry contemneth their ſcandals, and his 


Merits Surpaſſe all Diſcourſes, 
Viwit poſt funera Virtus. 
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VIRTUS REDIVIV 4: 

= 8 

A PANEGYRICK 
On the late - 


? K. Char Isthel. 


Second Monarch of Great 


oO praiſe the living, although never 
ſo delerving, is not ſeldome ſuſpe- 
d ed of flartery, and deſpgn: There- 
=» orc ſay the wiſe Italian La lade 

WAA, DS. neſcer deve quando è morto chi ft ba da 
lodar ; Praiſes ought not to be borstill the party 
praiſed be dead: when both envy in the Reader, 
and ſlattery in the Writer are uſeleſs : when 
the Writers Pen is neither brib'd by fayours to a 
4 Merci 
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* Pirtus tedivt ua: 


mercenary, and ſordid adulation, nor frighted 


by the frownes of greatneſſe into a Paraletick, 
and ſhaking cowardice. . 
I have undertaken a Subject which will ſecure 
me from the guilt of fawning flattery, as being 
ſo far above all praiſes that I fear not to be guiity 
of ſaying tes mch, hut tes little in his commen- 
dation. The richeſt colours of Rhetorick are 
too dark to repreſent a life ſo tranſ parent. ſo full 
of worth, ſo full of wonder. The brighteſt lan- 
guage will prove but a dark ſhadow: to that ſhi- 
ning merit, which exceeds all «pprehexffon, much 
leſs expreſſion ; well it is if it do not ſpozl, what I 
confeſs I am not able to adorn. Materie tamen 
ipſe ju vas. Charts the Firſt, whom but to name is 
to caſt a cloud upon all former Ages, and to be- 
night Poſterity ; In taking of whoſe Picture, I 
fhall not need to doe as that Painter did, who 
drew Autigonus, imagine Inſca,halt faced,that ſo 
he might hide his want ot an eye from the view 
of the beholder. There is nothing in Charls, bur 
what is lovely, and admirable, no deformity, or 
imper fection. I ſhall rather chooſe to imitate 
the famous Apeles, who to expreſs his att to the 
full in the picture of Ye» riſing naked our of 
the Sra, aſſembled together all the moſt beauti- 
full women of the Iſland of Coos (his native 
22 uniting in that piece all their divided per- 
ections. ere is nothing eminent, or exeel- 
lent in all the deſervedly admired antients, that 
is not only met, but out- done in Charls, It is 
affirmed by the learned Raleigh, that it all the 
proves and patterns of a mercileſs Prince were 
oſt in the world, they might all again be painted 
to 
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Virtw Redjviua, $ 
to the life out of the Story of Heu. 8. But I ſhall 


with as much mb, and perhaps more ( bariq. 


maintain, that if all the Pictures, and Patterns ot 
2 mercifull Prince, of a couragious and conſtant 
King, of a vertuous, and brave Man, were loſt, 
they might be repaired, if not infinitely excelłd 
inthe Story of Charls che Firſt. whoſe life needsno 
Advocate, whom detraction it ſelf cannot men- 
tion without commendation. I find not any man 
in all the Records of the antients, or the Wri- 
tings of the more modern authors, over whom 
he hath not ſome advantage ; nor any ones life, 
taken altogether, ſo admirable as His: nor any 
thing admirable in any, that was not in Him : 
Qu ſimul omnia uno iſto nomine continent ur. In 
Him alone are to be found all the vertueus qua- 
lities of the beſt Princes in the world, without 
the vices of any of tiem : for he only hath made 
it apprar, that gen vertue: may be without the 
attendance of great vices, 

It was ſaid of our Hen. the 5th, that he had 
NN in him of Ceſar, which Alevander 
the Great had not, that he would not be drunk, 


and ſomething of Alexander the Great, which 


{ſar had not, that he would not be flattered. 
But (harls had the vertues of all; without the 
vices of any, tam extra vicia, quam cum ſummits 
virturehus. He as much excceded all other 
Kings, as other Kings doe all other men. In a 
word, he was what ever a good Prince ought to 
be, and what others ſhould be, yer was this 
Lilly born in the land of thorns and briers, this 
Roſe ſprang up amidſt a field of rhiftles ; I pre- 
{ume the deſcription hath prevented me ſaying 

ol 


it was Scotland. 


4 Virtus Rediviva. 


Lud that calls in queſtion, and ſuſpence 
Gods Omni · pre ſence, but that Charls came thence. 


Is quo, vihil preter unum Carolum eff, quod com- 
mendemus. A Nation famous for the birth of 
Charls, but infamous for their treachery and diſ- 
2 to ſo brave a Prince. But the happineſs 
of a brave and incomparable Father, did ſuffi- 
ciently recompence for the place of his birth: 
So that I may ſay of him what is ſaid of Lewis 
the 8th of France, father to St. Lewis, that he was 
Sos to an excellent Father, and Father. to an ex- 
cellent Son; a Son only worthy of ſuch a Father, 
a Father only worthy ot ſuch a Son. A Father ſo 
admirable that Sir % Raleigh hath left it upon 
Record to all Poſteriry. that if all the malice of 
the world were intuſed into one eye, yet could 
it not diſcern in his lite, any one of thoſe foul 
ſpots, by which the conlciences ot all forreign 
Princes (in effect) have been defiled ; nor any 
drop of that innocent bloud on the Sword of his 
juſtice, wich which the moſt that fore- went him 

ave ſtained both their hands and fame. This 
Encomium of the Father, may juſtly deſcend to 
the Son as Heir apparant to his virtues, as well 
as his Crowns, 

In his Childhood, the weaknefle of his lower 
parts which made him unapt for exerciſes and 
featsof activity, rendred him more retired, and 
ſtudious, and more intent upon his Book then 
perh. ps he had been otherwiſe. So great a Stu- 
dent was he in his younger dayes, that his Father 
would ſay, he muſt make him a B.ihey: 1 * 
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Firin Radi viva. 5 


dence then ſeeming to deſign him, rather to the 
Croſier then the Crews. By his great ſtudy he 
became a great Hiſtorian, an excellent Po, a 
great lover and Maſter of Muſick, and indeed a 
generall Scholar. This rare Cie» was not graf- 
ted upon a wilding or crab-ſtock , but an inno- 
cent and ſtudious youth, was the prologue to a 
more active and vigorons manhood. For be- 
ing grown in years, and ſtate, he ſhook off his 
former retiredneſs , and betook himſelf to all 
manner of man-like exerciſes, as vaulting, ri- 
ding the great Horſe, running at the Ring,ſhoo- 
ting in Croſs-bowes, Muskets, and great Ordi- 
nance, in which he became ſo expert, that he 
was {aid to be the beſt Marks-man, and the moſt 
comely Manager of a great Horſe, of any one in 
his three Kin E theſe excellencies 
ill. hon ſed. but his fair Soul was tenant toa lovely 
and well proportioned body. His ſtature of a 
juſt proportion, his body erect and active, of a 
delicate conſtitution, yet ſo ſtrong withall, as if 
nature had deſign d him to be the ſtrife of Aar 
and Venus. His countenance amiable and beauti- 
ful, wherein the & hite = of Terz, and the Red of 
Lancaſter were united: his hair inclining to a 
brown, till cares and grief changed them into4 
white,at once the Embleme of his innocence,and 
his fortune: clear and ſhining eyes, a brow pro- 
claiming fidelity, his whole frame ot face and fa- 


our, a moſt perfect mixture and compoſition of 


Majelty, and Sweetneſs. 

Thus long have we beheld him as a Man: 
Let us now view him as a Husband, as a Fath:r, 
as a King; and we ſhall find him alike admit» 
rable ia all relations. AS 


6 Virtus Redi viva. 


As an Husband. he is a rare Example © 
and chaſtĩity; at his firſt receiving of his, 
he profeſſed, that he would be no longer . 
of himſelf, then whilſt he was a Servant t 
$ and ſo well did he make his words good. t 

3 the day before his death. he command 
1 Daughter, the excellent Princeſs Elizabe 
tell her Mother that his thoughts had 
ſtrayed from her, and that his love ſhonld 
ſame to the laſt. And indeed no man 

ved, or leſs doated upon a wife. 

As a father, how tender was he of his chi 
without a too remiſs indulgence how c: 
of their education in the true Proteſt ane Re 
which he alwayes profeſ-d, and learnedly 
ded, adviſing the Lady El:z.abeth (and ink 
reſt) to read Biſhop Andrews Sermons, Hook. 
cleſrarſtcall Politie, and Biſhop Land's book, . 
Fiſher, to ground them againſt Peper. 

Let us now vic him as a King, and w 
ſee him as the Soul of the Common - weal 
ting vigourouſly, and regularly every p: 
lar member in its ſeveral place and office 
hold him in his royall Throne, and then 
pencing his ſacred Oracles of Law and Juſt 
the admiration of all that had the happin 
ſce and hear him. Witneſs Mr, Speaker: \ 
to his Majefty on the 5th of Novem. 1640 
before my eyes with admiration (ſayes th: 
eloquent Orator, as the mouth of all the 
mons of England) the Majeſty of Great l 
the glory of times, the hiſtory of honour, 
the Firſt, in his forefront placed by deſcent 
tiquity, King, ſetled by a long ſucce ſſion 
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Virtus Redgurua. 7 


' nuedunto us by a pious & peaceful government; 
concluding with this ſerious and loyal promiſe; 
And all our Votes ſhall paſs, that your ſacred 
Majeſty may Long, Long, Long reign over us. To 
which, no doubt, all that heard him ſaid, Amen. 
Such was his pious and paternall care over his 
9 — that the moſt ſullen ingratitude could 
not but acknowledge him the Farther of his Coun- 
try : teaching his people obedience to his Laws, 
not ſo much by Proclamation, as Example; as he 
was Imperio (Maximus, ſo he was Exemplo Ma- 
jor, as Paterculns (ayes of Dyberius: Or as it is 
faid of Lycurgm;that famous Law-giver, he ne- 
ver ordained any thing to others, which he did 
not firſt exactly obſerve himſelf. | 
So cha was he in his embraces, ſo piows in 
his devorions, ſo jaſt in all his actions, that the 
Law-maxime of Rex non peccat, was never more 
true of any King, chan of Him: Behold him at 
the Councill Table, and there we ſhall find him 
(by the teſtimony of one ot his greateſt ene- 
mies)  prixcepall in all tranſactions of State, and 
the wiſeſt about him but Acceſſaries : for he ne- 
ver ated by any mplicit faith in State matters; 
He had more learning and dexterity in State af- 
fairs, undoubredly (ſayes that Cock, ruſſi an) than 
all the Kung: in Chriſtendom. And herein, if 
ever, the good words of an enemy are true. 
It is reported of our Heary 4th. that he ſtood 
more upon his ows legs than any of his Predeceſ- 
{ors had done, in caſes of difficulty; not refuſprg, 
but not »eeding the advice ot others, which 
might con firm, but not bet ter his own judgement. 
But this is tar greater and — commendation 
in 


6 Virtus Redivivg, 


As an Husband, he is a rare Example of love 
and chaſticy; at his firſt ng of his Quees, 
heprofeſſed, that he would be no longer Maſter 
of himſelf, then whilſt he was a Servant to her; 
and ſo well did he make his words good. that on 
the day before his death. he commanded his 
Daughter, the excellent Princeſs Elizabeth, to 
tell her Mother that his thoughts had never 
ftrayed from her, and that his love ſhonld be the 
lame to the laſt. And indeed no man mare lo- 
ved, or leſs doated upon a wife. 

As a father, how tender was he of his children, 
without a too remiſs indulgence ! how carefull 
of their education in the true Proteſt ane Religion, 
which he alwayes profeſ-d, and learnedly defer - 
ded, adviſing the Lady Eliæabeth (and in her the 
reſt) to read Biſhop Andrews Sermons, Hookers Ec- 
cleſrarſtcall Politie, and Biſhop Land's book, againſt 
Fiſher, to ground them againſt Popery. 

Let us now view him as a Kirg, and we ſhall 
ſee him as the S ul of the Common-wealth, a- 
Cting vigourouſly, and regularly every particu- 
lar member in its ſeveral place and office. Be- 
hold him in his royall Throne, and thence diſ- 
pencing his ſacred Oracles cf Law and Juſtice, to 
the admiration of all that had the happineſs to 
ſce and hear him. Witneſs Mr, Speaker: Speech 
to his Majefty on the 5th of Novem. 1640. I ſee 
before my eyes with admiration (ſayes that then 
eloquent Orator, as the mouth of all the Com- 
mons of England) the Majeſty of Great Britain, 
the glory of times, the hiſtory of honour, (barle 
the Firſt, in his forefront placed by deſcent of an- 
tiquity, King, ſetled by a long ſucceſſion, and 

conti 


Virtus Redivi ua. 7 
nued unto us by a _ & peaceful government; 
concluding with this ſerious and loyal promiſe; 
And all our Votes ſhall paſs, that your ſacred 
Majeſty may Long, Long, Long reign over us. To 
which, no doubt, all that heard him ſaid, Amen. 
Such was his pious and paternall care over his 
people, that the moſt ſullen ingratitude could 
"ot but acknowledge him the Farther of bis Coun- 
try: teaching his people obedience to his Laws, 
not ſo much by Preclamation, as Example ; as he 
was Imperio (Maxim, ſo he was Exemplo Ma- 
for, as Paterculns (ayes of Jyberius: or as it is 
ſaid of Lycurgu, that famous Law-giver, he ne- 
ver . any thing to others, which he did 
not firſt exact ly obſer ve himſelf. | | 
So chaft was he in his embraces, ſo piows in 
his devotions, -ſo j»/# in all his actions, that the 
Law-maxime of Rex non peccat,was never more 


true of any King, chan of Him: Behold him at 
le 


the Councill Table, and there we ſhall find him 
(by the teſtimony of one ot his greateſt ene- 
mies) principall in all tranſactions of State, and 
the wiſeſt about him but Acceſſaries : for he ne- 
ver ated by any :mplicit faith in State matters; 
He had more learning and dexterity in State af- 
fairs, undoubredly (ſayes that Ck, ruſſi an) than 
all the Kang: in Chriſtendom. And herein, if 
ever, the good words of an enemy are true. 
It is reported of our Henry 4th. that he ſtood 

more upon his ou legs than any of his Predeceſ- 
{ors had done, in caſes of difficulty ; not refuſing. 
but not meeding the advice ot others, which 
might confirm, but not ber ter his own judgement. 
Buc this is far greater and — commeudation, 
in 


$ Virtus Redeurua + 


in Charles, who ſucceeded fo wiſe a Prince 25 
James the firſt, the greateſt Maſter of King-crat: 


(as he uſed to call it) that ever ſwayd the Exgliſh 


Scepter. 


nt as our Charls his wiſdome was great, in 


that he was able to adviſe, yet was it greater in 
that he was willing to be adviſed: being never (0 
wedded to his owa opinions but that on good 
grounds he might be divorced from them; for 
though ſome of his enemies have reported him 
wilfull, and too tenacious to his own reſolves ; 
one who knew him bettet then all of chem 
(though perhaps their malice was greater than 
their ignorance) affirms, and that withoiit ſuſ- 
—— of falſhood, that though in his childhood 

e was noted to be very willull, which might 
proceed from that retiredneſs, which the imper- 
fection of his Speech, not fitting him for publick 
diſcourſe, and the weakneſs of his limbs and 
joints (as unfit for action) made him moſt de- 
light in; yet afterwards, as he ſhaked off his 
retiredneſs, ſn he corrected in himſelf the pec- 
cancy of that humour, which had grown up 
with ir, there being no man to be found (ſayes 
my Author, and it is verbum Sacerdotis) of an 
evener temper, more pliant to good counſel , or 
leſs wedied - 245 he was to his oV opineon. Indeed 
as he was long and ſerious in deliberating, ſo 
was he juft an true to his reſolves, and reſolute 
inthe execution of them. 

Let us attend him to the Chappell, and there we 
ſhall ſce him, ſo piaus and devout in prayer, ſo re- 
verend and attentive in hearixg, that we may 
juſtly conclude his prety to be asa rich Diamond 

in 
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in the Risg of his royall virtues. Conflantine 
alwayes heard Sermons ft anding, acknowledgin 


thereby what reverence is due to the Word o 


God, the irreverence that hath ſince crept into 
our Churches, may well make us bewail the loſs 
of that laudable Example of our Exgli% Conſt an- 
tine, who alwayes bare a great regard to the 
Church and {harch men; i he reverenced 
for their faction, and loved for their fidelity ; ſo 
much a friend was he to all Church men, that 
had any thing in them beſeeming that ſacred 
Function, that he hazarded (as he * himſelf) 
his own intereſt, chiefly upon conſcience & con- 
ſtancy to maintain their rights, whom the moro 
he looked upon as Orphans, & under the ſacrile- 
gious eyes of many cruel & rapacious reformers, 
ſo he thought it his duty the more to appear 
as a father, and patron for them and the Church. 
He was at once a dutifull Son, and an indul- 
gent father of the Church, eſtecming it (with 
that good Emperor) a greater honour to be a 
member of the Church, than Head of an Empire. 
Nor was he onely a gracious Parren of the 
Church, but alſo a reſoluce Champion in behalf of 
the Hierarchy, as well remembring that Prophe- 
tick Aporhegm of the King his father, No Biſhop,ns 
King ; his own experience being too gteat a 
Comment upon that truth to be by him »eg- 
lected, or by us forgotten. | : 
Baſſi anus the Emperor refuſing the name of Pins, 
would be called Felix : on the contrary our 
Charls choſe rat her to be informiatly Piow,than 
irreligiouſly proſperous, well knowing that piety 
mall not want its reward in a better place. A 
B 2 Keng 
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King ſo religious, ſo devout, that if all his ſub- 
jeAs had been like the King, we might then in- 
deed have had a Kingdom of Saints. 

It we enter his Courti of Pudicature, thereſhall 
we behold Juſtice with her (word and ballance, 
equally dividing,and impartially weighing out the 
rewaras of virtue, and puniſhments of vice: po- 
verty never excluding the /unocent, nor power 
abſolving the vc t; and thonsh the Aſylum of 
his mercy was never ſhut to the meaneſt ſuppli- 
cant, whom the rigout of the Law had caſt, yet 
was he alwayes inexorable to the ſupplications 
of the greateſt offender, it ound guilty of will- 
full mzrther. A gefilans wrote to a Judge in behalf 
of his Favourite, Si cauſa bona, pro juſtitia, [in 
mala pro amicitizabſolve. But hath not our Charls 
delivered up the greateſt of his favourites to the 
ſentence of the Law? did his power ever ſnĩeld 
the moſt powertull offenders from the ſtroke ot 
juſtice, though himſelf were wounded throngh 
their ſides? As his juſtice was % to all 2 
tions. his hands were continually en to receive 
the Petitions of his mcaneſt ſubject: not like 
Demetrius who threw the Petitions of his people 
into the water ; He was always ready and ex- 
pectant to receive them, and never better plea- 
{ed than when he took them from the hands of 
the pooreſt Petitioner; juſtly meriting the ſtyle 
of amen the fifth of Scotland, who was called, The 
poor mans King. 

Worthy was the Speech of that Goth, a Kin 
of Italy, who ſpeaking of his Subjecks aid. Meſſe 
noſtra, cunctorum quies: Our harveſt is their reſt. 
Such was the vigilancy ot Charls, whoſe waking 

eyes 
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eyes ſecured all his flock from being a prey to 
any ſubtle Mercury: No forreign invaſion da- 
ring to land upon our coaſts; no home - bred 
broyles frighting the Husbandman from his 
Plough, or the Tradeſman from his Shop: but 
peace and plenty crowned all their endeavours, 
t hey being married in our Kingdome, as nearly as 
in the French Proverb. Every man fate under 
his own Vine and Fig-rrce, cating the fruit of 
his own jabours. No loading taxes made their 
trade move ſlowly, or clogged the wheels of 
their honeſt induſtry. No polings, no plun- 
drings, no ſpies to catch atevery whiſper, and 
make a man an offtendour for a word; but Law 
was duly adminiſtred, Religion mainteined, 
L earniag encouraged, the arts liberally profeſſed 
and. reward:d. Ts Merchants traffickt with 
ſafety and honour whereſoever the neceflity of 
their employments lead them; and no corner 
of the world ſo barbarous, but the name of an 
Engliſhmen was welcome and pleaſant. 

t is reported that Henry the 8th confeſſed on 
his death- bed, that he had never ſpared max in 
his wrath, nor woa in his laſt: But of Charles 
let me ask, whoſe houſe did he phinder ? whoſe 
wife did he «b»ſe ? whoſe right did he wrong ? 
may it not be more truly aftirmed ot him, what 
the Hiſtorian flatteriugly ſpake of Lrvis , the 
wife of Auguſtus, Ejus potent iam remo ſenſit, niſi 
aut levat ione fericuli, aut accefſione di nitats? No 
man felt bis hand, unleis in raiſig the oppreſſed 
from the p ot miſery, or advezc:*g the deſer- 
ving to the i of honour. To ſuch a pitch of 


felicity were we then arrived, by the virtues and 
33 indul- 
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Indulgence of a gracious Soveraign, that no- 


Thing could render us more happy, but a conti- 
»#ance of our happineſſe. Never was Prince 
more beloved, or better obeyed by loyall Subjects. 
Nothing but the went of him could render him 
more glorious, or deſired. 

But the greateſt felicitics are ſhorteſt lived, 
and the moſt glorious ſummer is followed by the 
ſharpeſt winter; the cleareſt chie Is not without 
its cloud, the longeſt day muſt have a ght. 
The ſunne of our glory was arrived to the Me- 
ridian and Verticall point, it muſt now decline, la- 
bour under a ſad and almoſt total Ecclipſe; and 
atlaſt ſer in a cloud of bloud,darkneſs,and confu- 
ſion, O nulla longi tempor fœlicit as ! 

But as the ſun is no leſs glorious in it ſelf, when 
labouring under the darkeſt Ecclipſe, nor leaves 
his wonted courſe, for all the clouds and va- 
pours that flie in his face: So neither was our 
Charls leſs great and admirable under the moſt 
fatall Ecclipſes of his glory, nor leſs conſtant, 
and uawearied in all the royall Offices of a 
King, when the clouds and vapours of calumny 
and (edition endeavored moft to obſcure and 
darken his brightneſle. | 

As he was a lover of Peace, he was no leſſe 
valiant in war, if we confeſſe at leaſt valour 
confiſts not onely in doing, but alſo in ſuffering. 
As he was moderate in proſperity , ſo was he cou- 
ragiou and patient in adverſity : his virtue, 
courage and Chriſtian patience having carried 
him with an unwearied courſe through beth 
the Hemiſpheres of proſperity and adverſity, com- 
paſſing (as I may ſay) the whole globe of beth 
212 =" 
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fortunes, and rendring him an unparalleld pat- 
tern of ſuch vertues, as were formerly undiſ- 
covered to the world, and had ſtill remained as 
2 Terra incognita to all other Princes, had not 
his ad mirable example taught them, and all o- 
thers, that no Croſs is too heavy for a Chriſtian 
reſolution, nor any difficulty too hard for ver- 
rue to conquer. 

On the Sepulcher of Peſſenius Niger was pla- 
ced this Epitaph, Here lieth Poſſ. Niger, an an- 
tient Roman, who in merit was equal with the 
virtuous, but in misfortune exceeded the moſt 
unfort unate. We may affix the ſame with ver 
little alteration to the Statue ot Charles the 2 
ſecond Monarch cf Great Britain, That he was 
equal in merit with the moſt virtuous, but in 
misfortunes exceeding the moſt unfortunate: yet 
did the brigluneſs of his virtue ſhine though, 
and his picty gild and enamel the darkeſt clouds 
of his afflitions, baffling all the daring miRs 
of malice and envy, and converting them in- 
to well-placed ſhadows, which rendred his Pi- 
cture more lively and admirable. 

Nat uraliſts write of a precious ſtone called 
Carauni as, that it is found onely in a day of 
thunder, gliſtering when the Sky is overcaſt 
with darkneſs: ſuch are the virtucs of faith, 
hope, charity, patience, and magnanimity of Charles, 
which perhaps had never ſo gloriouſly appear- 
ed, had not the darkzeſs of his tortune brought 
them to /ight : and being like winter flowers 
produced between ſtorms and tempeſts, and 
grown up like the noble Palm under the preſ- 


{urcs of weights and burthens, 
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Prolixam eſt enumerare omnes, cognoſcite aliquas, 
as St, Ambroſe (aid of Judith virtues; I fhall on- 
ly cull our ſome tew of thoſe many rich ewells, 
to adorn his Panegyrick , and leave the reſt to be 
collected by his Hiſterians,and thredded by their 
more diligent hands upon the ſtring of their 
more laſting ſtories. 

The eye of mine obſervation fixeth firſt upon 
the orient gem of his Patience in affliction, 
which made him ſo d«&ile and plyant to the 
will of Hcaven, that he willingly exchanged his 
Crown fox the Croſſe, and made his Scepter ſtoop 
to the Kod of affl tion. 

In his March atter Eſex to the t, it hapned 
that one ot the carriages brake in a long narrow 
Lane, which they were to paſs, and gave his Aa- 
jeſty a ſtop, at a time of an intolerable ſhowre of 
rain which fell upon him, ſome of his Courtiers 
and others which were near about him, offered 
to he him out a way through the hedges with 
their Swords, that he might get ſhelter in ſome of 
the villages adjoyning; but he reſolved not to 
forſake his Canon upon any occaſion : At which 
when ſome about him ſeemed to admire and 
marvail at the patience which he ſhewed in that 
extremity ; his Majeſty lifting up his Hat made 
anſwer, That as God had given him affiitions to ex- 
erciſ- his patience, ſo he had given him patience to bear 
hs affl:it:ons, A Speech ſo heavenly and divine 
(ſays my Author. that it is hardly tobeparallcl'q 
by any of the men oi Cod in all the Scripture. We 
may vb erve him in his divine Meditations, like 
the induſtrious Be, ſucking the Hoy of comfort 
and conſolation, out of the bitter flowers of his 
uncquall fortune, a 
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An Ancient ſaid, he that can bear an i»j ary, is 
worthy an Empire ; But if we conſider with how 
even and equall a temper, with how conſtant 
and Chriſtian a fortirude his Majeſty bore all the 
injurious inſolencies, and inſolent injuries 
which the tongues and pens of his malitious ad- 
verſaries continually loaded him withall, we 
muſt be forced to confeſſe, that it merit herein 
might have won, or ja ſtice have been Elector, he 

not been King of an inconſiderable 1/laxd, 

but Emperor of the whole world. So far was He 
from repining at his atflictions, or being angry 
at the injuries of his ignorant and inſolent ene- 
mies, that he never eſteemed himſelf more glo- 
rious, than when dreſſed up in the robe of their 
ſcorn and mockery : alwayes fencing himſelf 
with that royall Maxime as with a thicld, Bona 
agere, & mala patrreginm eſt, Nor could the iu- 
juries and affronts of ſome, force him to a reta- 
liation, being often angry at, but never pleaſed 
with thoſe Unna invectives againſt his e- 
nemies which a juſt indignation ſomerimes 
forced from the ſharper Pens ot ſome of his 
friends. 

As his loſſes could not make him deſpond, his 
victories never made him wſo/exr ; though the 
one rendred him more humble, the other could 
not make him prend; He was rather like Fenu- 
greek, which (ſayes Ply) the worſe it is handled 
the better it proves. 

It is ſaid ot that mother in the Maccabees,who 
ſaw her ſevenchildren {lain before her eyes, and 
laſt of all was her ſelt ſlain; Otties paſſus ef 
AMartyries, that ſhe ſuffered Eight times over: 

| and 
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and can we think that ſo indulgent a Father of 

his people, did not ſuffer as many ſeveral mar- 

tyrdomes, as his ſubjects ſufferd miſeries and 
eſtructions. 

Non placet vindiſta, ſed victoria, was tlie ap- 
plauded ſpeech of the conquering Ceſar ; but 
we may hear our victorious Charit profeſſe, He 
never had any victory which was without his 
ſorrow, becauſe it was on his own ſubjects, who 
like Abſalom, died many of them in their ſin : 
and = (ſayes he) I never ſufferd any defeat 
which made me deſpair of Gods mercy and de- 
fence, And that he might convince the world 
that he lved not war, nor delighted in the ruin 
of his ſubjeft:, he ever ſought for peace, after 
his greateſt vifories ; The higheſt tide of ſuc- 
ceſſe (as he faith himſelf, who could beſt tell) 
ſet him not above a Treaty, nor did any ſuc- 
ceſſe he had, ever enhance with him the price 
of peace, though he was like to pay dearer for 
it than any man. 

Iris Recorded to the honour of the Roman 
Scipio eAfricanus, and will be to the glory of 
our Engliſh Charls, that he had rather ſave one 
friend, — kill athouſand enemies. But to ſuch 
a height were our fins, and the guilty malice of 
ſome particular men amounted, that rendred 
all his Royal endeavours and tenders of Peace 
unfortunate and fruitlefle ; So true is that 
obſervation of the grave Tacitus, Inviſo ſemel 
principe, ſeu male, ſen bene falta præmiunt A 
Prince once diſtaſted is ever ſuſpected, and his 
actions miſconſtrued ; it then appearing plain- 


ly, that whatever pretentious palliated * de- 
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figns of ſome, yet their intentions terminated in 
a Nelumus hunc regnare ; nor was it hard to pro- 
phecic that ſuch Neeuſant then would in time 
appear R avilliac's : and ſome there were, who 
though they could not but admire Charles, yet 
they hated the King. 

Others there were who too well knew the 
Maxime of their Countryman Machiavel, that 
a ſucceſſion of two or three virtuous Princes worketh 
ſtrange effeits, and therefore feared to be at the 
coſt of the experimeut, leſt it might have pro- 
ved to have been at no cheaper rate than the 
ruine of their deſign, the erecting of their Babe/ 
of confuſion, thereby to make way for their 
Catholick Monarch. But to their wonder and 
their enyy, when all his forces were defcated, 
and his ſword faln out of his hands, Charles 
alone maintains the Combat, and ſingly dwels 
(like another Atbanaſius) the whole world, in 
defence of his {#»ſciexce and Religion, which 
were all the wealth his ſhipwrackt fortube had 
left him, and which, maugre the malice of his 
fate, he carried ſafe to ſhore. 

The victories he then gained will remain as 
Ecernal Trophies of his honour, and undenia- 
ble arguments of his vaſt abilitics in matters of 
Controverſie : Let his Conference with the Mar- 
gueſs of Werceſter, the papers which paſſed be- 
twixt his S. Majeſty and Mr. Henderſon, and 
thoſe other with the Miniſters in the Iſie of 
Wight, teſtific how great a Maſter he was of rea- 
ſon, how well _ in the Fathers, the Councils, 
Eccleſiaftical Hiſtory, and the cuſtoms of the 
Church in all Ages. By all which it will m_ 
| * 
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ly appear that he was as well the ſcholar, as the 
Son of K. James, by whom he was ſo well in- 
ſtructed inthe controverſies of Religion, that 
when he was in Spain, D. Maw, and D. Wren, 
two of his Chaplains being appointed to fol- 
low after, came to K. fames to know his plea- 
ſure and commands: the King adviſed them 
not to put themſelves upon any unneceſſary 
Diſputations, bur to be onely on the. defenſive 
part, if they ſhould be challenged ; and when 
it was anſwered that there could be no reaſon 
to engage in ſuch diſputations, where there 
could be no Aoderator, the King replied, tha: 
Charles ſhould moderate between them and the 
oppoſite party, At which, when one of them 
ſeemed to ſmile on the other, the King pro- 
ceeded, and told them, that Charli ſhould ma- 
nage a point in Conttoverſie with the beſt Stu- 
dicd Divine of them all. He was withour que— 
ſtion Maſter of an Imperial pen; His Eagles fea- 
thers (upon all occaſions) devoured his adver- 
ſarics gooſe- quils, and infinitely recompenced 
the impediment ot his ſpeech, with the advan- 
tage of an inimitable ſty le. 

Spartiauus reports of Trajan, that aſter his 
death he triumphed openly in the City of Rome, 
In imagine, in a lively Statue, or Repreſe ntati- 
on, invented by Adrian tor that purpoſe, But 
Charles triumphs more nobly in his Royal Por- 
traicture, drawn by himſelf, with ſuch curious 
lines, and lively colours, as no hand bur his 
own could draw. There is he ſeated more glo- 
riouſly than ever he was on his Royal Throne, 


or in his Royal Robes; there ſhall he live and 
| reign, 
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reign, and be as immortal as his enemies malice. 
Never was devotion clad in a more rich, or 
more modeſt dreſs. There doth he make it ap- 
pear that his ſoul was free and unconfin'd, 
though his body were a priſoner, and that he 
cout? exerciſe the office of a Prieſt, when he 
was deprived of that of a King. Such was the 
power of his noble and commanding Soul, e- 
ven then, that he made his Conquerors his cap* 
tives, and ſubdued the hearts ot thoſe to love 
him, who had deprived him of all other wea- 
pons. 

Such was the Princely carriage of Francis the 
Firſt, King of France, that he thereby ſo won 
upon the hearts of Burbon, and the reſt of his 
enemies, to whom he was a priſoner, that they 
honoured him with no leſſe obſervancy, than 
if he had been on the top of his prolperity: and 
Homer much commends his #/yſſes, that when 
by ſhipwrack he was caſt on ſhore, he had no- 
thing to commend him but his carriage. Had 
Homer had Charls for his ſubjedt, or ( harli Ha- 
mer for his Hiſtoriav, what an admirable ſtrife 
would there have been betwixt the workman 
and the matter, and yet the matter would have 
exceeded the workmans art. 

Paterculus (aith of Jyberiut, Quod viſus prætulo- 
rit principem, liis Countenance proclamed him 
King: So Majeſtick was the Countenance, and 
ſo winning the carriage of Charls, that his e- 
nemies became his converts, and his very Sao- 
lers his Confeſſors: ſome ot them having ever 
ſince exchanged their tormer Maſters and E- 
ſtares, for a priſon, and baniſhment, to * 

the 
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their former injuries to ſo good a King. 

And now we have brought him to the laſt, 
and moſt glorious act of his life, wherein we 
ſhall ſee him our-do himſelf, as he had done all 
others in his former actions; God fitting him 
with a Couragious and Chriſtian patience, as 
much above all other men, as his caſe and con- 
dition was tranſcending all former examples. 

Trees that grow on the tops of rocks (they 
{ay) have ſtronger roots than other trees, be- 
cauſe they are more expoſed to the boĩſterouſ- 
neſs of the winds and weather. His Sacred 
Majeſty was now to act a part beyond all pre- 
ſident, and God fitted him with a virtue and 
conſtancy beyond all parallel. 


En horret animus, & pavor membra exentit. 
— refugit loqui 


mens 4 gra, tantis at q; inhorreſcit malis. 


My thoughts arediſtra&ed, and my pen falls 
out of my hand with amazement, I muſt there- 
therefore draw a veil of ſilence over, and Com- 
ment upon this Tragical Scene with tears in- 
ſtead of words. I will onely adventure to draw 
the curtain ſo tar, as may let in the Readers eye 
to diſcover the Xing ſingly maintaining his 
own Innocence, his Succeſſors Rights, and his 
peoples Liberty, againſt a Legion of his adverſa- 
ries, Who were at once his Judges and Accu- 
ſers. Scipio being one day accuſed before the Ro- 
mas people of a capital offence , inſtead of 
— imlelf, or flattering tlie Judges, turn- 
ing to them, he ſaid, /c will wel 2 us 

judge 
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judge of his head by whoſe means you have authority 
to judge of all the world · Private perſons have ma- 
ny Judges, Kings none but God, faid 4. An- 
ronizs, But our King had to do with people of 


another principle, who too well knew that po- 


litick maxime of Monfeur de Foy, That a man 
maſt not truſt a reconciled enemy,eſpecially his King, 
againſt whom, when he draws his ſword, he muſt 
throw the ſcabbard into the river. 

It was not enough that he had granted whats 
ever they deſired, which his conſcience and the 
ſafety of his ſubjects would permit, or that his 
Royal Conceſſions went beyond the foremoſt 
of their hopes and wiſhes, or that his reaſons 
were unanſwerable, and that they had no great- 
er plea againit him, but that of the rapacious 
wolf to the innocent lamb, Thon haſt the better 
cauſe, but I have the better teeth. Though Charls 
was innocent, it was crime enough that he was 
King, and ſtood in the place that ambition aim» 
cd at- 

Semiramis (as AÆliantells the Story) was an 
humble Petitioner to the King of the Afyriant, 
whoſe Concubine ſhe was, that ſhe might take 
upon her the government of «A/a, and com- 
mand the Kings ſervants, but for the tranſitory 
ſpace of five dayes; it was granted, ſhe came 
forth witfl a Princely robe, and her firſt words 
were (ingrateful wretch !) Go rake the King, and 
kill him: and ſo by one venturous ſtep cli 
up to a ſetled ſtare of Imperial Government. 
leave the parallel to the readers thoughts, and 
go on to obſer ve what is truly obſervable, that 
notwithſtanding the natural impediment of the 
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Kings Speech, God at this time of his extrem - 
ty ſo hoſed his tongue, that he delivered his 
thoughts without the leaſt tammering or hæ- 
ſitation; enough to have convinced any but a 
Pilat, and a Furie of Jewes, chat by that mira- 
cle God (ſeemed to ſay to them, in the langu 

of that dumb man, Rex eff, ne occide. ut it 
was argument enough to them to cut off that 
head, that it wore three Crowns. A thing ſo 
ſtrange and unheard ot betore our times, that 
though they made a Pr: ſident, they could ne- 
ver find an Examole for it in all the Hiſtories of 
the worl4. So ſacred and inviolable was the 
Perfon of the Prince amongſt the Romant, that 
when Nero (made valiant by his own fear) ran 
himſelf through, Epephrodiczs his Secretary, at 
his requeſt, helping to diſpatch him the ſooner, 
for that ſervice was afterwards put to death by 
Domitian, who thought it not meet to ſuffer a- 
ny man to live, who had in any ſort lent his 
hand to the death of a Prince. 

The Kings of Pera were fo reverenced by 
their ſubje&s, and ſo faithfully ſerved, that 
never any of their ſubjects were found guilty 
of Treaſon. Indeed the people of Nicer a gua 
in America, had no law for the killer of a King, 
but ic was for the ſame reaſon that Solon ap- 
pointed none for a mans killing ot his Father ; 
both of them conceiting that men were not ſo 
unnatural, as to commit ſuch crimes. But ſuch is 
the miſerable condition of Princes, as che Em- 
peror Domitian complained, that they cannot be 
credited tonching a Conſpiracy, plainly detected, un- 
til they be firft lain, More ſtrange and ſad 5 is. 

that 
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that men ſhould commit murther with the 
ſword of Juſtice, and treaſon execute juſtice as a 
malefactor. Such actions ſeldome want their 
reward, and many times receive it from the 
Actors own hands. | 

It is the obſervation of ¶ auſabon in his Anno- 
tations upon Suetoniu that all they who con- 
ſpired againſt Ceſar, ſlew themſelves with the 
ſame poniards wherewith they had ſtabbed the 
Emperor, Such a death (ſaith he) may all have 
who ſo wickedly and diſloyally enterprize up- 
on the lives of Princes. For a man to attempt 
upon the life of a forreign or neighbour Prince, 
may perhaps paſſe with the guilt of fmplc mur- 
ther; but for a ſubject to aſſaſſinate his own n- 
tive King, is no leſs than Paracide in the ſuper- 
lative degrec. » 

At the Solemn Coronation of the Prince, eve- 
ry Peer of the Realm hath his ſtation about the 
Tkrone, and with the touch of his hand upon 
che Royal Crown, declarcth the perſonal duty 
of that honour which he is called unto, name— 
ly, to hold on the Crown on the Head of his 
Soveraign, to make it the main end of his 
greatneſſe, ro endeavour the eſtabliſhment of 
his Princes Throne. Juſtly may thoſe branches 
wither. that contrive che ruine of the Stock thar 
teeds them: and well may they prove falling 
#ar:, who endeavour the ecclipſing of that Sun 
— whom they have received their light and 
uſtre. oy 
Rodolphus D. of Suevia, having uſurped the 
Empire of the Romans, in a Conflict with Henry 
the right Emperor, his "_- hand was ſtruck. 


6 


? 
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off in battel, which being brought to him ly- 
ing upon his death - bed, in the horrour of his 
gilt he cryed out, This it the hand wherewith 1 


confirmed my u loyalty to the Emperor. Such 


as repay Hatred where they owe love, and return 
diſloyalty where thev owe allegiance, may expect 
a payment in their om coin from the hand ot 
Divine Jultice. 

But to diſguiſe Majeſty into an habit of trea- 
fon, and to dreſs up trea ſon in a robe of juſtice ; 
to place guilt on the bench, and ſet innocence at 
the bar, and by a mockery of Lew to condemn 
the Fountain of Law. is like the Italian Phyſici- 
an, who boaſted he had kill'd a man with the 
faireſt method in the world, & norte (ſaid he) 
caacnicamerte, è con tutti gle ordint ; He is dead 
(favs he) regularly, and with all the rules of arr. 

To dwell no longer on this unpleaſant ſub- 
ject. we had ſinned, and (harls muſt ſuffer. Di- 
lirant eArchivi, pleſtuntur Reges. He who had 
worn a Crown of Gold, muſt now admit a 
crow: of thorzes , that might fit him for the 
Crown of Glory. : 

They had premiſed to make him a glorious 
King, and now was the time come; Sit divut, 


29A) non / [4 viyns, {ay they. His Kingdom Was 


not to he any longer of this world, and there- 
fore he prepares himſelf with hemiluy, piety, 
charity, and inignanmut y, to bear this earthly c 4 of; 
that he might attein his heavenly crown : His e- 


nemics cuſe him, he prays for them; they flare 
der him, he forgives them ; they load him with 


attronts, he carries them with patience. And 
now his pious ſoul is on the wing, and makes 
many 


Virtus RediUViUa;, 25 


many a ſally to the place where ſhe longed to 
be atreſt: and in the fire of an ardent devotion, 
he offers up himſelf an Holacauſt, being kindled 
with the flames of Divine Love, and is fill d with 
2 large meaſure of celeſtial joy, and holy con- 
fidence ; witneſſe that admirable Anagram 
made by himſelf on the day before his death, 


Carolus Rex : (ras ero Lux, 


Hermigildus Son of Levigildus King of the V- 
ſegoths , torſaking the Arrian Hereſie, which 
his Father maintain'd, and embracing the Ca- 
tholick, truth, was threatned by his Father with 
death, unleſs he returned to his former errors : 
To whom the pious Son, Poteris (ſaith he) in 
me ftatuere pater quod lubet; regno privat? ſed peri- 
tera tantum: immortale Xe ra non pote t. In 
vincula me rapis ? ad calum certe patet via; ibimus, 
illuc ibimus. Vitam eripitis? reſtat melior & æter- 
na. Such were the pious reſolves of the moſt 
Chriſtian Charls : You may doe with me what 
you will, ye may deprive me of my King- 
domes , alas theſe are periſhing things; but 
mine immortal Crown ye cannot reach. If ye 
confine me to the narrow walls of a priſe», my 
ſoul vvill mount to Heaven; thither, thither 
vvill vve goe. If ye take avvay this lite, I ſhall 
but exchange it for a better and eternal one. 

Thus prepared, he vvith all humility and 
Chriſtan reſignation, offers up himſelt the peo- 
ples Martyr ; to the grief of his friends, the 
ſhame of his enemies, and the amazement of all the 


world. | 
C2 Dus 


Virtus Rediui va. 
Quis talia fando temperet à lachrymis ! 


Many wiped up his blood with their handker- 
cheifs, which experience provedafterwards an 
admirable (ollirium to reſtore the ſight even to 
thoſe (I could name ſome of the recovered pa- 
tients; from whom I received the relation) who 
were almoſt blind: this wants not truth ſo 
much as a Roman pen, to make it a miracle. 
Sure I am his death opencd thouſands of eyes, 
which paſſion and prejudice had blinded : and 
thoſe who whilſt he /ived, wiſh'd him dead, 
now he was dead wiſh'd him alive again. 

That ſo great a Prince (who yet choſe ra- 
ther to be good than great, to be haly rather than 
happy) might not die unattended, many loyal 
ſubjects leſt this life with the very news of His 
death: as it is reported of Hugh Scrimiger, ſer- 
vant to S. . Spots wood, beheaded by the Cove- 
nanters of S cot land, paſſing by the Scaffold be- 
fore it was taken down, fell into a ſwound, and 
being carried home, died at his own door. The 
truth of this Relation I leave to the credit of 
the Hiſtorian; the former I atteſt upon mine 

own knowledge, my ſelt being aſſiſtant at the 
Funeral ot a Kinſman, who (with divers others) 
died of no other diſeaſe than the newes of the 
Kings death; on whom, as I then beſtowed, J 


here depoſite this Epitaph. 


Here lies a loyal meniber dead, 
Wha ſcorned to ſurvive hu Head. 
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Thus died c harls, Aliorum majori damno, quam 
ſuo: It being hard to determine, whether the 
Church and State were more havpy to have 
bad, or more miſerable to loſe fo incomparable 
a King; who wanted nothing but to have li- 
ved in an Age when it was in faſhion to Deifie 
their Worthies, or in a Country where it is a 
trade to be Saizred, But alas! He lived in an 
Age when wices were in faſhion, and virtues ac- 
counted vices, Of whom, his worſt enemies 
(ſayes one who was none of his beſt friends) 
cannot but give this civil, yet true Charalter, 
That he was a Prince of moſt excellent natural 
parts, an univerſal Gentleman, very few men 
of any rank or quality exceeding him in his 
natural endowments , and the moſt accom- 
pliſhed King this Nation had ever ſince the 
Conqueſt. 


FINIS 
Doloris nullus. 


Oweni Epigr. in Regicidas. 


Si manus offendat te dextra, abſcin: 
dito dextram, 
Offendat fi pes, abjice, Chriſtus 
att. 
Corpus in errorem dexter ſi ducat o- 
cellus, 
Ipſe oculus peccans, effodiendus 
crtt. 
Quelibet abſcind: pars — r- 
gra jubetur, 
Excipinnt medici, Theologigqz ca. 


put. 
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An Elegie on Charls the Firſt, &c. 


C: Ome ſaddeſt Muſe, tragick Melpomine, 
Help me to weep, or ſigh an Elegie; 

Aad from dumb grief recover ſo much breath, 
As may ſerve to expreſs my Sovereigns death. 
But that's not all; had Natures oil been ſpent, 
And all the treaſury of life ſhe leut 

Exhausted : had his lateſt (and been run, 

Aud the three fatal Siſters thred been ſpun ; 

Or laden with yeares, and mellow had he dropt 
Iuto our mothers hoſome; not thus lopt, 

We could have born it, But thus hem d from life 
Ban Axe, more haſty than the cruel knife 

Of eriſly Atropos; thus to be torn 

From us, whom loyal ceath would hade (or born, 
This firikes iu dead, Hence Nero ſhall be kind 
Accounted, he but niſhed, and that wiſh conſind 
Within the walls of Rome; Lut here we ſee 
Three Kingdoms at one blow ktheaded be: 

And inſtead of the one head of a King, 
Hundreas of Hydra-headed Monſters ſpring. 
Scarce can I this k of this, and not en gage 

My Muſe to muſter her Poeitck rage, 

To ſcour ge thoſe Gqants, nhuſe leld hands ha e ren: 
This gloricus Sun from cut our Firmament, 
Put out the li ght of Iſrael, that they might 
Act their Lack deeds ſecurely in the xight: 
When none but new and foliſhlights appeat, 
Not to direct, but cheat the traveller. 

C 4 
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AnEle2ic on King Charts the Firſt, 
But biting hirths are monitrous, Ours muſt be 
(My Midwife Muſe) a weepiag Elegie. 

Well may we, like ſome of whom Stories write, 
From this Sun-{et ia mouriing [| pend our night : 
Anti we ſee & ſecond Su; ariſe , 

That may exhale thoſe Vapours from our eyes. 
Since the breath of our noſtrils we hade teſt, 
We are but moauing ſtatues at the moſt , 

Our wiſedome, reaſon, juſtice, al are dead, 

As parts that liv d, and died with our Head. 
How can weſpeak him praiſe, or our loſs, when 
Cur tongue of language ſilenc'd is with him. 

Or can our fainter penſils hope to paint 

Theſe rayes of Majeſty, which ſpake him Saint? 
In mortal weeds, not man; As great a King 
Of ⁊irtucs, as of men 3 A ſac red thing, 
To ſuch an heighth of eminency rais d, 
Eaſier by far to be admir d than prais d. 

* Twould puzzle the ſl, age Plutarch zo ts te ll. 

Or finde on earth our Charls's parallel. 

Let Rome and Greece of Heroes boaſt u more, 

To make our One, would beggar all their ſtore. 

Weep ye three Or phan K ingdloms, weep, for He 

To you was truly Pater Patriæ. 

AMourn too Religios, Liberty, aud Laves, 

He was jour Martyr, aud died in your cage. 

Jed atexof grief, for who'll deny, 

For this fo general loſs, a general cy. 

T houzh to hear arts be, yet I know no reaſon 

Hat loyal tears ſhould be arcounted treaſon. 

| Let 
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An Anniverſaryon Charls the Friſt, 


Let not thy grief be ſmall, I thee zntreat, 
Britain, for him who onely made thee Great. 


— — FZ— — ò nw —_ 
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An Anniverſary on Charls the 
Firſt, &c. 165 7. 


Ardon, great Soul, the ſlowneſs of my verſe, 
Who after eight years fing thine Anniverſe: 
Since he who well would write thine Elegie, 
Muſt take an Ages time to ſtudy thee. 
Nay muſt be you, for none but you can tell, 
Or meaſure the juſt height from whence you 
We know not how to eſtimate thy loſs, (fell. 
Nor can we feel the weight of thy fad croſs. 
If we ſhould rack our fancies, to invent 
Miſchiets, & plots far wor ſe than hell c're meant 
To beſt of men (when men with hell combine) 
They all would prove faint Metaphors of thine. 
He who once ſold his Kingdom for a draught 
Of running water, and then periſh'c ſtrait, 
Had much the better bargain ; thou didſt loſe 
All men could wiſh, tor miſeries and woes. 
Saints (like their Saviour) when for drink they 
The world preſents them vinegar & gall- (call, 
Vhat monſtrous ſins of ours made Heaven to 
frown, 
When Virtue met an Axe, and Vice a Crown! 
Th nes, Scepters, Crowns, and allthe gaudy 
things 
hat ule to deck and load the heads of Kings; 
Who now will value you, ſince you have = 
©. 


An Anni verſary on 


Rewards of vice, and recompence of fin ! 
Thou better knew'ſt (bleſt Martyrs roflight 
And leave them as revenges to thy foes. (thoſe 
Theſe, like the Prophets mantle fell from thee, 
When thou, like him, didſt climb t Eternity. 
Poor Princes thus to others leave their own 
Small ſtates, when called to a richer Crown. 
As when a jewel's taken out the caſe, 

Attoms and air uſurp'd the jewels place; 

Or as the Sun leaving one Hemiſphere, 
Darkneſs and night preſume to revel there, 

So is thy place ſupply d, the Sphere which thou 
Wert wont to fill, we ſee invaded now 

By a wild Comet, whoſe blaze deth portend, 
It not a ſudden, yet a certain end. (gain, 
Though dead, thou ſtill upon our hearts doſt 
And ſo more nobly and more truly reign. (ſeſt, 
Thoſe ble ſſings which we prize not, whilſt poſ- 
Their worth our want ol them dtſcovers beſt. 
Night makes the day, & darkneſs gilds the Sun, 
Thus things grow greater by compariſon. 

We en vy not thy glory, nor bemoan 

With tears thy {ad misfortunes, but our own. 
Whilſt thou with an immortal Crown doſt 
The woe is ours, the happineſs is thine. (ſhine, 
Thou haſt attaind'd the Haven, we are toſt 
Upon a ſea of woes; our Pilot loſt ; 

Driven by th'winds and waves, diſtreſt, for lorn, 
Our lading ſnipwrackt, and our tackling torn. 
Cloath d with a long white robe ot ianocence, 


Thou walk'ſt; in blackeſt mourning ever ſince 
Our hearts are clad. To rid us of our pain, 


Wee'l dic, ſo be thy ſubjects once again. 


Second 


Si 


Second Anniverſary on Charls the 
** goes return d, and with the year my 
task, 

Which to perform no other aid I ask, 

No Muſe invoke, but what my grief affords, 

Grief that would fill a dumb mans mouth with 
words. 

A King's my ſubject, and a King whoſe name 

Alone, ſpeaks more than all the tongues of fame. 

Charlie, good as great, whoſe virtues were his 
crimes, 

Thebeſt of men duell'd the worſt of times. 

Bur by his ſad example we may know, 

Exceſs of goodneſs is not ſafe below. 

T*was too much worth juſt Ariſtides ſent, 

(By a wild oftraciſm) to's baniſument. 

Oh hadſt thou liv'd when virtue was in faſhion, 

And men were rul'd by reaſon, not by paſſion, 

How had'ſt thou been ador'd ! Thy actions had 

Been the juſt Standard of what's 2 or bad. 

Thy life had paſs d for law, and the whole Na- 

Might ha ve been virtuous by imitation, (tion 

To have been good, and in the beſt degree, 

Had been no more but to be like to thee. 

Thou art all wonder, and thy brighter Story, 

Caſts an Ecclipſe upon the blazing glory 

Of former ages; all their Worthics, now 

(By thee out- done) do bluſh, and wonder how 

They loſt the day, beclouded with a night 


Of ſilence, riſing from thy greater light. 
T heir 


Second Anniverſary on Charls the Firſt, 


Their moral deeds are of too faint a dye, 
Tf once compared with thy piety. 

Be dumb ye lying Legends, here's a Reign, 

| Full of more miracles than ye can feign. 

| Here is a a ſaint, more great, more true than e'te 
| Came from thetriple crown, or holy chair. 
We need no farther for Example look, 

f Than unto thee, thou art the onely book ; 

; Thou art the beſt of Texts, hereafter we 
k 

| 


Expect no more, but Comments upon thee : 
Thou art the great Original, and he 
Who will be famous now, muſt tranſcribe thee; 
Spight of the Sword and Axe, you found a way 
To win the field, although you loſt the day. 
5 In thy rare Portraiture thou liveſt ſtill, (quill; 
f And triumphſt more by thine all- conquering 
. There ſhalt thou reign, and as immortal be, 
I As was the malice of thine enemie. 
Thou haſt out-witted all thy foes, and by 
Thy Book thou gain'ſt the greateit victory. 
That hath enlarg'd thine Empire, and all men 
Stoop to the Scepter of thy Royal Pen. 
hy Virtues crowd ſo faſt, I cannot tell _ 
How to ſpeak all, or which doth moſt excelt. 
All I can ſay is but Epitomie, * 
A life's too little for thy Hiſtory. 
bi I can but write thee in Stenographie, 
| The whole of others is but part of thee. 
: But thon haſt ſpoke thy ſelf in ſuch a ſtrain, — 
| Our wits arc uſeleſs, and endeavours vain. 
N Silence and admiration fit me beſt, P. 
Let others try to write, I'll weep the reſt, 
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Jo the Reader. 


Reader, 


Here preſent thee with a 
diſh of Apothegmes, pull d 
from the [eaves of many 
Be Authours; if they pleaſe 
thee in the taſting, but as much as 
they did me in the gathering, I ſhall 
not doubt their entertainment. A- 
mongſt thoſe ſwarms of books which 
our age is daily glutted with, there 
is not one Author hath travelled in 
this road, nor any one book of this 
nature (that I know) in our Lan- 


gua gc 


'To the Reader. 
guage, except a Manual of that great 


Advancer of Learning, Sir Francis 


Bacon, which hath long ſince been 
out of print. I had therefore ſome 
temptation to have added mine as a 
Supplement to his; but upon ſe— 
cond thoughts, conſidering none e- 
ver attempted to add a line to that 
peece Apelles left imperfect, I have 


choſen rather to erect a new frame 


by his model, than to build upon 


anothers foundation. 
That the Volume is ſmall, my 


diligence hath been the greater, for 


I have laboured to ſubſtract, rather 
than multiply them; not putting in 
every one I met with, but what was 
beſt, at leaſt in my opinion. Thele are 
but the fi ft fruits, your acceptance 
may ripen them into a larger har- 
veſt, if God ſhall lend me time and 
opportunity. 

[ havewaved any particular De- 
drcation, 


wa. #4 1414 


To the Reader. 


dication, as not willing to entitle 
any man to the Patronage.of my 
weakneſſes; nor am I of that vain 
humour of Appian the Grammari- 
an , who promiſed immortality to 
thoſe to whom he dedicated wy of 
his Works. | 
And they who write to 1 re- 
wards to get. 
Are they not like fingers at doors © 
for meat? 
There is a Vine in Ala, that brings 
forth Burnt- wi ne, lo excellent (faith Fobnſton » 
mine Author) that none exceeds it, N 
Such is the nature of theſe ſbort ſer- 
tences, they are ready dre(s'd and 
diſh'd out to rhy hand ; like ſome 
Diamonds, which grow ſmoothand 
poliſhed, and need no farther labour 
to fit them for »ſe, bur uſing. As it 
is ſaid of Iſidore the Philoſopher, that 
he ſpake not words, but the very 


ſubſtance and Tm nce of things, They 


Con- 


Donne: 


| 


To the Reader. 


contain magnum in parvo, much 
matter ina few words. Significant 
potins quam exprimunt. You have 
here much gold 1n a little ore, eafie 
for carriage, ready for uſe. We have 
many things to learn, and but little 
time to live; I know not therefore 
any kind of Learning more plea- 
ſant, or more profitable than this, 
which teacherh us many leſſons in a 
few lines. But I will not waſte th 

time (Reader) whilſt I ſtudy to 
improve it, and to approve my 


ſelf 


Thy ſervant, 
T. F. 
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Apothegmes. 


N old Maſs-Prieſt in the dayes of 
Hen. 8. reading in Engliſh after 
the Tranſlation of che Bible, the 
mircale of the five loaves and two 
2 fiſhes, when he came to the verſe 
that reckoneth the number of the gueſts, he 
pauſed a little. and at laſt ſaid, they were about 
500 ;, the Clerk whiſpered into the Prieſts 
eares , that it was oo; but the Prieſt 
turned back, and replied with indignation, Hold 
your peace, firrah, we ſhall never male them believe 

they were 500. F 
 eAriftides (aid, concerning the Elegance of 
the City of Smyrna, that noman, except he which 
ſhall ſee it, will be drawn to believe it. 1885 
The Savnges, an Engliſh Family, held eArdes 
(in Ireland) long in poſſeſſion, amongſt whom 
there goeth a great name of Him, who ſaid no 
leſs ſtoutly than pleaſantly, when he was mo- 
ved to o build a Caſtle for his defence, that he 
world not = to 4 caſtle 8 ſtones, but rather to 4 
2 ca ſt la 


2 | Apothegmes. 
taſtle of bones. Meaning his own body, 


Columbane, a Monk of Ireland, when Sigeben 
King of the Frankzers, dealt very earnſtly with 


him, and that by way of many fair and large 


promiſes, that he ſhould not depart out of his 
Kingdom : Anſwered him, That it became not 
them to embrace other mens riches, who for (hriſts 
ſake had forſaken their own. 

Porpherie, in regard of the many tyrants ri- 
ſingup in his dayes in Britain, cried out in theſe 
terms, Britain « fooliſh Province of tyrants. 

St. Ambreſe in his Funeral Sermon of T he- 
doſi ns, cryeth out in theſe terms: that Exgexiu 
and aximis (who had five years uſurped the 
Empire) by their woful example, doe teſtifie in hel 
what a heavy thing it is to bear arms agamſt t heir 
Natural Prince, 


Of this Maximus it is ſaid, that he was 4 u. 


liant m in, vittorious, aud worthy the title of Au- 
guſtus, hut that againſt hi allegiance he had by way 
of tyranny and uſarpation att ained the place. 

Homerſaith of one that had a misfortune, J. 
was hecauſs he did not honour bis Parents. 

Upon a triumph, all the Emperor Severss's 
Souldiers, tor the greater pomp, were to put on 
Crowns of Zayes; but one Chriſtian there was 
amongſt them which wore it on his arm; and 
being demanded the reaſon, boldly anſwered: 
10 becomes not a Chriſtian to be crowned in this 
life. 7 

Arnobius was wont to ſay, that perſecution 
brings death in one hand, and life in the other; for 
while it Kills the body, it crowns the ſoul. | 

The Empreſs Eudoæ ia, ſending a threatning 
meſlage 
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meſſage to Chryſoſtom, (for boldly reproving 
her) He anſwered, Go tell her I fear nothin; but 
fone : 

Juſtus Jonas (aid of Luther, that he could have 
of God what he pleaſed. 

Epaminondas being asked what was the great- 
eſt joy he ever had in the world, He ſaid Len- 
trica Viſteria, the Battcl of Lentrick, 

Rocardw, King of Friſlaxd, being by Wolfra- 
iu perſwaded to be Baptized, having one foot 
in the Font, the other out, asked Wolfranins 
where went the moſt part of his Predeceſſors 
that were not Baptized ? To hell, ſaid Wolfrari- 


; then Reocardus drew his foot out of the 


Font, ſaying, It was beſt following of the greateſt 
company. 

The Devil meeting with a devout Hermit, 
asked him three queſtions: Firit, what ſhould 
be the ſtrangeſt thing that God made in a little 
trame > He anſwered, a mars face. The ſe- 
cond, Where was the Earth higher thanall the 
Heavens? here Chriſts body, born of the Virgin 
Mary, was adored of Angels and Archangelt. The 
third , M hat ſpace was betwren Heaven and 
Earth > Thos haoweſt beſt ({aid the Hermit) 
which waſt from He.tven toromn down . o tie Earth. 

L. Silla finding his ſouldiers tim: rous, and 
fearful to fighr with Archelaus, Mr: hr: dai Ge- 
neral, drew out his (word, and faid, Tov ſorilare 
ers that mean to f to Rome, ＋ 1m x: Rome, 
that you left Silla your Generel, jp ting 1 the 
midſt of the Battel, wh ch- cronies in hoctis. 

Philipides the Poet, iciuſed to be ot J. I. Eve 
ſimachus Couuiel, the: wien the Kg (alli co 


— 
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J may noi be of thy Council, 

Ina puhiick meeting with all the Princes of 
G-rmany . at aurmatia; where the Duke of 
Savon firſt preterring his mettals, and rich veins 
of earth: the Duke of Bavaria much commen- 
dins his ſtroug and brave Cities and Towns: 
and the Duke Palatize of his wines, and ferti- 
lity of his lands: the Duke of Wittenbergh ſaid, 
I can lay my head, and ſleep upon the lap of 
any of my ſubjects I have abroad in the field, 
every where. Haie facile concedite palmam ((aid 
Marimilian the Emperor) Give him the palm. 

Themiſtocle- being asked whoſe Oration he 
would hear? Even him (ſaid Themiſtocles) that 
can beft ſet forth my praiſe, and advance my 
ame, 

Tſocrates repeating an Oration of Demo- 


ſthenes his adverſary, at Rhodes, they of Rhodes 


much delighting therein, and much commend- 
ing the Oration that Iſocrates made, though he 
was enemy to Demeſthenes, was forced againſt 
his will to {ay to the people, hat if you had heard 
the beſt himſeif prenauncing his own Oration ? 


Julius Ceſar ſceing certain men of Apulia, in 


Rome, carrying Apo; pon their arms, playing, 
asked the nen, !f :h:2y Had no women in Apulia 
to get crildren te play withal, 

Ni-c-ner , when he ſaw mice creeping for 
ſome cr1n:3 to his table, would ſay, Behold, 
Diogenes «/jo þb,:th his paraſites. 

Lens the th. was wont to brag of his own 
Kingdom of Fraxce, that it far exceeded * 
Es | ther 


him, What wilt thou that I give unto thee? 
Not hing laid the poor Poet) but onely this, that 
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ther Kingdoms, wanting but one thing ; and 
being requeſted to know what that was, he an- 
ſwered, Truth. 

The great Antiochw brought Hannibal to his 
treaſures, and ſhewed him his gold, his ſilver, 
his wealth and treaſures, and asked him if all 
that would not pleaſe the Romans ? Tea, ſaid 
Hannibal, .it would pleaſe the Romans, but not 
ſalSfie the Romans. 

A-Councellur of State, ſaid to his Maſter 
the King of Spain, that now is, upon occaſion : 
Sir, I wilt tell your Majeſty thus much fer pour 
comfort , your Majeſty hath but two enemies ; 
whereof the one is all the World, and the other is 
jour own Miniſters. 

Domitiaz perceiving many of his Predeceſ- 
ſors in the Empire to be hated, asked one, how 
he might ſo rule, as not to be hated ? the party 
1— Tu fac contra: By not doing what they 

id. 

When A. Cicero ſtood for the Conſulſkip of 
Rome , Q. Cicero wiſhed him to meditate on 
this, Nowns ſum, Conſul tam peto, Rama oft. 

Alexander haviig a ſouldier ot his name, 
that was a coward, He bad him either leave off 
the name of Alexander, or be a ſouldier. 

A brave Roman Captain told his ſouldiers, 
That if they could not coaquer Britain, yet they 
would get poſſeſſion of it, by laying their bones in it. 

It was a{martanſwer which Mr. Dærant, a 
witty and learned Miniſters of the Reformed 
Church of Paris, gave a Lady of ſuſpected 
chaſtity, (and ſince revolted) when ſhe pre- 
tended the hadneſs of the Scripture : Why, 
| D 4 | (aid 
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laid he, Madam, at can be more plain, then, | 


T hou ſhalt not commit adultery. 


It was the ſaying of the dying Emperor 2 \ 


lian, He that would not die when he muſt, and he 


that wort id die when he muſt not, are both of them 
cowaras alike, | 

Ariſti2»:u col the Sailers,that wondred why 
he was noc. as well as they, afraid in the ſtorngs, 
that the odds was much ; For they feared the 
torments dua to 4 wicked life, and he expected the 
remards of a good nes 

It was col] comfort Diagenes gave a lewd 
liver, that baniſhed, complained he ſhould die 
in a forreigh ſoil. Be of good cheer man, whereſo- 
ever thou art, the way to hell is the ſame. 

It was the admonition of dying Orth to Coc- 
ceius, Neither too much to remember, or altogether 
to forget, that Cæſar was his Uncle. 

Iſecrates, of a Scholar full of words, asked 
a double Fee, One, he ſaid, to learn him to ſpeak, 
well, another to teach him to hold his peace. 
Turipides, when he brings in any woman in 
his tragedies, makes them aiwaycs bad: So- 
phocles in his tragedies maketh them alwayes 
good: whereof when Sophocles was asked the 
reaſon; he made this anſwer, Furioides, (ſaith 
he, repreſents women as they be, I repreſent them a: 
they ought to be. 

Sir Henry Wotton was wont to (ay of Sir Philip 


| 


* 
* 
1 


Sydaeys Wit, that it was the very meaſure of congruity. , 


Having in Italy acquaintance with a pleaſant 
Prieſt, who invited him one evening to hear 
their Veſper muſick at Church; the Prieſt ſee- 
ing Ir Herz ſtanding obſcurely in a * 

3 en 
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ſends to him by a boy this queſtion writ in a 
ſmall piece of paper: Where was your Religion 
to be found before Luther? To which Sir Henry 
Wotton preſently under-writ, My Religion was to 
be found then, where yours i not to be found now, 
in the written word of God. 

To another that asked him whether a Papiſt 
may be ſaved ? He replied , To» may be ſaved 
without knowing that; look to your off 

To another that was ſtil] railing againſt the 
Papiſts, he gave this advice, Pray Sir forbear, 
till you have ſtudied the points better: for the wiſe 
Italians have this Proverb, He that underſtands a- 
miſs, concludes worſe. 

To one being deſigned for the office of an 
Emhaſſador , requeſting from him ſome ex- 
perimental rules for his prudent and ſafe carri- 
age in his Negotiation , Sir Henry motten 
gave this for an infallible Aphoriſme ; That to 
be in ſafety himſelf, and ſerviceable to his Country, 
he ſhould almayes, and upon all occaſions ſpeak ho 
truth; for, ſaid he, you ſhall never be believed, and 

y this meanes your truth will ſecure your ſelf, if you 
ſhall ever be called to any account, and it will alſo 
put your adverſaries (who will ſtill hunt counter) 
to 4 loſt, in all their diſquiſitions and undertakings. 

He directed this ſentence onely to be inſer- 
bed on his Tomb-ſtone ; Hic jacet bujus ſenten- 
falt uthor. Diſput andi pruritus fit Ecele ſiarum 

Cabies. 

Boliſlam the qt h. King of Poland, who bear- 
ing the picture of his Father, hanged about his 
neck in a plate of gold, when he was to ſpeak, 
or doe any thing of importance, he took his 
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picture, and ms it, ſaid, Dear Father, I wiſh 
I may not doe any thing remiſsly, unworthy of thy 
name. 

A gentile ſpirit ſaid to an old man, who 
cauſed his griſly hairs to be painted with the 
Juſtre of green youth : Poor fool, although thou 
couldſt deceive the whole world with thy hair, yet 
death well knoweth they are grey. Sit te Proſerping 
CARE. f 

It is ſaid, a French King enquiring one day 
of a Wiſe· man, alter divers inſtructions to go- 
vern himſelt, and guide his Kingdome, this 
Wiſe- man took a fair large ſheet of paper, and 
for an infinite number of precepts, which others 
uſe to produce upon this ſubje& , he onely 
wrote this word: Modan, meaſure, or mean. 

One who having lived free from the bonds 
of mariage, cauſed to be ſet on his Tomb, Vixit 
fine impedimento, He lived without hinderance. 

A mother grieving for the death of her ſon, 
ſaid, J hat all her evil came from loving too much 
what ſhe might leſe. Amabam miſera per: rum, &c. 

An old humouriſt vapouring once that wo- 
men had no ſouls, was anſwered by a modeſt 
Lady: Sure, Sir, vom are deceived, for I can pro- 
duce 4 good text to the contrary, My ſoul dot h 
magnific the Lord: and it was a woman that ſyokg it. 

Iſocr ates had an excellent wit, notwithſtand- 
ing finding himſelf deſtitute of countenance, 

eſture. and confidence, he never durſt to ſpeak 
in pablique, contenting himſelf to teach, even 
to his decrepit daycs, and commonly ſaying, 
He taught Khetorick for a 1000 Rials, but would 
give more than 10000 to him who would teach hin 


confidence. . 


| 
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It was the ſaying of Leni the French King: 
to Henry the third of England, who asking him 
(in thoſe times of ĩmplicit faith) whether he 
would goe ſooner, to the Euchariſt, or to a 
Sermon? He anſwered, J had rather ſee my 
fiend, than hear him onely ſpoken of. 
8 on” ſaid that ¶Ariſtotles School was a great 
cold. 
It was not ſaid improperly of him, who ha- 
ving paſſed his grand Climacterique, That he 


was got looſe from his unruly paſſions, as from ſo ma- 


ny lyons and wolves. 

A French Baron, not long ſince, meeting two 
Capuchins going bare-foot in cold froſty wea- 
ther, with their ſcrips upon their backs a beg- 
ging, and knowing them to be Gentlemen of 
a good Family, he ſaid, How groſsly are theſe 
men cozen'd if there be no heaven. 

An Italian Prince being upon his death-bed, 
and comforted by his friends, touching tlie joys 
of the other world, wherennto he was goings 
he ferched a deep ſigh, and ſaid, Oh! 1 know 
what's paſt, but I know not what's to come. 1 5 

There is a ſaying fathered upon Paul 3d. 
when he lay upon his death · bed, that fhortly 
he ſhould be reſolved of two things, becher 
there be a God and Devil, or whether there be a hea- 
ven and hell ? 

When a rare Italian Statuary offered Rh, 
24. of Spain, that without expence to the King, 
he would ſet up his Majeſties arms and portraĩ- 
cure over the gates of every City in Lombardy, 
the King commending the mans good will, 


anſwered, He had rather have a worbm an, that with 
any 


* 
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any expence what ſoever, could ſet up his image in | 


Heaven. 

When the ſouldiers demanded a donative of 
Galba, he anſwered, That he uſed to chooſe, not to 
bur ſauldiers. 

Veſpaſian was not moved with the ſcoffs of 
Demetrius Cynicus. but ſlighted them, ſaying, 1 
1 ſe not to hill barking 1:65. 

Domitian puniſhed Informers, ſaying, That 
not to puniſh ſuch, was ia encourage them. 

Trajan delivered his {word to the Captain of 
the Guard, willing him to uſe it for him, if he 
did well, but againit him, it otherwiſe. 

Antonin Pius, Emperor, comming to ſee 
Omulut his houſe, he enquired whence he had 
his marble pillars 2 Omulus anſwered, that in 4- 
not her mans houſe he ſhould be both deaf and dumb. 

When alia, Mother-in-law to Caracalla 
(whom he married) told him he was too pro- 
digal, he laid his hand on his ſword, ſaying, J 


ſhall ever lack money, ſo long as this is with me. 


2 robbed the Church of her Revenues, + 


telling the Clergy that they ſhould be the fitter 
for Heaven, becauſe it is written, Bleſſed be the 
poor, — | 

T jberins Con ſtantinut, Co-Emperor with 7«- 
fin, when Sophia the Empreſs reproved him, as 
being too prodigal in his bounty to the poor : 
He anſwered, that he ſhould never want wealth on 
earth, as long as he had laid up treaſures on carth, by 
relieving the poor. 

Maximilian the Emperor, was wont to ſay, 


It 


+ to compel the conſcience, is to force heaven, 


2. 
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It was not ill anſwered of Merope, to King 
Polyphontes, who therefore kill'd his brother, 
becauſe he had entertained a purpoſe to ha ve 
killed him: Tow ſhould only have dine the ſame in- 
jury to him, which he did to you ; you ſhould ftilt 
have had a purpoſe to kill him. 

Aquinas was once asked, with what compendi- 
um a man might beſt become learned? He an- 
ſwered, By reading one Book, 3 ; 

A great Italian General, ſecing the ſudden. 
death of Alphonſus Duke of Ferrara, knceled 
down inſtantly, ſaying, And ſhall not this ſight 
make me religions ? 

When the Duke of Candia had voluntarily 
entred into the incommodities ot a Religious 
life, and poverty, he was one day ſpied, and pi- 
tied by a Lord of Italy, who, out of tenderneſs, 
wilh'd him to be more caretul, and nutritive of 
his perſon. The good Duke anſwered, Si, be 
not troubled, and think not that J am ill provided 
of conveniencies ; for I ſend a harbinger before, wha 
makes my lodgings ready, and takes care that | be 
reyally entertained : The Lord asked nim, who 
was his harbinger? He anſwered, the know- 
ledge of my ſelf, and the conſideration of what [ 
deſerye for my ſins, which is eternal torments ; and 
when with this knowledge I arrive at my lodging, 
how unprouided ſoever [ find it, me thinks it u ever 
better than I deſerve. 

'T was a reaſonable anſwer of Pericles to one 
that asked him, Why he being a ſevere and 
Philoſophical perſon , came to a Wedding 
trimmed and adorned like a Paranymph . 
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obey. 


Demodocus {aid of the / filefrans, they were no 
feoli, but they did the ſame things that fools did- 
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J come adorned to an adorned perſon, trim d to a 
Bridegroom. 

The Emperor Ferdinand the 2d. had wont to 
ſay to thoſe that brought him any ill newes, 
t good, tis Gods pleaſure, I ans contented. 

Sir Thomas Moore, ſornewhat before he was 
made Lord Chancellor, built a Chappel in his 
Pariſh at Chelſey, where the Pariſh had all or- 
naments belonging thereunto abundantly ſup- 
plied at his charge; and he beſtowed thereon 
much plate, often uſing theſe words, Good men 
give it, and bad men take it away. 

The King of Sweden, to the Dutch Embaſſa- 

dor, perſwading him to a care of his petſon, 
aus wered, that hi hour was written in heaven, and 
could not be altered on earth. 
Fir Jervis Ellwis, when executed on Tower- 
Hi. for Overbarzes death, left theſe two Item: 
0 Poſterity : 1. Not to vom any thing but to per- 
ferm it. 2. Not to tabę & pride in any parts, though 
never ſo excellent. 

A Lord Mayor of Loads in K. I ones his time) 
ſtopping the Kings cal i iages as they were go- 
ing through the ſtreets with a great noiſe in 
time of Divine Service, and the King being 
told of it, he, in a rage, ſw-rc he thought there 
had been no more Kings in Erg land but himſelt. 
& ſent a warrant to the Lord Ma vor t / let them 
paſs, wnich he then obeycd with this anfwer, 
While it was in my power, I did ny duty; but that 
being taken away by a higher power, it us my dus; to 
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Vincentius Lyrenenſis ſaith of St. Cyprian, who 
had before the Council of Carthage defended 
re-baptizing, the Author ef thu errour (ſaith he) 
14, no doubt, in heaven, the followers and prattiſers of 
it now goe to hell, 

A Gentleman having by fatherly indulgence 
tolerated the humour of gaming and wench- 
ing iu his ſon, diſ- inherited him tor drinking, 
ſaying of the firit, /f he had wit, he would not loſe 
much by it; and of the ſecond, that in time for his 
own eaſe he would leave i: ; but of the third, he 
ſaid, hs would prove, the elder, the viler, and hardly 

ever amend it, 

A certain man comming to Athens, meeting 
one of his friends in the ſtreet, deſired him to 
ſhew him the rarities of the City: His friend 
carried him to Solon; but the man having view- 
ed him ſome time, would have gone tarther : 
no, ſaid his friend, Toa have ſeen all. Vidiſti So- 
lon, vidiſti om nia. 

It is ſaid of the Germans, that they underſtand 
more than they can utter, aud drink more than they 
can Carry. 

A certain old man, being asked why he 
wore his beard ſo large and long > that behold- 
ing thoſe grey hairs (ſaid he) I may doe nothing au- 
beſeeming them. 

Cyrus was wont to ſay, that a good Prince was 
like a good Shepherd, who can by no other means grow 
rich, than by making s flock to thrive under him, 

A maid (in Plutarch) being to be fold in 
the Marker, when a Chapman asked her, Wilt 


thou be taithful if I buy thee? Yes (ſaid the) 


ttiamſi non emeru, whether you hu; me or n3. 
De- 


— 


i man, anſwered, ben being rebuked he would not 
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Demoſthenes (aid to him that objected that his 
Speech ſmelt of the candle; I know my candle 
ftanas in your light: The man being ſuſpected 
for a thief. +8 

Melanithon was uſed to ſay, He that dealeth 
with ſome men, had need to bring a Divine, a Law- 
Jer, and a Souldier with him to get his right. 

St. Bernard comming to the great Church of 


Spire in Germany, he was no ſooner come into 


the Church, but the Image of the Virgin ſalu- 
ted him, and bad him, Good morrow Bernard : 
whereat, he well knowing the jugling of the 
Friers, made anſwer again out of St. Paul, Oh 
(ſaid he) your Ladiſhip hath forgot your ſelf, it is 
wot lawful for women to ſpeak in the (hurch. 

John King of England, being wiſhed by a 
Courtier to untomb the bones of one, who 
whilſt he was living, had been his great enemy: 
Oh no (ſaid the King) would all mine enemies were 
as honourably =. is 3 

The Egyptian Calyph, offering an Engli 
Embaſſadc his hand ka glove, the Embaſ- 
ſador anſ wered, Sir, we come not to treat with your 
glove, but your («lf © EU 

When a Pyrate ſaid to one of his fellows, 
Woe tous if we be known: an honcit man in 
the ſame ſhip replyed : eAnd woe tome af J be 
not known. We 

Luther was wont to ſay, He would be unwil- 
ling to be æ ſouldier in that army where Prieſts were 
(aptains, becauſe the Church, not the Camp, was 
their proper place. | 

Plato being demanded. how he knew a wiſc 


be | 
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be an 775 and being praiſed, he would not he proud. 
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ueſs Pawlet, there being divers facti- 
ons at Goarr in his time, yet was he beloved 
of all parties; and being asked, how he ſtood 
ſo right in the judgment of all ? He anſwered, 
By being a willow, and not an oak, | 
Diogenes was wont to ſay, when the people 
mock t him, They deride me, yet I am not deri- 
ded : I am not the m in they take me for. 
Rather than want exerciſe of his patience, 
he would crave alms of dead mens Statues ; 
and being demanded why he did ſo > He an- 
{wered, That I may learn to take denial from o- 
thers the more patiently. — 
Alaris was never offended with any re- 
port went of him, becauſe he ſaid, If it were 
true, it would ſound to his praiſe ; if falſe, hi life 
and manners ſhould prove it contrary. | | 
A Steward once replyed to his paſſionate 
Lord, when he called him kna ve, Cc. Towr Ho- 
nour may ſpeak; as you pleaſe but I believe not a word 
that you ſay, for | know my 44 an honeſt man. 
Philip of Macedon profeſſed himſelf much be- 
holden to his enemies (the «Mthentans) for 
ſpeaking evil of him; For (ſaid he) they made 
An honeſt man, to prove them lyars- a : 
When Diogenes was told by a baſe fellow, that 
he once had been a Coiner of money, He an- 
[wered, Lis true, ſuch as thou art vw, I once was, 
but ſuch as I am now, thou wilt never be. 
Socrates, When one asked him why he took 
ſuch a ones bitter railing ſo patiently ? Au- 
{wered, It ic enough for one to be angry at 4 time, 
Dion of Syracaſe,b2ing baniſh2d, cam: to Thes, 
E odarus 
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odorus Court ſuppliant. where not preſently ad- 
mitted, he turned to his companion, with theſe 


| 


words, I remember I did the like, when I wat in © 


lthe dignity, 

Socrates, being perſwaded to revenge himſelf 
of a fellow that kick d him, anſwered, If a» aſ; 
had kick d me , ſhowld | have ſet my wit to hu, and 
kick'd him again? | 

A other time, being told that one ſpake evil 
of him, He replycd, Alas] the man hath not 


4s yet learned to ſpeak, well, but I have learned to 


cont emu what he ſpeaks. 

Diogenes, being told that many deſpiſed him, 
anſwered, It i the wiſe mans port ion to ſuffer of 
Fools. 

3 


When Dionyſus the Tyrant bad plotted the 


death of his Maſter Plate, and was defeated by 
Plate's eſcape out of his Dominions ; when the 
Tyrant deſired him in writing not to ſpeak evil 
of him, the Philoſopher replyed, That he had 
not ſo much idle time as once to think, of him, know- 
ing there was a juſt God would one day call him to 4 
reckoning. 

When once an hot-ſpur was per{waded to be 
patient as Jeb was, He replyed, wat do ye tell 


me of Job? Job aver had any ſuits in the (harn- 


cer). 

r. Bradford was wont to ſay, that in Chrills 
cauſe to ſuffer death, was the way to heaven on horſ- 
back. 

Jugo, an ancient King, (et all his Nobles, be- 
ing Pagans, in his Hall below, and certain poor 
Chriſtians in his Preſence- chamber with him- 


ſelf; at which all wondring, he told * 
ILL 
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this he did, not 4s King of the Drones, but as King 


of another world > wherein theſe were hir fellow- - 


Princes. . 8 
It was the ſaying of a merry fellow, That 
in Chriſtendom there were neither Scholars enough, 
Gentlemen enough, nor pewes enough : becauſe if thee 
were Scholars enough, ſo many would not be double 
and treble lane feed ; if Gentlemen enongh, ſo many 
peaſants would not be ranked among the Gentry ; and 
1 {ewes enough, ſo many Chriſtians would not profeſs 
—_— 2 | = 
| S2erates was wont to ſay to Aleibiades, when 
he met him among gallants like himſelf, I fear 
not thee, but thy company, _ | 1 
Alexander, when a Commander of his in 
the Wars, ſpake loudly, but did little, told him, 
Ientertained you into my ſervice, not to rail, but to 
fight . | RE | 8 a : 
. {llyricus, when one asked him why the ol 
Tranſlations (of the Bible) had no vowels ? 
think ({aith he) that they had no conſonants, for 
they could not agree among themſelves. ; 
| or Reynolds his Lecture in Oxford cea- 


ſing, by reaſon of his ſickneſs, ſome deſired 
him to read before he was well recovered : 


The Doctor ſaid, He deſired ſo to ſerve God, that 
he mig ht ſerve him long. ae | 
| Eraſmm was wont to ſay in his time, That 
to Preach, with many Mimiſters, was but Pertri- 
care frontem, & linguam voluere. . ., ., 

Epiphanius, having ſtayd long at Conſt antino- 


ple, and being to take ſhip to return home a-, 


gain, ſaid, He was leaving three great things, 4 


Chart; 


great City, a great P _ and great Hypocriſie.., _. 
2 


+ 


doo 
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(harls the Great, when he was ſhewed by a ' 


Duke a Royal Palace, and all the rings, and 


ſumptuous ornaments and jewels, ſaid, Hee 


ſunt qui nos invitos faciunt mori, Theſe are the 
things that make us unwilling to die. 

Eraſ uus was uſed to ſay, That the dunſery and 
_— of the Monks of his time, made him 4 Stu- 

ent. 

The Athenian Commander, being asked 
what God Was, ſaid, He was neit her how- man, 
nor pikg=man, nor hor ſ- man, nor footman, but one 
that did know, iſtis omnibus imperare. 

A noble Commander, in the Wars having 
taken great ſpoils, ſaid to a ſouldicr behind 
him, Toke iſtos, Ego Chriſt ianus. 

When Cajetan told Luther he ſhonld be ba- 
niſned, Luther anſwered, Si von capiat terra, ca- 
piat cœlum, 

A great man comming to Aquinas, and of- 
fcring bim a Biſhoprick, he leaning on his el. 
bow 1n his Study, replyed, Mallem Chryſoſto- 
mim in ANlatthæum. 

The ſame Aquinas, when he was entreated 
to take a Cardinals place, anſwered , Sepul- 
chrum cogito, non gradu m ſublimiorem. 

Luther and his Wife, with four children, 
were in a boat, and being in a great ſtorm, 
were like to be caſt away, Luther laughing a- 
loud, ſaid; Oh how the Devil would rejoyce, if we 
were all drowned. 

Plate, diſcourſing unto one of the contempt 
of death, and ſpeaking ſtrangely upon it, was 
anſwered, Thar he ſpake more couragiouſſy 
than he lived: To whom Plate replyed, that 

X 


kn, 
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he ſpake not as he lived; but a he ſhould lives 

Ceſar Borgia, being ſick to death, ſaid, When 
I lived, I provided for every thing but death; now 
1 muſt die, I am unprovided to dis. 

Gerſon brings in an Engliſhman, asking a 
Frenchman , Quot annos habes ? His anſwer 
was, Annos non habeo, I amof no years at all, but 
death hath for born me this 50 years. 

eA man (ſaid Luthcr) lives forty years before 
he knows himſelf to be afool ; and by that time he 
ſees his folly, his life is finiſhed. 

Anaxamander (aid of the Athenians, That 
they had good Laws, but uſed ill. 

Auguſtus lamented for Vara death; being 
asked why ? He ſaid, Now I have wone in wy 
Conntry to tell me truth. 

A certain King of Tartaria wrirto the Polo- 
nians, then wanting a King, that it they would 
chooſe him their King, tc would accept of it 
upon theſe terms, Veſter Pontifex, mens Pontifex 
ho, veſter Lutherus mens Lutherus eſto. But the 
Polonians rejected him with this wiſe anſwer, 
Ecce hominem paratum omni a ſacra,& deos de ſere- 
reregnandi cauſa. 

Marius, being accuſed by the Senate of trea- 
ſon, tears open his garments, and in the fight 
of them all ſhews them his wounds received in 
the ſervice and defence of his Country, ſaying, 
Luid opus eſt verbis, ubi vulnera clamant ? 5 

Sir William Stanly, railing againſt his native 
Country, a Spanifh Verdago gave him this an- 
ſwer, Though you have offended your Country, your 
Country never off ended you. 

It is ſoricd of a — City, which fear- 

3 ing 


+ 
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ing the invaſion of a potent enemy, ſought re- 
lief of a neighbouring Prince, charging their 
Embaſſadors to relate unto him what forces 
they were able to levy of their own : The 
Prince replying to the Meſſage, demanded of 


them what coverture they had to detend their 


heads from rhe wrath of heaven ? telling them 
withal, That unleſs they could award Guds anger, 


bee durſt not joyn with them, God being againſt them. 


The Mother of Peter Lombard, when havin 
tranſgreſſed her vow of Continency, ſhe tol 
her Cunteſſor plainly, that when ſhe ſaw what 
a Son ſhe had brought forth, ſhe could not re: 
3 that ſhe had ſinned in having him: But 

er Confeſſor ſadly anſwered her, Dole ſaltem, 
quod dolere non poſſis. 1 
Caracalla ſaĩd to them that deſired that ſome 
honours might be ſpent upon his brother Gera, 
now dead offt of his way; Sit diva: (ſaith he) 
modo non fit vivus. | en Rd 
Edward the Third of Exgland, having ſent 
to Fraxce, to demand the Crown by Maternal 
Right, the Council there ſent him word, That 
the Crown of France was net tied to a diſtaff: 


which ſcoffing anſwer he replyed, 7 bat then 


he would tie it to his ſword. 
Scaliger (ſaid, He had rather have been the Au- 
thor and Compoſer of ore Ode in Horace, t han Ring 
of all Arragon. | . | 
Cato would ſay, He wondred how one of their 
aruſpicet could forbear to 1 when be met with 
axy of hu fellows, to ſee how they decei ved men, and 
made a great number of ſimple ones in the City, = 
- King Lewis the 11the looking upon. a Tape 
*. ; * ry 
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try, herein a certain Nobleman (who from 
a mean Clerk of the Exchequer, was advan- 
ced to be Lord Treaſurer of France) had pour- 
tray d the ſteps and degrees whereby he had aſ- 
cended, bimſelf repreſented ſitting on the top 
of Fortunes wheel: Wherenpon King Lens told 
him, #-e might do well to faſten it with a good ſtrong 
nail fir fear leſt tur. ing about, it brought him to his 
former eſtate again. Which proved a true Pro- 
phecic of him. 

One who before he was Pope, was the moſt 
crouching ſubmiſs Cardinal that ever was: His 
manner was to eat upon a net, as it were in a 
way of devour humility ; but after he had ob- 
tein d the Popedom , he commanded them to 
take away the net, ſaying,- He bad caught that 
which he fiſh'd for. 

When a French King, ſceing the Perſian 
pomp of the Popes Court, and pride of the Car- 
dinals, asked a Cardinal of Avinion, Whe- 
ther the Apoſtles ever went with luch a Train 
alter them * H: anſwered, No verily: but you 
muſt conſider, Sir, that they were Apoſtles the ſame 
time that Kings were ſhepherds. 

It was the ſaying of Rabbi Gamaliel, He tha: 
multiplie ſervanrs, multiglies thievss, 

Mela act hon ſaid, when he furthered the Edi- 
tion of the Alchoran, that he would have ir 

rinted, Vt videamus quale poema fit : That the 
orld might {ce what a piece of poetry the 
Alchoran was. * 
eArtabazus, a Courticr, reccived from King 
ru a cup of gold: Ar the (ame time Chr7- 


ſans, the beloved Favourite, reccived a Ki:s 
E4 from 
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from him; which the other obſerving, (aid, 
The cup which you gave me, was not ſo good geld as 
the kiſs you gave Chryſantes. 
It was the Speech of an ancient Rabbi; 1 
learned much of my Rabbies, or Maſters, more of 
my companions, moſt of my Scholars. 

The Emperor Sigiſmond, demanding of The- 
edoriens, Arch-Biſhop of Collen, the dixecteſt 
courſe to happineſs : Perform (ſaith he) when 
thou art well, what thou promiſedſt when thiu wert 
Ack, 5 


A certain King of the Lacedemonians being 


one day private in his garden, was teaching 


one of his children, of. five years old, to ride 
on a ſticx; and unawares a great Embaſſador 
came to on with him in that manner, at 
which; both the King, and the Embaſſador in 
the Kings behalf. began to þluſh at firſt-; but 
ſoon after, the King putting away the þluſh 
and the hobby-horſe together, and with a pret- 
ty ſ mile, asked the Embaſſador, if he had any 
children of his own ? He anſwered, No. Then 
(laid he) I pray you tell not what you found me do- 
ing, till you have ſome little ones of your own, and 
then tell it, and ſpare not. | 9 

The Scouts of Antigonus, relating unto huh 


the multitude of his enemies, and adviſing by 
way of infor mation the danger of a Conflict 


that ſhould be undertaken with ſo great an in- 


equality, He r eplyed, And at how manyao ye va- 


* 


Ine me? © | 

A Weſt- Indian King, having been well 
wrought upon towards his converſion to the 
Chriſtian Religion; and having digeſted thc 
„„ . ko- 
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former Articles, when he came to that, He was 
crugihed, dead, and buried, had no longer pa- 
rience, but ſaid, If your God be dead and buried, 
leave me to my old god the Sun, for the Sun will not 
die. 

Pythagoras (aid, He that knoweth not what he 
ought to know, ts abrine beaſt among men; he that 
knoweth' no more than he hath need of, ts a man a- 


knows, is 4 gyd among men. 
The Lord Treaſurer Burleigb was wont to 
ſay, That he uſed to evercome envy and ill will 
more by patience than perttnacy. 
The Embaſſadors of the Council of Conſfarce, 


mong brute beaſts ; he that kneweth all that ts to be 


being ſent ro Pope Benedict the 11th. when he, 


lay ing his hand upon his heart, ſaid, Hic eſt ar- 
ca Noa, they tartly and truly replyed, In Noaht 
ark were few men, but many beaſts. - * 

When one ſeemed to pity an one-cy'd man, 


He told him he had loſt one of his enemies, a very 


thief, that would have ſtolen away hes heart. 

The King of Navarre told Beza, He would 
launch xo farther into the Sea, than he might be 
ſure to return ſafe to the Haven. 

A clown ſaid to the Biſhop of Colter, pray ing 
jn the Church like a Biſhop , bur as he was 
Duke, going guarded like a Tyrant, #hithey 
thinkeſt thou the Biſhop ſhall go, when the Duke ſhall 
be damned ? a5 GS, "= 

King Edward the 3d. having the King of 
France priſoner here in England, and feaſting 
him one time moſt ſumptuouſly, preſſed him 
to be merry. The French King anſwered, How 


can we ſing ſongs in 4 ſtrange Land? 
| Calvin 


N 
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Calvin anſwered his friends with ſome in. | 
dignation, when they admoniſhed him, for his 
healths ſake, to forbear ſtudying ſo hard. What? 
ſaid he, would you that my Maſter, when he comes, 
ſhould find me idle ? | 
Spiridion, a godly Biſhop in Cyprus, having 
not what elſe to ſet before a gueſt that came to 
him in Lent, ſet hima piece of pork to feed 
on; ant when the ſtranger made a ſcruple of 
cating fleſh in Lent, ſaying, I ama Chriſtian, 
and may not do it: Nay, therefore thou maſt 
do it, ſaid he, becauſe to the pure all things are puri. 


Dr. Preſton on his death-bed, ſaid, He ſhowld 
ehange hts place, not his company. 

A certain ſtranger comming on Embaſlage 
to Rome, and colouring his hair and pale checks 
with vermilion hue, a grave Senator eſpying 
the deceit, ſtood up, and ſaid, What ſincerity are 
we to expect at thu mans hands, whoſe locks, ant} 
looks, and lips ds lye. 

Sir Horatio Vere, when in the Palatinate a 
Council of War was called, and debated whe- 
ther they ſhould fight or notꝰ Some Dutch Lords 
ſaid, That the enemy had many peeces of Ord- 
nance in ſuch a place, and therefore it was dan- 
gerous to fight : That Nobleman replyed, A 
Lordi, if you fear the mouth of the Cannon , you 
muſt ne ver cone into the field. 

Sir Jolu Burroughs , receiving a mortal 
wound in the Iſland ot Rhees, and being advi- 
ſed not to tear death. but to provide for ano- 
ther world. He anſwered, I thank. God I fear 
not death, and theſs thirty years together, I ne- 
ver aroſe in the morning, that ever I made account to 
tive while nig hi. | ws. 
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A learned Frier, at a Council, complaining 
of the abuſe of the Clergy, Preaching before 
the Emperor, wiſhed him to begin a reforma- 
tion ot the Cler * a minoribus: The Emperor 
thanked him for his Sermon, and faid, He had 
rather begin 3 majoribus, from the better fort of 
theClergy. 

_ eAriftippus being told that Las loved. him 
not; No more ({aith he) doth wine, nor fiſh, yer I 
cannot be without them. | 

The Lord Burleigh being at Cambridge with 
Queen El:zab:th, viewing the ſeveral Schools, 
laid, Here 1 find one School wanting, and that i 
the School of Diſcretion. 

Herry the 4th. told the Prince his Son, Ges- 
ting is 4 chance, but keeping ts 4 wit. | 
A Philoſopher, that hearing his creditor 
was dead, kept the money which he had bor- 


 rowed without witneſſes, a night or two; but 


after ſome ſtrugling with his conſcience , he 

carried it to his Executor, ſaying, MAihi vivit, 
wi ali morturs eſt; though he be ded to others, 
e's Rill alive to me. 

Severus the Emperor, having paſſed through 
many adventures, at laſt died in our land, o- 
vet laden with troubles : weighing with him- 
ſelf what his lite had been, he brake forth into 
theſe ſpeeches, I have been all that might be, and 
nom am nothing the better. . 

Scipio viewing his army, ſaid, There was net 
one who wonld not throw himſelf from the top of « 
tower, for love of him, | "19-08 

Hildebert, Biſhop of Aſeutx, ſaid of the Roe 
man Courtiers, Employ them not, and they * 
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der you: Employ them in your cauſes, and they dee | 
lay them: if you —_— them, they ſcorn yon; if | 


js enrich them, they forget you. 

When Antonin a L 

Gets, after the firſt year of their joynt Empire, 

heentreated Papinianus (a famous Lawyer) to 
lead his excuſes : Who anſwered, It i eaſier 
”aricidiam facere, quam excuſare; tho maſt 

(ſaid he) command my neck to the block, but nt 

V tongue to the bar; I prize not my life, tothe 

pleading of an evil cauſe. 


Simonides, being asked what did ſooneſt grow 


old among men? Made anſwer, A benefic. 


Apollonixa I hianewus , having travelled over 


all Afa, Africk, and Europe, ſaid; There were 
two things whereat he marvelled moſt. in all the 


world : the firft was, that he always ſaw the prond 


mar command the humble, the quarrellous the quiet, 


the tyrant the jaſt, the cruel the pitiful, the coward 
the hardy, the ignorant the ckilful, and the greateſt + 


thieves hang the innocent. 


_ A. Philoſopher being asked, how he could 


endure ſo ill a Wife as he had? The anſwer | 


which he gave, was, I have hereby a School of 


Philoſophy in my houſe, and learning daily to ſuffer * 


patiently, I am made the more milder with others. 


Alex ander ſeeing Diogenes tumbling among 
dead bones, he asked him what he ſought? Io 
whom the other anſwered, That which 1 canrot 


find, the difference between the rich and the poor. 


*Demoxax asked one a queſtion, who anſwe- 


red him in old obſolete affected words. Prethee 
{cllow, ſaid he, where are thy wits? I ask thee 
a queſtion now , and thou anſwereſt 400 
years ago. Al. 


made away his brother | 
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Alberts Duke of Saxony, was wont to ſay, 
that he had three wonders in one City, viz. 
' three Monaſteries: For the Fries of the firft had 
er children, aud yet no wives; the Friers of the ſecond 
C | bd great deal of corn, and yet vo land; the Frier: 
0 of the third abounded with moneys, and yet had no 
er rents, 


ff A Captain ſent from Ceſar unto the Sena- 
t tors of Rome, to ſue for the prolonging of his 
be overnment abroad , underſtanding ( as he 
flood at the Council-chamber-door) that they 
W . would not condiſcend to his deſire, clapping 
dis hand upon the pummel of his (word : , 
er faid he, ſeeing you will not grant it him, this (hall 
re give it him. | 
x When Anne Bolen, that vertuous Lady, had 
'* | receiveda meſſage from Henry the 8th. that ſhe 
4 muſt inſtantly prepare her ſelf for death, an- 
2 fſwered, That ſhe gave him humble thanks for all 
f his favours beſtomed upon her; as for making her 
4 of a mean woman 4 Marchioneſs, of a Marc hio- 
neſs 4 Queen, but eſpecially, feeing he could not on 
f N earth advance her to any greater digaity, that he 
er 


would now ſend her to reſt, and reign upon Gods high 
and holy throne. 
„ When Tuly was asked, which Oration of 
8 I — he liked beſt > He anſwered, The 
, ongeſt. | | | 
Diogenes (aid of one, That he caſt his honſe 
b | fo long out at the window, that at laſt his houſe caſt 
Ce bim out of the door, having left nothing rich, except 4 
ec Poſe. 
@ There are two ſaying fathered on two great 
. Coun- 
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Counſellors, Secretary Walſing ham, and Secre | 


tary Cecil, one uled to ſay at the Council-Ta- 
ble, Hf Lords, ſtay a little, and we ſhall make an 


eud the ſooner, The other would oft-times ſpeak ' 
of himſelf, It ſhall never be ſard of me, that I wil ' 


defer till to morrow, what I can do to day. 


Adrian the Sixt (aid, A Phyſician ij very ne- 


ceſſary to a populous Country; for were it not for the 
Phyſician, men would live ſo long, and grow ſo thick, 
that one could not Irve for the other. 

It was a bold anſwer Captain Talbot return- 
ed Henry the 8th. from Calais, who having re- 
ceived ſpecial command from the King to eredt 
a new work at the Water- gate, and to ſee the 


Town well fortificd, ſent him word, That be. 


could neither forti ſie, nor fift!fie without money. 


An Italian Vineyard-man , after a long 
drougth, and an extream hot Summer, which, 


had parch't up all his grapes, complained, For 


want of water, J am forced to drink water; f 00 
| ver 


had had water, I would drink wine. 

Andrea Doria, being asked by Philip the 2d. 
which were his beſt harbours > He anſwered, 
Zune, July, and Carthagena ; meaning, that any 
Port is good in thoſe two moneths, but Cartha- 
gena was good any time of the year. 


A Gallego in Spain, in the Civil Wars of 


Arragon, being in the Field, he was ſhot in the 
forehead, and being carried away to a Tent, 


the Surgeon ſearch d his wound, and found it 
mortal; ſo headviſed him to ſend for his Con- 


teſſor, for he was no man for this world, in 
regard the brain was touched; the Souldicrs 


wiſhed himtoſcarch ir again, which he did, and 


told 


'or 


J 
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rold him, that he found he was hurt in the 
brain, and could nat poſſibly eſcape ; where- 
upon the Ae fell into a chale, and ſaid, he 
lyed, for he had no brain at all: /f F had bad 
any brain, I would never have come to this war. 

A Spaniard having got a fall by a ſtum- 
ble, and broke his noſe, riſe up, and in a diſ- 
dainful manner, ſaid, 7 bi ti to walk upon 64rth. 

Alexander quintus, Pope of Rome, faid of him- 
ſelf, That when he was a Biſhop, he was rich; when 
he was a Cardinal, he was poor; and when he was 4 
Pope, he was a beg gar. 

King Darius; by chance opening a great 
pomegranate, and being demanded, of what he 


would wiſk to have as many as there were 


grains in that pomegranate? anſwered in one 
word, Of Zopiruſes. 

It was the anſwer of an undaunted captive, 
who lighting the inſulting braves of him who 


took him: Thon holdeſt thy conqueſt great in o- 


vercoming me, but mine u far greater in overcoming 
my ſelf. 

It was the ſay ing of a judicious Stateſ-man, 
he that knoweth to ſpeak well, knoweth alſo where he 
muſt hold his peace: Wiſely concluding, think, 
an hour before yon ſpeak,,, and 4 day before you pro- 
miſs 

It was an excellent ſpeech of a famous Hiſto- 


rian, who being demanded by one who had 


reduced his Empire to a meer Tyranny, why 
he rememhred not him in his Writings ? Be-' 
cauſe (ſaid he) [read nothing in you worth remem- 
bring, Why doſt thou not then (reply d he) re- 
cord my vices? Leſt others ({aid he) ſhould erre by 
your example, and ſo imitate you. Ic 
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It was the ſaying of a famous Orator, 7 e- 
ver knew any Poet (yet was | well acquainted 
with many) who did not think his own doings better 
than all others. 
Zems's ſervant Bruſou, being taken in theft, 
and alledging for himſelf, that it was his deſti- 
ny to ſteal. His Maſter anſwered, aud thy de- 
ſtiny to be beaten. 
Antigoins obſerving a ſickly ſouldier to be ve- 
ry valiant, procured his Phyſician to heal him, 
who afterwards began to keep himſelf out of 
danger, not venturing as formerly; which An- 
tigones noting,demanded the reaſon : The ſoul- 
dier anſwered, O Antigonus, thou art the rea- 
ſon; before I ventured nothing bat a diſeaſed corps, 
And then I choſe rather to die quickly, than to live 
fekly : I invited death to dy m: a conrteſie, now it 
i 8 with me, for now | have ſomewhgt to 
loſe. | 
The Lydian (r&ſm, enthroned in his Chair 
of State, asked a wiſe Sage, it ever he beheld | 
a more beautiful, or graceful Spectacle? Ter. 
ſaid he, dunghil-cocks , pheaſants, and peacrcks; | 
for thoſe are cloathed with native beauty, bat yours | 
i but borrowed glory. | 

Carfitides being asked his opinĩo 1. wat he 
thought of the Sea, and Sea-m2n ? Anſwered, 
T hat there was nothing more treacherous than the 
frft, and that the others were it's comra des. 

It was a wiſe anſwer, that is reported of the 
beſt and laſt Cardinal of this Iſland, who, when 
x skilful Aſtrologer, upon the Calculation of 
his Nativity, had told him ſome ſpecialties 
concerning his future eſtate, anſwered, Such. 

« per- 
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perhaps I mas born;but ſince that time ] have been born 
ag ain, ind my ſecond Nativity hath croſs d my firſt. 

Valentizian, when his ſouldiers had choſen 
him to be Emperor , they were conſulting 
ro have another joyned with him : No (aid 
he) It was in your power to give me the Empire 
while I had it not; bat now when I have it, it is not 
in ur power to give me à partner. 2 

Epaminonda, the Theban Ruler, when the 
people made merry with bauquets and dances 
on a Sole inn Feaſt- day, went up and down the 
City in his worſt array, and ſadly as it were) 
mourning: And being demanded why he did 
ſo? His anſwer was, That therefore was be ſad, 
beca'tſe they ſhwmld with mere ſecurity be merry. 

The grave Cats, when one asked counſel of 
him in ſober earacſt, what harm he thoaght 
aboded him. becauſe rats had gnawn his hoſe > 
He merrily an:wered, That it was a ſtrange thing 
to ſee that, but it bad been much more ſtrange if his 


Hhoſe had ds voured the rats. 


Tully likewiſe, when one to enforce the veri- 
ty of Nivination, ſaid, that a Victory which 
fell to the Thebans, was fore-ſhewed by an ex- 
traordinary crowing of cocks : He replyed, 
that it was no miracle cocks ſhould crow; but if fijh- 
et had ſo done, that had been wonderful indeed. 

Apollo ni Heing very early at Veſpaſians gate, 
and finding him ſtirring, from thience he con- 
jectaared that he was worthy to govern an Em- 
pire; and ſaid to his companion, thu man ſare- 
ly will be Emperor, he u ſo early. | 

One being demanded what C æſar whiſpers, 
ed in his car? Made anſwer, That Cæſar 2 
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him he would invent a very ſtrange puniſhment for 
ſuch as pried into bis words and att ions. 

Ferdinand the Emperor, making a Speech in 
a publique Aſſembly, by chance gave Priſcian 
a fillip or two, which a Biſhop hearing, ſlarted 
up. and faid, Ceſar, You have forgotten your 


Grammar: To whom Ceſar, and you have for- 


gotten your Ethicks, Biſhop. 
Alexander, being deſired to ſee Darius daugh- 
ters, who were tair and young, made anſwer, 


I will have a care not to be vanquiſhed by women, ſee- 


ing I bave vanquiſhed men. 

Some entreated Cyrus to ſee Panthea, which 
he refuſed to do; and being told that ſhe was 
very fair, It i for that reaſon (ſaid he) I ma 
mot ſee her; for if I do viſit her now that I hat 
leiſure, ſhe will bind me another time, when I ſhall be 


fall of affairs. 


Priſcus Helvidiut was adviſed not to come 


unto the Senate: He anſwered, I: s« in the En- 
perors power not to make me of the Senate, but while 
Jam a Senator, he ſhall not let me from going to the 
palace. You ſhall be ſuffer'd to go, ſaid the o- 
ther, ſo you ſpeak not: Helvidius anſwers, | 
will not ſpeak, a word, if they demand nothing of me ; 
bat if they ack me, I will anſwer what I think fit. 
If you ſpeak, ſaid the other, they will put you 
to death. He replies, And when did I brag that l 
was immort al ? You ſhall do your duty, and I mine; 
it is in you to kill me, and in me to die without fear ; 


it & in you to baniſh me, and in me to goto it cheer- / 


fally. 
w hen At hanaſius was baniſhed by the Em- 


peror lian, he ſaid unto his friends that came 
| to 
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to forrow with him in his diſgrace : Courage: 
my children, this is but alittle cloud, which will va- 
niſh preſently. 

Fabia Maximus having ſpoiled Tarentum, 
and made it deſolate, with all kinds of cruelties; 
when his Secretary came to ask him, What ſhall 
we do with the enemies gods? He anſwered 
Let us leave the angry gods unto the Tarentines. 

Scanderbeg had it in particular in all his en- 


counters and military actions, always to begin 


his firſt Stratagems of Victory with the death 
of the head, ſaying, That the head ſhould be firſt 
ent off, and the reſt of the body wili fall alone; and 
that he knew no kind of living creature that could 
ſurvive, the head being taken off. 

It was a witty ſpeech of him that ſaid, That 
mens alt ions were like notes of muſick,, ſometinges in 
ſpaces, and ſometimes in lines, ſometimes above, and 
ſometimes beneath, and never or ſeldom ſtraight far 
any long continuance. 3 
 Rubrina Flavius, being condemned by Ners 
to loſe his head; when as the Executioner ſaid. 
unto him, that he ſhould ſtretch forth his neck 
boldly, he anſwered, Ihen ſhalt not ſtrike more 
boldly, than I will preſeus my head. | | 

Cræſus, King of Lydia, ſceing Orus's ſouldi- 
ers running up and down the Town of Sædis, 
he demanded whither they did run? They go 
to the (poil of the Town, anſwered Cyrus. They 
rake nothing from me (replyed Cræſus all they care 
ry away is thine, and not mize, Signifying, that 
the ſpoils of ſouldiers are the loſſes of the Con- 
queror, rather than the conquered. 5 

One demanded of * why he * ſo 

2 pa- 
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ſparing in the extremity of his age? For that, 

ſaid he, I had rather leave my goods after my deathry 

my 3 than in mi lifetime to have need of my 
tends. 

When Antiſthenes the Philoſopher was in 
extream pain, he cryed out, who ſhall deliver me 
from theſe miſeries Diogenes preſenting a knife 
unto him, ſail. This, it thou wilt, and that 
{oon. 1 do 10. [- 37 of my life (replyed che Philo- 
ſopher) but of my pain. 

One demanded of Cercidas the Megalapoli- 
tane, if he died willingly > hy not (ſaid he) 
for after my death I ſhall ſee thoſe great men, Py- 
thagoras among the Philoſophers, Hecateus among 
the Hiſtorians, Homer among the Poets, and O- 
ly mpus among the Mu /icians. 


A Babler demanding of Arifole, if his dif- 


courſe were not ſtrange ? No, auſwered he, bs: 
yet a man having feet: ſhwld not give humſelf ſo 
long patience to bear thee. 

The Embaſſadors of Lacedemon being come 
tothe King Lygdonmus, he making difficulty 
to hear them, and feigning himſelf ſick, the 
Embaſſadors ſaid, We are not come to wreſtle with 
bim, but to ſpeak, with him. 

Lewis the 11th, of France, one day went into 
the kitchin, whereas be found a young lad 
turning the ſpit, lie dem 2uded his name, of 


whence he was, and what he did earn? This 


turn- pit, who knew him 0: told his name, 
and that tho gh he were in th Kings ſervice, 
yet he got as much as the Ring: ror the King 
(laid he) hath b «t hu life, ard [9 have 1; God feeas 
% King, and the King feeds me. 

The 
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The Emperor Maximilian anſwered a Mer. 
chant, who beſought him to make him a Gen- 
tleman: [ canmake thee much richer than thou art, 
but it is not in my power to make thee a Gentleman. 

Pope 7ulms the 2d. having had a lorg feud 
with the Emperor Frederick ( againſt whom 
he had fought 12 Battels) being one day gent- 
ly admoniſhed by the Arch-Biſhop of Oftia, 
how St, Peter his Predeceſſor was commanded 
to put up his {word.' Tis true, ſaĩd Julius, our Savis 
eur gave the prime Apoſtle ſuch a comand, but 'twas 
after he had given the blow, and cut off Malchus ear. 

Drogenes (aid, That Troy was loft by horſes, 
and the Common-wealth of Arhens by aſſes, 

Alvarode Luna, whom John King of Caſtile 
advanced. and loved above all men of his 
Realm, ſaid to them that admired his fortunes : 
Judge not of the building before it be finiſhed, He 
died by the hands of Juſtice. 

Lews the 13th. King of France, being but a 
child when crowned, tired with bei ng 10 long 
(eight hours) in the Church, and bearing the 
Crown on his head, with divers other heavy 
veſts upon his body, was asked, what he would 
take to take the like pains again? He anſwered) 
For another Crown I would take double the pains. 

Thoſe of the Religion, petitioning Lewis 12. 
for a continvance of holding their cautionary 
Townes, as He». 3, and Hen. the great had 
done: He told them, hat grace the ſirſt did ſhew 
you, was out of fear; what my Father did, ws ont 
of love ; but I would have you know that 1 neither 
fear you nor love you, , 

The Marſhal de Sint $- comming to 

F 3 N. f 
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Sir Edward Herbert (then Embaſſador from 
the King of England for the Ręchellers) after 
a counter - buff with L«ynes the Conſtable, and 
told hip in a friendly manner, you have of. 
tended the Conſtable, and you are not in a 
place of ſecurity here: Whereunto he an- 
{wered, That he held him ſelf᷑ to be in a place of ſe- 
Carity I. rf he had his ſword by him. 

The Duke of Suilli was a Favourite to Hen- 
y the th. whom he had reduced from a Ro- 
man, to be a Reformiſt, when he was King of 
Navar onely; and perſwading him to become 
Roman again, the Duke bluntly anſwered, Sir, 
ron have given me one turn already, you have good 
lauch. if you give me any more. 

Lewis the 1 3th. when but a youth, he went 
to the Country of Bearn, at his entrance to Pan, 
the Inhabitants bringing a Canopy to carry o- 


ver his Head,Heasked, whether there was ever 


a Church in the Town? And being anſwered, 
No: He ſaid, he would receive no hononr in that 


place, where Gad himfelf had no houſe to be ho- 


ubured in. 

William, Prince of Orange, to content thoſe 
that reproved his too much humanity, ſaid, 
That man is well bought, who coſts but a ſaluta- 
ion. ; 

A Preſident of a Parliament in France, whoſe 
friends came to ſee him at his new houſe, be- 
gan exccedingly to commend it for the rare- 
neſs of the Workmanſhip, and the goodneſs 
of the ſtone, timber, marble, and ſuch like: 
You miſtake ((2id ad the ſtuff whereof it is made; 
tbe houſe is onely de teſtes les fols, of foots- 
Bead: 6 Rias 
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Bias, one of the ſeven wiſe men of Greece, 
ſailing in a ſhip where ſome fellows were that 
had given themſelves over to lewdneſs, and 
* in a ſtorm were calling unto their gods for 
1elp, He (aid unto them, Hold your peace, for 
fear left the gods ſhould know jou be here. 

Alexander Severus Was wont to ſay, That 4 
Souldier is never afr aid, but when he ſeeth himſelf 
well apparelled, and his Belt furniſhed with money. 

Dionyſim the Tyrant, ſaid, We fbonld deceive 
children with dice and cock-alls, and men with 
Oaths. 

eAlexander the Great, when one wondred, 
why he not ouely not kill'd his enemies, but 
took them to be his friends: It ſecs (ſays he) 
to thee profitable to kill an enemy, and I hill au ene- 
my while 1 ſpare him, and make him my friend while 
I advance him. 

The Philoſopher Anacharſis, ſaid of Solon 
Common- wealth, That in the Conſultations and 
Deliberations of the Greeks, Wiſe=men propounded the 
matters, and fools decided them. 

Darius was wont to lay of himſelf, In a pinch 
and extremity of peril he was always wiſeſt. 

t avorings told Adrian the Emperor, who had 
cenſured him in his own profeſſion of Gram- 
mar, 7 hat he dur ſt not be learredgr than he, who 
commanded 30. Legions, 

Thou art an Heretick, ſaid #o2drofe the She- 
rift ro Mr, Rogers the Proto Martyr in Queen 
Maries dayes: That ſhall be known (quoth he) ar 
the day of Judgment. 

General Vere told the King of Denmark, that 
Kings cared not for ſouldiers, until ſuch time 4s 

4 their 
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their Crowns hung on one ſide of their heads, 

T amberlain having overthrown Baja æet, asked 
him, Whether ever he had given God thanks 
for making him ſo great an Emperor: who 
confefſi1o he never thought of it; Tamberlai 
replyed, that it was no wonder ſo ingr.teful a man 
ſhould be made a ſrefF acle of miſery: F r yu (laith 
| S) being blind of one eve, and I lame of one leg, 
was there any worth in iu, why God ſhould ſet us over 
two ſuch great Empires ? | 

Luther was wont to ſay, that three things make 
4 Preacher, reading, prayer, and temptation ; read- 
ing a full man, prayer an holy man, temptation an 
experienced man, 


— —— — 


One having made a long, tedious, and idle 


diſcouſe before Ariſtotle, concluded it thus, Sir, 
I doubt, I have been too tedious to you with 


my many words : In geod forth, laid Ariſtotle, 
you have not been tedious to me, for I gave no heed 


any thing you ſaid, * 

| AigolandK ing of Arragon, comming to the 
French Court to be Baprized, and asking who 
thoſe lazers and poor people were, that wait- 


ed for alm; from the Emperor C'arlemain's ta- 


ble? When one anſwered him, that they were 
the ſervants ot God: / will never ſerve that God 
{xid he, thathreps his ſervants no better, g 
One being ready to die, clapt a 208. peece 
into his mouth, and ſaid, Some wiſer than ſome, 
if I muſt leave all the reſt, yet this I' take with 
me, 

' Sabina, a Roman Martyr, crying out in her 
travail, and being asked by her Keeper, how 
the would enJure the fire the next day? os 
rag | | 2 
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well enough, ſaid ſhe ; for now I ſuffer in child-birth 
for my fin; but then Chrift ſhall ſuſfer in me, and 
ſupport me. 

Cardinal Columnus, when the Pope threat- 
ned to take away his Cardinals Hat. That then 
he would put on an Helmet to pull him out of his 
throne. 

King mes, after he had moderated as Dr. 
of the (hair at Oxford in all Faculties; when in 
the publique Library there, he beheld the lit- 
tle chaines wherewith the ſeveral Books were 
faſtned to their places: I could wiſh (ſaith he) 
(it ever it be my lot to be carried captive) zo 
be ſhut un in this priſon,to be bound with theſe chains, 
and to ſpend my life wth theſe fellom- captives that 
ſtand here chained. 

A ſop being (et to ſale with two other ſlaves, 
a Chapman enquire of the firſt, what he could 
do? He, to cndear himſcit, anſwered, moun- 
taines, and wonders, and what not? For he 
knew, and could do-all things. The ſecond 
anſwered even ſo for himſelf, and more too. 
But when he came te e/£ſop, and demanded of 
him what he could do? Nothing, ſaid he, for 
theſe two have fore-ſtalled all, and have left nothing 


for me, 


The Philoſopher Byon, when a certain King 
for grief tore his hair: Doth this man (ſaid he) 
think that baldneſs will aſſwage hu grief? | 

One being demanded what his ſtudies would 
ſtead him in his decrepit age? anſwered, T hat he 
might the better, and with more eaſe leave the world. 

The Embaſſadors of Samos, being come to 
King ( Jeomenes of Sparta, prepared with a long 
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prolix Oration, to ſtir him up to war againſi the | 
tyrant Polyerates, aſter he had liſtned a good in 
while unto them, his Anſwer was: Touching flo 
your Exordium, I have forgotten it, the middle [ 
remember not, and for the conclaſion, I will do - 
thing is. it. 

Scipio being one day accuſed before the Ro- 
man people oi an urgent and capital offence, yp, 
in ſtead of excuſing himſelf, or flattering the 
Judges, turning to them, he ſaid, It will wel N 
beſeem you to judge of his head, by whoſe means u (4; 
have authority to judge of all the world. | 

Atiſt henes was wont to ſay to his diſciples ; 
Come on my Maſters, let you and me go to hear So- he 
crates, there ſhall I be fellon-diſciple with you. 7 

Julius Druſi m, to thoſe Workmen which for ear 
2000 crowns offered ſo to retorm his houſe, that 
his neighbours ſhould no more over - look into qe] 
it: I will give you 6000 (ſaid he) and com rive : ye 


ſo, that on all ſides every man may look into it. no 
The Stanhop ſaid merrily, That not be, but his : 
Fatels houſe was guilty of high treaſon. any 
Eleazer,a Jew,being demanded when it would ; 


be time to repent & amend? Anſwered, One day me 
before death. And when the other replyed, that bag 
no man knew the day of his death: He ſaid, yer 
Begin then even to day, for fear of failing, | 
' eAſpollidorns was wont to ſay of Chryſippus ſho 
his Books, I hat if other mens ſentences were left ing 
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| ont, the pages would be vsid. tat. 
Cato laid, He had rather men ſhould ack, hy be ter 
had no Statues erected for him, than why he had. { 
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A certain Souldan, who died at the Stege of On 
Zigetum, being perſwaded by the Muphti 4 ſe 
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to ſuffer ſo many Religions as were in his Do- 
minions : He anſwered, That a noſeg ay of many 


flowers ſmelled far more ſweet than one flower onely. 


Pope Sextus ſaid, That 4 Pope could never want 
money, while he held apen in his hand. 

One ſaid of Eraſmus his Enchyridion, That 
there was more devotion in the Book , than in the 
Mriter. ä 5 

A Frenchman being asked by one of his 
Neighbours, if the Sermon were done? No, 
ſaith he, it i ſaid, but it is not done, neither will be, 
I fear, in haſte. 7 

When one asked the Duke of Alva, whether 
he had not obſerved the great Ecclipſe of the 
Sun? No truly, (aid he, I have ſo much buſineſs ox 
earth, that I have no time to look up to heaven. 

A Phyſician was wont to ſay pleaſantly to 
delicate Dames, when they complained they 
were they could not tell how, but yet they could 
not endure to take any Phyſick Tour onely way 
is to be ſich, indeed, and then you will be glad to take 
any medicine. 

Diogenes being asked what time is beſt for 
meals? He anſwered, For the rich man when he 
had 4 ſtomack, and for a poor man when he could 
get meat. | 

Jovinian ſaid to the Orthodox and Arrian Bi- 
ſhops, contending about Faith: Of your learu- 
ing I cannot . well judge, nor of your ſubtle diſpu- 
tations; but | can obſerve which of you have the bet» 
ter behaviour, 

An Arrias Biſhop entreating the Emperor 
Conſtantine to give them a Church : He an- 
ſwered, If your can ſe be good, one us tos fem; but if 
bad, one is too many. The 
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The Philoſopher Theodorus was wont to ſay, 
That he gave hu ſcholars inftruttwns and leſſons 
with the right hand, but that they received them 
with the left. 

 Zather would often ſay, That if he thought 
the reading of his Bocks would hinder the reading of 
the Scriptures , he would barn them all before he 

When one accuſed a Comical Poct, that he 
brought a lewd debauched Ruffian on the 
Stage, and ſo gave bad example to young men. 
True, ſaid he, [brought ſuch a man on, but I hang- 
ed him before he went off, and ſo I gave them a good 
example. 

One being asked what exploits he had done 
in the Low- countries? Anſwered, / hat he had 
cut off 4 Sparziards legs: Reply being made, that ic 
had been ſomething it he had cut off his head: 
for ſaid he, you muſt conſider his head was off be- 

ore. 

A gallant ſometime (aid to a reverend Pre- 
late, If there be no jndg ment to come, are not you 4 
very fool to bar your ſelf from the pleaſures of this 
life ? To whom the Prelate: And what if there 
be 4 judgment to come, are not o then a ver y fool, 
for the ſhore pleaſures of this preſent life, to bar your 
ſelf from thoſe eternal joyet of your life to come? 

Charls the th. Emperor was wont to ſay, That 
the King of Spain ruled over aſſes, doing wothing 
without vrole neę or blows ; the King of France over 
men; and the Emperor over Kings. And when 
one of the ſtanders by ſaid, that the Polonians 
alſo had their King: [ grant, {aid he, that he 1 
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their King, Meaning, that his power was limi- 
ted by them 

When Marſhal Biron bid Sir Reger Williams 
bring up his Companies faſter, taxing the low 
march of the Engliſh. S-, ſaith he, with chis 
march our Fore-fathers conquered your Countrey of 
France, and | mean not to alter it, 

The ſame Sir Ruger Williams, to an idle Spa- 
niard , boaſting of his Country- citrons, O- 
ranges, Olives, and ſuch like: #hy, ſaith he, 
we. in England, have good Surloynt of Beef, fat 
Nuttont, ard dainty Capons, yo eat yonrefawce 
withal. | 

One demanding of an Italian, why their 
Muttons and Cartel were ſo ſmall and lean ? 
Becauſe (quoth he) we Italians eat the graſs 1 
ſallets, and by robbing the paſtures, decerve the 
cattel. 

A Portugal Captain once told King Sebaſti- 
an, providing for his journey into 1. 
That wars ſhould be accompanied with three ſtreams, 
the firſt, of men; the ſecond, of vituals ; the third, 
of ſilver. 

Another being demanded how many things 
were neceſſary hereunto, anſwered, Money, moe 
ney, money. 


Sigiſmond, the firſt King of Poland, moved 


by Leo the 1oth. to war agaiait the Turk, an- 
ſwered, Few words ſhall ſerve, firſt, make firm peace 
among the Chriſtian Princes, then will | be nat be- 
hind the for wardeſt. 

When Ferdinando Cortex had conquered Mexi- 
co, the King of Mexico drawing his dagger, gave 
it to him, ſaying, Hitherto ] have dune the 7 
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for the defence of my people; now I ans nofarthey 
bound, but to give thee thus dagger to kill me with. 
Hannibal having ſent his Brother Mage to 
diſcover the Romans Camp, and returning. 
he asked him, What newes, and what wor 
they were like to have with the enemies! 
Work enough ( anſwered Mags) for they 
are an horrible many. A, horrible a many as 
they are (replyed Hannibal) I tell thee brother, 
that among them all, ſearch them never ſo diligent- 
7 » thou ſhalt not finde one man whoſe name is 
4280. 
aptain Gam, before the Battel of Agin- 
court, being ſent ro make the like Diſcovery, 
told King Henry the 5th. That of the Frenchmen, 
there were enough to be kilPd, enough to be taken 
priſoners, and enough to run away. 
At a Solemn Convention of many Philoſo- 
mers, before the Embaſladors of a Forreign 
rince, and that every one, according to his 
ſeveral abilities, made demonſtration of their 
wiſedom, that ſo the Embaſſador might have 
matter to report of the admired wiſedom of 
the Grecians : Among thoſe, one there was 
that ſtood ſtill, and uttered nothing in the Aſ- 
ſembly, inſomuch that the Embaſſador turn- 
ing to him, ſaid, And what is your gift, that I 
may report it? To whom the Philoſopher, 


Report unto your King, that you found one amongſt 


the Grecians, that knew how to hold hi peace. 
A Barber going to the Court, and being at 
his return asked What he ſaw? He anſwered, 
the King was neatly trimm d. 
Themiſtoclet, being invited to touch a Los, 
al 
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ſaid arrogantly, He could not fiddle, but he knew 
how to make a (mall towy 4 great 9. 

Plutarch tells of two men that were hired at 
Athens for {ome pnblick work , whereot the 
one was full of tongue, but {low at hand, but 
the otter, blunt in ſpeech, yet an excellent 
Workman : Being called upon by the Magi- 


ſtrates to expreſs themſelves, and to declare at 


large how they would proceed ; whenthe firſt 
had made a long harrange, and deſcribed it 
from point to point, the other ſeconded him 
with this ſhort ſpeech: Te nen of Athens, whar 
this man hath ſaid in words, that will I make good 
true performance. 

King Porus , when Alexander ask'd him 
how he would be uſed ? anſwered in one word, 
Begins, Like a King. Alexander replyins. d 
you deſire nothing elſe ? No, ſaid he, 4 ig 
are in Baiννt. 

Solon being demanded how a Common- 
wealth might beſt be preſerved in peace? Au- 
ſwered, that the Common wealth is in good eſtate, 
where the people obey the Magiſtrates, and the Ma- 
giſtrates obey the Law. 

Pelican, a German Divine, ſaid, concerning 
his Learning, hen I appear before God, I ſhall 
= appear 45 4 Doctor, but as an ordinary Chri- 

ian, 

When Plato ſaw one indulgent to his eſh in 
high diet, he asked him, har do ye mean to make 
your priſon ſo trong. ? 

A uguſtus faid, that Petitions ſhould not be gi- 
ven to Princes, as meat to an Elephant, that one is 
afraid of. 

2 
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Veſpaſi an asked Apollonius, what was Nero's 
overthrow ? He anſwered, Nero could touch and 
tune the harp well; but in Government,l e uſed ſome- 
times to wind: the pins tos high, and ſometimes to let 
them down too low. | 

A fat man in Rome, riding always upon a 
very lean horſe, being asked the reaſon there- 
of > Anſwered. That he fed himſelf, but truſted 
ethers to feed his horſe. 

Philip of Macedon was wont to ſay, That an 
4 laden with gold would enter the gaatef of any 

ity. 

At the Treaty between the Engliſh, and the 
King of Spain, the Commiſſioaers being met 
ina French Town, the firſt queſtion was, what 
Tongue they ſhould Treat in ? One of the 
Spaniards, thinking to give our Engliſh a ſore 
gird, ſaid, In French, and theſe Gentlemen cannot 
be ignorant of the language of their fellow-ſubjetts : 
No, faith my Maſters (ſaid Doctor Dale, Ma- 
ſter of the Requeſts) French is too common), 


eſpecially in a French Town, We'l treat in the | 
Mother-tong ue, Hebrew, the language of Hieruſa- | 


lem, of which your M iſter is King. 
One being exiled his native Country, and 


one day asked why he looked ſo heavily ? re- 


plyed , I bear the Embleme of this place in mj 
ont. 

When Ez»im ſought his friend at his houſe, 
and asked his ſervant where his Maſter was? 
Who hearing, ſaid to his ſervant, Tell him! 
am not at home; which Ex»: over-heard,but 
took the anſwer from the ſervant. The next 
day the ſame man, comming to Ex his 


- 


— 


houſe, | 
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houfe, and demanded of his ſervant where his 
Maſter was? Eau ſpake aloud, Tell him ! 
am not at home. What. {aid he, will you de- 
ny your {eit with your own torigue ? , ſaid 
Enmuus, I belicved when but your man told me you 
were at home, and will jou act believe me which ſay 
fo my ſelf ? | 
Eraſmus being asked by Frederick, Duke of 
Saxony, what he thought of Luther, lo much, 
earneſtly ſecking Returmation ? Eraſmus an- 
ſwered, Luther had committed two great erronrs - 
One was, that he tonch d too near the Crown of the 
Pope; another. too much the bellies of the Montt. 
A certain bold-tac'd fellow, came one day. 
to an Emperor, and deſired his Majeſty to be- 
{tow ſome reward upon a poor Kinſman ot his: 
I am your kinſman, quoth he, both by father: 
and mother, tor we come all of Adam and Eve. 
Indeed, thou ſayeſt true (quoth the Emperor) and, 
gave him a penny. A penny {quoth the other) 
ſhall I have no more but a peniiy ? A ſimple. 
reward for an Emperor. Heid t ſelf content, 
ſaid the Emperor, If I Huld give to cvery one of 
my kenſmen 4 penny ,, I ſhould ſoon become à poor 
Emperor. 3 | 555 
Alpbonſus King of Arragon, auſwered an O.. 


rator, who had cited a long Panegerycal Ora- 


tioa of his praiſes: I that hon haſt ſaid, conſent». 
eth with truth, I thank, God for it; not, I pray. 
God grant me gr ace that I may do it. . 
A Painter being blamcd by a Cardinal fur 

colouring the vilages ot Peter and Paul too red, 
tartly replyed, That he painted them ſo, as *14|h- 
ing at the lives of thoſe men who ſtyle themſeluzs, 
their ſusce ſſort. 2 When 


/ 
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When Alexander received any Letters from 
any of his Commanders in Greece, of ſome 
ſmall Skirmiſh, or taking ſome Fort (He be- 
ing uſed to great Victories) was wont to ſay, 
T hey ſeemed to him but as the battels of frogs and 
mice in Homer, 

Some ſaying it was a ſtrange refolution in 
L. Scilla to reſigne his DiRatorſhip. Ceſar 
ſcoffing at him, ſaid, That Silla could not kill 
of Letters, and therefore knew not how is Nitate. 

eAriſtippm, having a Petition to Dion ſius, 
and no ear given him, he fell down at his feet, 
in manner of a worſhipper : Whereupon Di- 
enyſtus ſtay d, and gave him the hearing, and 
granted it. And being reproved, that he would 
offer that indignity to Philoſophy, as for a pri- 
vate ſuit t fall ata Tyrants feet; He replyed, 
That it was not his fault, but it was the fault of Di- 
onyſius, who had his ears in his feet. 

It is a notable ſpeech reported of one 
Nemon, that was General of Darius his Army, 
when he was fighting againſt «Alexander, one 
of his Souldiers reproached Alexander: The 
General came to him, and ſmote bim, ſayings 
I did wot hire you to reproach Alexander, but to 
fight againſt him. 

A great man, who himſelf was very plain in 
apparel, checkt a Gentleman for being over- 
fine: Who modeſtly anſwered, Tour Lordſhip hath 
better cloaths at home, and 1 have worſc. 

Themiftocl:s , when an Embaſſador in a ſet 
Speech boafted great matters of a ſmall Vil- 
lage, took him up thus: Friend, your words re- 
quirt a Cuy. 1 
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It was the ſaying of a noble Venetian Duke 
T hat it is ſufficient for a diſcreet Prince tolfave pow®- 
er to revenge, that his enemies may hat: cauſe to fear 
bim. 

An Embaſſador of Athens, anſwered Kin 
Philip of Macedon, threatning that he wa 
cauſe his head to be cut off: If chow rake this head 
from me, my Country will give me another that ſhall be 
immortal. Statuam pro capite, pro morte im- 
mortalitatem. 

Diogenes ſeeing a certain man drefling and 
decking hiraſelt for a feſtival day, ſaid unto 
him thus : #hy doft thou taks ſuch pairs to trim thy 
ſelf to day, ſecing that every day is a feſtival day to 
4 virtuoui man? | 

There was a certain rich wretch, who had in 
his houſe great ſtore of wine, but was ſo nig- 
gardly, that he ſold the beſt, and kept the worſt ' 
for hisown uſe. A ſervant of his, obſerving 
the pinching and prepoſterous niggardlineſs of 
his Maſter, fled away from him; and being 
asked afterwards why he had left his Lord? an- 
ſwered thus: Becauſe I could not endure to ſtay 
with a man, who having that which was good, made 
"I of that which was evil. 

he Philoſopher Ariſtippus, having loſt one 
of his three Farms, ſaid thus unto his freinds; 
That it was babiſhneſsto be ſorry for one Farm loft, 
end not to be merry = the other two that did reſt in 
his hands, ſecing that all of them had lien open to the 
ſame adventure, 
Secundus the Philoſopher being demanded; 
What is a wife? Replyed, She i contrary to an 
bniband. 
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Richard Nevil, Earl of Warwick, when the 
people would have made him King, refuſed 
it, ſaying, That he had rather make Kings, tha 
be one. 

Pompey, when his ſouldiers, would needs 
leave the Camp, threw himſelt down at a nar- 
row paſſage, and bid them go, But they ſhould 
firſt trample on their General. : 

Diogenes ſaid to one that had perfumed his 
locks: Be care ſul your odorifero uss hea i procure Jon 
not a ſtinging life. 

T hemiſtoctes to Symmachus, to whom, being 
deſirous to teach him the art of memory ; He 
anſwered, He had rather learn the art of forget- 
fuln-(5. 

Veſpaſian ſeeing at once two fatal preſages of 
his end, a blazing Comet, and a gaping Se- 
pulcher, turned them both from himſelt, with 
this pleaiant ſcoff; ſaying , The Serulcher La- 
peu for the old Empreſs Julia; and the blaz'ng 
Star portended the death of the King of Perlia, who 
at thr time wore long hair. 

When Mr. Sam. Heron lay onhis death-bed 
(rich onely in goodneſs and children) his wife 
made much womaniſh lamentation , what 
ſhould become of her little ones. Peace Sweet- 
heart (ſaid he) that God who feedeth the Ravens, 
will not ffarve the Herng. 

Mr. Fox (the Author of the e 
being once asked at a friends table, what diſh 
he deſired to he ſer up to him to begin his 
meai with? He anſwered, The laſt. Which 


word was plcaſantly taken, as it he had meant 
2 


| 
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a choiſcr diſh, ſuch as uſually are brought 
at the ſecond Courle ; whereas he rather ſig- 
nified the deſire he had to ſee dinner ended, that 
he might depart home, 

Going abroad (by chance) he met a wo- 
man that he knew, who pulling a book ſrom 
under her arm, and ſaying, Sce you vet that [ 
am going to a Sermon? Nir. Fox replyed, But 
if you will be ruled by me, go home rather ; fer to 
day you will do little good at Church. And when 
ſhe asked, at what time therefore he would 
counſel her to go? Then (anſwered he) when 
jou tell no bod) be fore · haud. 

When a young man, a little too forward, 
had, in preſence of many, ſaid, that he could 
not cohcei ve any realon in the reading of old 
Authors, why men ſhould ſo greatly admire 
them. No marvel, ixdeed, (quorh Mr. Fox) for 
f you could conceive the reaſon, yon would then ad- 
mire them your ſclf. 

One told a Grecian Statiſt, who had ex- 
cellently deſerved ot the ( iry he lived in, that 
the City had cholen 24 Officers, and yet left 
him out. / am glid, ſaich hey the (ty aſſards 
2.4 abler than my ſelf. | 

When one of Antipaters friends (who was 
an impcrious and tyrannous Governor) cm- 
menucd him to Alexander for hits moderati- 
on, thit he did not degencratꝭ into the Ver- 
ſian pride in the ue of u. ple, but cpr rie 
ancient habit ot Maccdon , ot black. Ire, 
(ſaitu Alex.inder } bus AMifdter & all purple 
wat hin. 

Alexander, when lie gave large gifts ro his 
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friends and ſervants, and one asked him what 
he did reſerve for himſelt? He anſwered, Hope. 
One asked a grave Gentlewoman how her 
maids came by ſo good husbands , and yet 
ſeldome went abroad? Oh (ſaid ſhe) good huſ- 
bands come home to them. 
One having a ſhrewd wife, yet loth to uſe 


her hardly, awed her by telling her, That h. 


world beat her when he was dead. Meaning, that 
he would leave her no maintenance. 

Ono complaining that never had father ſo 
undutiful a child as he had. Yes, faid his ſon, 
( von leſs grace than truth) my Grand- father 

A Farmer rented a grange, generally repor- 
ted to be haunted wit Fairies, and = 
fhrewd rent for the ſame at each halt- years end. 
Mow a Gentleman asked him how he durſt be 
ſo hardy as to live in the houſe ? and whether 


no Spirits did trouble him? Truth (ſaid the 


farmer) there be two Saints in heaven, vex me more 
t has all the Devils in hell; namely, the Virgin Ma- 
ry, and Michael the eArch-angel ; on which gays 
he paid his rent. 

When a Profeſſor preſſed an Anſwerer (a 
better Chriſtian than a Clerk) with an hard 
argument: Reverende Profeffor, ſaid he, ingenut 


confiteor, me non poſſe reſpondere huic arguments. Io 


whom the Profeſſor, Ree reſpondes. 
W hen one told Latimer that the Cutler had 


cozend him, in making him pay two pence for | 


a knife not (in thoſe dayes) worth a penny : 
No, quoth Latimer, he cozened not me, but his omn 
Conſcionce. * 
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When Buchanan lay on his death-bed, Kin 
James (ent to know how he did? He returne 
this auſwer, That he was going whither few Kings 
came. 

2. Metellus Piu, to one wondring at what he 
intended to do, and demanding of him what 
he meant? Let alone, ſaith he, fart her to enquire ; 
for if my ſhirt knew what I meant to doe, I wenld 

arnit, 

Pericles being requeſted by his ſouldiers to 
fight, and that with vile reproachſul terms, re- 
ood thus: That if be could repair loſſes, and re- 
cover life, he would as gladly adventurt as they. But 
you ſee (ſaid he) trees being cut, they grow again; 
but men once ſlain, revive no more. 

Henry the 4th. King of France, ſeeing the 
Chappel which the family of Beſſon Pierre had 
builded, and reading this verſe of the Pſalm, 
which was ſet down for an Embleme: 2 id 
retribuam Domino, pro omnibus que retribuit mils? 
He ſaid, Baſſom Pierre 4s a German ſhould have ad- 
ded, Calicem accipiam. 

To one, telling him that there is nothing 
doth ſooner make thoſe who are out of their 
wits to become temperate, than the puniſhment 
which is in q icted upon them, the King inter- 
rene his ſpeech, and told him, Mercy pardou- 
eth thoſe who have not deſerved it; and the juſter 
that wrath , the more cemmendable is mercy. 

When men ſpake of the inſolencies aud ry- 
ots of the City, during the troubles, & c. He ſaid, 
T he people of Paris are goed , it goeth as it 1 
led; miſchief commeth from thoſe which go be- 
fore, and not y their ſimplicity which follow f- 
ter, and grow bad by infection. Con: 
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Conſidering on a time that Taxes were ex- 
ceſſive in ſundry places ot the Kingdome: 
He ſaid, 1; people are made to pay a double tax, 
0:22 to re, and arother to my Officers. The ſe- 
cond mahes ie firſt i, ſuppo-table; for the expence 
of the Officers amount to more than the tax: It 
15 a bard matter to keep my ſelf unrcb d, and al- 


moſt impoſſible but that my people ſhould be ſo. 


He was wont to ſay, That he weuld not ſee 
them ſuffer harm, which were not in caſe de doe 
Any. | 
Some one beſought him to give him leave 
to carry the Cannon againſt ſome that held 
his houſe: The King demanded of him what 
he would do when he had forced them? His 
choller made him anſwer , That he would 
hang them all: Whereupon the King ſent him 


away with this mild reply, I have zo Carnon te 
1at aſe. 


A maker of Anagrams, preſenting ſome- 
thing unto him upon his name, and telling 
him that he was very poor: I believe it, ſaid 
the King, for they that nſe this tr ade, cannot grow 
Very ich. | 


He was wont to ſay , That it was an of- 
ferce t1 God, to give credit to thoſe Prognoſtickt: 
and that, having God for his guard, He feared 1 


An. 


The ſame Henry, being at the Siege of A- 
micns, amongit others of the Nobles Which 
he ſummoned for that ſervice , he ſe nt alſo 
« the Count Soiſſons, a Prince of the Blood 
d e oy 
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ro whom the King gives 5000 crowns penſi- 
on. The Connt, at that · time diſcontented, 
returned the King anſwer, That he was a poor 
Gentleman, and wanted meanes to come to 
that ſervice, as became one of his birth and 
place, being a Prince of the Blood, and Peer 
of France : He therefore moſt humbly cra- 
ved pardon, and that he would moſt humbly 
pray for his Majeſties proſperous ſucceſſe, 
which was all he could do. #e (faith the 
King) ſeeing prayer is not acceptable without faſt- 
ing, my (ouſfin ſhall hereafter faſt from bus penſion 
of 5000 crowns, 

He uſed much this noble Specch', When 7 
was born, there were a thouſand other ſouls more 
born ; what have | done unto God, to be more than 
they? It is his meer grace and mercy which doth of- 
ten bind me more unto his juſtice ; for the faults of 
great men are never (mall. | 


When certain Romans praQtiſed by ſecret 
counſel to kill the Emperor Domitias, and 
gave part thereof to Trajare : He did anſwer ; 
J do well ſee that Domitian deſerved not to be e- 
lected Emperor, and mnch leſs to be ſuſteined in 
the ſame ; yet never the more ſhall I conſent unto his 
d-ath, for that I will rather endare 4 tyr ant , thaw 


: procure the renown of a traytor, 


The Emperor «Adrian faid, That be remens- 
bred not ſince the age of ten yeares , whether he 
Hood ftill, or walked by the way, chat he bad not 
either a book te read in, or ſame weapon to fight 


With, 
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Being demanded why he was ſo bountiful 
unto his Miniſters of Juſtice > He anſwered, 
J make the Miniſters of Juſtice rich, becauſe by 
robbery of Fuſtice they ſhall nos make other men 
poor, 

When Favorinm, having an old houſe, at 
the entry thereof he had raiſed a ſtately porch, 
painted with white : The Emperor ſaid unto 
him, This houſe of thine ſeemeth a gilded pil, 
which outwardly giveth pleaſure, but within is ful 
of bitterneſs. 

Another friend of Adrians, named Silvim, 
very black of face, and of evil ſhape of body, 


comming one day unto the Palace, all clad in | 


white, Adrian ſaid unto thoſe that were pre- 
ſent, That black face, with that white garment, ſeem- 
eth no other, but a flie drowned in a ſpoonfull of 
mill. 

There was in Rome a certain man named 
Enatiu, ſomewhat entred in age, and of natu- 
tal condition murinous, ambitious, importune, 
intermedling, quarrellous,and full of garboyl. 
The Emperor Adrian being advertiſed that E- 
nat ius was dead, He fell into a great laughter, 
and ſware, That he could not a little marvel how he 
could intend to die, conſidering his great buſineſs 
both night and day. 

There was a Senator named Fabius Cato, a 
man of a {mall ſtature, which would ſoon be 
oftended, and as ſoon be pleaſed ; unto whom 
Adrian ſaid, Since your chimney is ſo ſmall, you 
muſt beware 10 lay much wood upon the fire, for 
ot her wiſe it will be always ſmokie. | 
When a certain cunning man made offer to 


| the 
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Emperour Antonius Piu, to plac: him teeth 
where with to cat or ſpeak ; Antonius made an- 
ſwer: Since never from my heart proceeded feigned 
or double words, there ſhall nc ver enter into y month 
feign ed teeth, 

Antonius alwayes, for the moſt part, went 
bare-headed ; and one adviſing him the air of 
Rome to be very hurtful, and therefore neceſ- 
ſary to have his head covered, anſwered, a ſſure 
me from tronbles of men on earth, and I am aſſured 
that nothing ſhall trouble me which theg ods ſhall ſend 
we from heaven. 

He ſent Fulvius Tuſcnlanus as Prætor into the 
Province of Mauritania, whom within half z 
year he deprived of his Office, for that he was 
both impatient and covetous; who complain- 
ing of the injury, ſaid, that in times paſt he had 
been a friend unto Antonius, but nom it was for- 
gotten > Whereunto Antonizs anſwered, Thos 
haſt no reaſon thus unjuſtly to blame me, becauſe 
the office was given thee by the Emperor, and not by 
Antonius; and fince, thou didſt not offen Fulvi- 
us, but as Prator; ſo I diſcharge thee of thy Office, 
ot as Antonius thy old Find, but as Emperor of 
the Roman Empire. 

Some ſpeaking in his preſence of Wars and 
Battels that Julius Ceſar, Scipio & Hannibal had 
fought and overcame in the field: Antonius Pi- 
xs anſwered, Let every man held opinion what he 
thinketh good, aud praiſe what it pleaſeth him; but 
for my own part, I do more glory in conſerving peace 
many yeares, than with wars to conquer many bat- 
tels, a 

Before he gave any government unto Præ- 

cOxs, 
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tors, Cenſors, or Queſtors, he cauſed them 
to give an Inventory of their own proper | ſe 
good, that when their charges were finiſhed, 

th: creaſe of their wealth might be confide- | 
red: Saying unto them, Thar he ſent then | pl 
to . liuiuiſter Ju ice 3 and not by fraud to rob fo 


C241 1-8. to 
Ine Emperour Pertinax uſed to (ay, That, | 4 

of LP a+zices charging their K in g dome wit h unjuſt re 

tribute, there ſucceedeth a wilful denial of due and 

20ſt 2 2 payments, V( 


He had a Son whom the Romans would hi 
have Created Auguſtus; which he would ne- * 
] cr like of, or conſent unto; ſaying, The gods q 
th never prant that with the bopes of the Empire, my 


4 fon ſhould be nouriſhed unto vice and idleneſs. th 
, The Emperor Bsſianus would often ſay, / be 
| know not what man, having bread to eat, or gar» | wy 
ments to wear, and cover himſelf os land, would (ic | hi 

become an Emperor) goto Sea. in 


The Emperor Alexander Severus was wont | yg 
to ſay, Princes are not to be known by their va ſſali do 
by their rich robes, but by their good works performed | || 
| in their Common- wealths, 

. Lewis the 12th. King of France, when he 
1 heard that the Pope had extreamly curſed 

him; He ſaid, That this was a Pope male to curſe, | 
but not to pray. Py 

He had in King Charls his time been evilly | 
uſed by divers, of whom he was adviſed to | 
take revenge at his comming to the Crown: 
1! Whereunto he an{wered, T hat tt became not 4 
0 King of France to revenge the injuries done 10 4 
Duke of Orleans. 

Look- 
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Looking upon the Roll of King Charlehis 
ſervants, he found two that had been his dead 
enemies, upon each of whoſe names he made 
a croſs; wherewith they being in great per- 
plexity, (ſuppoſed the gallows to be prepared 
for them: Which their fear being diſcovered 
to the King, He ſent them word, To be of good 
cheer, for be had croſſed all their evil deed: ont of his 
remembrance. | 

When a certain Courtier complained gric- 
voully of his wives unchaſtneſs, The King bad 
him be of good cheer, fur be that reſpected his wives 
incontinence, or the Popes curſe, ſhould never ſleep 
quiet night. | 

Charls of Bourbon had often in his mouth 
the Apothegme of a Gaſcoigne Gentleman, who 
being demanded by Charls the th. what re- 
ward might win him to break his faith wich 
him, whereof he had made trial in ſo many 
important affairs? I could not be drawn thereun- 
to (anſwered he) though I might have your Kixg- 
dom given me, or the Empire of the Earth, and aft 
the treaſures of the world; but I naight be moved to 
doe it by an outrage that wight be offered me, 
and for ſome injury that might touch mine Ho- 
nur, | 

Plaucm being told that Afnims Pollio had 
written certain Invecti ve Orations againſt 
him, which ſhould not be publiſhed till after 
Plancus his death, to the end they might not 
be anſwered by him. There « none (ſaith 
2 but Ghoſts and Goblins that fight with the 

ad. 

Peter Earl of Savoy, who to do his Liege- 
homage 
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homage to the Emperor Ocho the th. came be: 
fore im in a two-fold attire ; for bh had on the 
one half of his body, on the right fide, from the 


top downward, ſet out with cloth of gold: and | 
the other half on the left ſide, covered with ſhi. 


ning armour. The Emperor asking him what 
ſuch a divers furniture meant? Sir,an{wered he, 


the attire of the 4 ſide ts to honour your Imperial | 


Majeſty ; this of the left, ſheweth me ready to ficht 
until the laſt gaſp, againſt thoſe that wiſh you ill, and 
Peak ill of you. 

Pope Joh» the third, being asked what thing 
was fartheſt from the truth? The opinion of the 
common people ( anſwered he) for all that they 
praiſe deſerve blame ; all that they think, is nothing 
but vanity, all that they ſay is nothing but lying; 
they condemn the good, they approve the evil, they 
magnifie nothing but infamy. 

Lens the 11th, uſed this Apothegme, where 
pride and preſumption goe before; ſhame and loſs 
follow after. | 

Diony ſius having taken the City Reggio, and 
in it the Captain Phyton, he told him, how the 
day before he had cauſed his ſon and his kinſ- 


folks to be drowned : To whom Phytonanſwe- | 
red — But that they were more happy than | 


Gimſelf by ace of one day. 

| Thales being asked how a man might be 
cheerful, and bear up in afflictious: Anſwer- 
ed, If he can ſee his enemies in worſe caſe than him 


EIT. 
, % ſouldier being demanded by Nere, why 
he hated him: Anſwered him thus: / l 
2 
; 


| wether whilſt chow wert worthy of love; but 


«a 


him? anſwer 
luder thy wnce == ontr ages, and impious deeds. 
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thou becameſt a paracide, 4 jugler, aplayer, and 4 
coach-man, I hate thee as thou deſerveſt. ; 

Another being asked why he ſought to kill 

- Becanſe I find no other cour ſe to 


Francis Duke of Britanny, Son to Jobn the 
5th, when he was ſpoken unto for a marriage 
between him and Iſabel a Daughter of Scot- 
land, and ſome told him ſhe was but meanly 
brought up, and without any inſtruction of 
learning, anſwered, He loved her the better for it; 
and that a woman was wiſe enough, if ſhe could but 
make difference between the ſhirt and doublet of her 


husband. 


Demoſthenes companions in their Embaſſage 
to Philip, youu their Prince to be fair, clo- 
quent, and a good quaffer: Demoſthenes (aid, 
They were commendation: rather fitting a woman, an 
advocate, and a ſpunge, than a King, - 

Theodorus anſwered Lyſimachas, who threat- 
ned to kill him: Thos ſhalt do 4 great exploit to 
come to the frrength of 4 cantharides, | 

Ariſtotle being upbraided by ſome of his 
friends, that he had been over-merciful to 
a wicked man: I have indeed (quoth he) been 
n r= oy towards the man, but not towards his wick» 
edneſs, 

When an Epigramatift read his Epigrams 
in an Auditory , one of the hearers ſtopt 
him, and ſaid, Did not I hear an Epigram tothw 
purpoſe from you laſt year ? Yes; ſays he, it's like 
you did: But & not that vice ſtill in you this year, 
which laſt years Epigram reprehended? . 

Some came and told Philopamenghe enemies 

are 
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arc with us: To whom he anſwered, and why 
ſay you not that we are with them? 

When Sicily did curſe Dionyſius, by reaſon 
of hiscruelty, there was onely one old woman 


that pray'd God to lengthen his life: Whereat 


Dioxy ſius wondering. asked her for what good 
turn ſhe ſhould do that? She Anſwered, T hat 
it was not love, bt fear; for ((aid ſne) I knew 
your Grandfather great tyrant, and the people de- 
fired his death; then ſucceeded your Father, more 


cruel than he, aud now your ſelf worſe far than them 


both; ſo that I thin if you die, the D:wvil muſt come 
next. 

Pompey being in Sicily, preſſing the Mam- 
mertines to acknowledge his authority, they 
ſought to avoid it, pretending that they had 
Priviledges and ancient Decrees of the people 
of Rome, To whom Pompey anſwered in cho- 
ler, Will you plead Law unto us, who have our ſwords 
by our fides? | 0 

When Lewzs the 11th. demanded of Brezay 
Seneſcall of Normandy, the reaſon why he laid. 
that his horſc was great and ſtrong, being but 
little, and of a weak ſtature: For that, anſwer- 
cd'Brez.ay, be Carries you and al your counſel. . 

He ſaid, That if he had entred his R grgp other- 
wiſe thas with fear aud ſeverity, he had ſerv d for 
an example inthe laſt Chapter of Boccace bis book 
of unfortuuate Noble men. 

Conſidering that Secrecy was the Soul and 
Spirit of all Deſignes: He ſaid ſometimes, I 
would buru my Hat, if it knew what was in m) 
Head. 
He remembring to have heard King C hay 
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his Father ſay, that Truth was ſick : He ad- 
ded, I believe that ſince ſhe is dead, and kath not 
found any C onfeſſor. 3 | | 
Mocking at one that had many Books, and 
little learning : He (aid, That he was like Ant o 
a crook-back't man, who carries a great bunch at his 
back, and never ſees it, ; 
Secing a Gentleman which carried a goodly 
chain of gold, He ſaid unto him that did ac- 
company him; You muſt not touch it, for it is Ho- 
ly : Shewing that it came from the ſpoil of 
Churches. | 
Ona a time ſeeing the Biſhop of Chartre moun- 
t ed on a Mule, with a golden bridle, He ſaid 
unto him, that in times paſt Biſhops were con- 
rented with an Als, and a plain haltet: The 
Biſhop anſwered him, That it was at ſuch times 40 
Kings were ſhepherds, and did keep ſuecd. 
Abdolomiuus, a poor man, rich in plenty ex- 
cept plenty of riches; to whom Alexander of 
Macedan proffering the Kingdom of Sydon, who 
before wa; but a gardiner, was hy him refu- 
fed, ſaying, 7 hat he would take no care to laſe that 
which be carea not to enjoy. 8 | 
When one told a Reverend Biſhop: of a 
young man that Preached twice every Lords 
day, beſides ſome Exerciſing in the week-days: 
It may b. (ſaid he) he doth talk ſo often, but I doubt 
he doth not Preach. 5 . 
To the like eftet Queen Elisabeth (aid tothe 
ſame Biſhop, when She had on the Friday 
heard one of thoſe talking Preachers, much 
commended by ſome-body ; and the Sunday. 


alter heard a well-labour'd Sermon, tliat nels; 
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of the candle: I pray (ſaid ſhe) let me have jour 
boſome-Sermons, rather than your lip-Sermong , far 
when the Preacher takes paines, the auditory takes 

rofit, 
F When Dr. Day was Dean of wizdſor, there 
was a Singing-man in the Quire, one Wolner, a 
pleaſant fellow, famous for his eating, rather 
than his ſinging: Mr. Dean ſent a mau to him 
to reprove him, for not ſinging with his fel- 
lows; ihe meſſenger (that thought all wor- 
ſhipful that wore white Surplices) told him Mr. 
Dean would pray his worſhip to ſing: Thank 
Ar. Dean (quoth wolner) and tell him, I am as 
merry as they that ſing. 


A Husbandman dwelling near a Judge that | 


was a great builder, and comming one day a- 
mong divers of other neighbours , ſome of 
ſtone, ſome of tian, the Steward, as the man- 
ner of the Country was, provided two tables 


for their dinners ; tor choſe that came upon re- 


queſt, powder'd beef, and perhaps veniſon ; 
for thoſe that came tor hire, poor-John and 
Sapple-pyes: And having invited them in his 
Lordfhips name to fit dowa, telling them one 


board was for them that came in love, the o- 


N 


ther was for thoſe that came for money; this 


husbandman and his hind ſate down at neither, 
the which the Steward imputing to ſimplicity, 
repeated his former words again, praying them 
to fit down accordingly : But he anſwered, He 
ſaw no table for him, for he came neither for love nor 
money, but for very fear. 

Scipio being made General of the Roman Ar- 


my, was to name his Quæſtor, or Treaſi * 
or 
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for the Wars, whom he thought fit, being a 
place in thoſe dayes (as is nu of great im- 
portance. One that took himſelt to have a 
ſpecial intereſt in Scipio's favour, was an carneſt 
ſuiror for it; but by the delay, miſtruſting he 
ſhould have a denial, he importuned him one 
day for an anſwer. Think, not unkmdneſt in me, 
(ſaid Scipio that I delay pen thus ; for I have been 
4s earneſt with a friend of mine to take it, and yet 
cannot prevail with him. | 
A pleaſant Courtier and Servitor of King 
Henry the 8ths. to whom the King had promi- 
ſed ſome good turn, came, and pray'd the Kin 
to beſtow a living on him, that he had foun 
our, worth 100 l. by the year, more than e- 
nough : why, ſaid the King, we have no ſuch in. 
England. Tes Sir (ſaid he) the Proveftſhip of 
Eaton; for, ſaid he, he is allowed his diet, hu lodg- 
ing, his horſ-meat, his ſervants wages, his riding— 
charge, and too l. per annum beſi et. | | 
Elmar Biſhop of Loxdon dealing with one 
Maddox, about ſome matters concerning Pu- 
ritanilme, and he had anſwered the Biſh:» 
ſomewhat untowardly and rhwartly, the Bi- 
op ſaid to him, hy very name expreſſeth thy 
nature; for Maddox ib thy name, and thou art as 
mad a beaft as ever I talked with. The other not 
long to ſeek of an anſwer : By your favour, Sir, 
ſaid he, your deeds anſwer your nam: righter than 
mi ae; for your name is Elmar, and yon have mar- 
red all the Elms in Fulham, by lopping them. 
In the dayes of Edvard the th. the Lord 
Protector march't with a powerful Army into 
Scotland to demand * young Queen Mary 
2 an 
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in marriage to our King, according to their 
romiſes. The Scots refuſing to do it, were 
2 by the Engliſh in Muſleberoug h- fight. 
One demanding of a Scotch Lord, taken priſo- 
ner, Now Sir, how do you like our Kings ma- 
riage with your Queen? 7 alwayes (yon he) 
did like the marriage, but I de not likę the weoing, 
that you ſhould fetch a Bride with fire and ſword. 

Theocritus, to an ill Poet, repeating many of 
his verſes, and asKing which he liked beſt ? 
Anſwered, Thoſe which he had omitted. 

Caſtruccio of Luca, ſaying to one that profeſt 
himſelf a Philoſopher, Ton are of the condition 
of dogs, that alwayes goe about thoſe who can beſt 
give them meat. No (ſayes the party) we are 
like Phyſicians, who viſit their bouſes that have 
moſt need of them. ä 

C aſtruccis going from Piſa tO Ligorn by Wa- 
ter, and a dangerous ſtorm there ariſing, and 
thereupon beivg much perplex d, was repre- 
hended by one of his followers as puſillani- 
mous, ſaying himſelf was nat afraid of any 
thing: To whom Caſtruccio reply d, That be 
nothing mar vel d thereat; for every one valu d his 
life according to it's worth. 

Being asked by one, what he ſhould doe to 
gain a good eſteem? He anſwered him: See 
when thow goeſt to a Feaſt, that a block, ſit not apon 
a block. 

When one boaſted that he had read many 
things: Said Caſtruccio, It were better thon c. (413 
brag thou haſt remembred much, | 

Another bragging, Though hel. ©: pled 


much, 
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much, he was not drunk: Reply d, An Oxe doe 
the ſame. | 

Caſtruccio kept a young Laſs, which he lay 
with ordivarily ; and thereupon being re- 
provd by a friend, telling him that it was a 
great wrong to him, that he had ſuffer'd him- 
ſelf to be ſo taken by a wench : Thos art miſt a- 
ken, (aid he, I tool her, not ſhe me. 


Being one night in a houſe of one of his 
Gentlemen, where there were divers Ladies in- 
vited to a Feaſt ; and he dancing and ſporting 
with them, more than befitted his condition, 
was reproved by a friend: Anſwered, He that 
1 held a wiſe man in the day-time, wifl never be 


thought a fool in the night, 


When one ask'd him a favour with many 
and ſuperfluous words; Caſtruccio (aid to him, 
2 thou wouldſt any thing with me, 


ſend another, 


Having caus'd a Citizen of Luca to die, who 
had help'd him in his riſing to his greatneſſe; 
when it was ſaid to him, he had ill done to put 
to death one of his old friends: He reply'd, 
You are deceiv d, I have put to death a new e- 
nemy. 

He ſaid, He wondred much at men, that whes 
they bought any veſſel of earth or glaſs, they ſound 
it firſt whether it be good; but in taking 4 wife, 
they are content onely to ſee her. 

Seeing that one had written upon his houſe 
in latine, God keep the wicked hence; Said, 
The Maſter then muſf no: enter he. e. * 

Treating with an Embaſſidor of the King 
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of Naples, toucking ſome goods of the Borde- 
rers, whereat he was ſomewhat angry, when 
then the Embaſſador ſaid, Fear you mt the King 
then? Caſtruccio ſaid, Is this your King good or 
bad ? And he anſwering, That he was good, 
Caſtruccio replyed, Wherefore then ſhould I be a- 
fraid of thoſe that are good? 

The Lord Tizteville (aid to a great Perſonage 
of France, that none could write the life of his 
deccaſed Maſter (Lews: the 1 1th.) ſo well as he. 
To whom he anlwered wiſcly : J am tos much 
bound to him to ſpeak the truth. | 

King James, being invited in a hunting jour- 
ney, to dine with Sir Tho, J. of Barkſhire ; turn- 
ing ſhort at the corner of a Com mon, hapned 


near to a Country man, ſitting by the heels in 


the ſtocks, who cryed Haſaass unto his Maje- 
ſty, which iavited him to ask the reaſon ot his 
reſtraint? Sir 7 ho, ſaid, It was tor ſtealing a 
ooſc from the Common. The fellow reply d, 
beſeech your Majeſty be Judge who is the 
greater thick. I for ſtealing geele from the Com- 
mon; or his Worſhip for robbing the Com- 
mon from the gecſe 2 By my ſale, Sir (ſaid the 
King to Sir i ho.) Iſe not dine to day on your diſhes, 
till you reſtare the Common for the peor to feed their 
licht. Which was forthwith granted to them, 
and the witty fellow ſet free. 
Prince Henry was never heard to ſwear an 
oath : And it was remembred at his Funeral - 
Sermon by the Arch-Biſhop ; That he being 
comm2:ded by one tor not replying with paſ- 
ſion in play, or ſwearing to the truth : He 


ſhould anſwer, That he knew o game or value 
3 1 to 
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to be won or loſt, could be worth an Oath. 

There was a Duel between two eminent Per- 
ſons of the Turks, and one ſlain: The Council 
of Baſhaws reprehended the other thus: How 
durſt you undertakes to fig ht one with the other? Are 
there not Chriftians enough to kill ? Did you not 
& now, that whether of you were ſlain, the loſs would 
be the Great Seigniors. 

King James having made a Jarge and learn- 
ed Speech to the Parliament, the Lord Keeper, 
as Speaker to the Peers, whoſe place there uſu- 
ally adds to the Kings mind and meaning, thus 
excuſes himſelf : After the Kings Eloquence to 
be ſilent; not to enamel 4 gold ring with finds of 
ron. As one (ayes of Nerva, That having a- 
dopted Trajane, he was immediately taken away: 
Ne poſt divioum & immortale factum, aliquid 
mortale faceret; So he durſt not after his Maje- 
ſties divinum & immortale dictum, mortale a- 
liquid addete. 

Alnbonſus King of Arragon, ſeeing a young 
Lady dance with a Gentleman who made love 
to her, ſaid to him, Comfort your ſelf, this Sybil 
will quickly render the Oracle you ash : Becauſe 
the Sybils gave no anſwers but in motion. 

The Monk, who ambitious of martyrdom, 
told the Souldan, That he was was come into 
his Court, to dic for Preaching of che Trath ; 
was anſwered, He needed not to have ram led ſo 
far for death, for he might eaſily ſind it among his 
Prances at home. 

_ eAntigonus being asked by his own ſon, what 
time he would remove his Camp? He ſaid, 
T ke ſound of the trumpet ſhould give them mers . 

The 
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The Confpirator had learn'd the leſſon of 
filence well; who being asked his knowledge, 
anlwcred, . bad ait, you had never known 
its 

Pyrrhus Rig of the Evnirter, having in two 
ſer Zattels, with great loſs of men, put the Ro- 
mans to the worſt, and hearing by a Favourite 
of his, this his ſo great good tortunc ſmooth- 
ingly congratulated : He ſaid unto him, That 
two Victorias indeed be had gotten of them, but them 
ſa dear, that ſhauld he at the ſame rate buy a third, 
the purchaſe would no leſs than undo him. 

A ſouldicr of Auguſt us, when his enemies 
throat was in his power, hearing the Retreat 
ſounded, gave over his violence, with theſe 
words; Mals obedire Duci, quam occidere ho- 
ſtem. 

The Janizaries are very true to a man that 
truſts himſelt with them, and patient in beat- 
ing abules. One of theni being ſtrucken by an 
Engliſh mau, as they travelled through Morea, 
did not onely not revengę it, nor abandon him 
to the village and outrage of others, but condu- 
cted him varo Len in ſafety : Saying, God 
Frrbid, thut the will any of another ſhould make him be- 
77. y the charge that was Committed to bis truſt. 

A great Courtier of tlie great Aiegult, noted 
to be a great neglecter of God, a ſouldier of ap- 
proved valour; but being in dalliauce with one 
of his Women, ſhe pluckt an hair from his breſt, 
which grew about his nipple, w hich preſently 
began to teſter, and in ſhort time after became 
2 canker 1acurable : Seeing he muſt dic, he ut- 
tered theſe words: Who wonld have thought * 
+» ; that 
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have died in the face of my enemy, by ſume inſtrument 
of war, Cc? Bu! now (though tco late) I am forced 
to confeſs, that there is a great God above,whoſe Ma- 
jeſty I have ever deſpſ:d, that needs no big ger lance 
than an hair to kill an Atheiſt, or a d ſpiſer of bi 
Majeſt y. | 

King FHeury the th. having preſſed Doctor 
Fiſher to the Biſhoprick of Rocheſter , all men 
thinking it to proceed from the requeſt of the 
Lady Margaret, the Kings Mother, and his 
Miſtris: The King ſaid; Indeed the modeſty ef 
the man, together with my CAothers flence, ſpake in 
lis behalf. | 

He refuſed the Biſhopricks of Lincoln and Ely, 

roffered him by Henry the 8th. contenting 
himſelt with his former, though leſs : Saying, 
Others have larger paſtures, but I have leſſer charge 
of ſouls ; ſo that when I ſhall be called to an account 
for both, I ſhall be the better able to give an account 
of either. 

Biſhop Fiſher, having all his plate ſtolne in 
one night , his ſervant purſuing the thieves, 
found tome pieces that they had let fall by the 
way; the Biſhop obſei ving the next day the 
lad counten inces of his ſervants, when know- 
ing the cauſe, ſaid : If thi be all, we have more 
canſe to rejoyce, that God hath reſtor'd us to ſome, 
than to be diſcontented that wicked men have taken 
away any; for the leaſt favour of God Almighty, i 


more to be eſteemed, than all the evil (which the De- 


vil and all hu wicked inſtruments can do unto us) 
therefore let us fir down and be merry, thark,God it ic 
wo worſe, and look, ye better to the reſt, | 8 
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Sir Thomas Moore, meeting the Biſhop going 
before the Kings Commiſhoners at Lamb:th, 
ſaluted kim in theſe terms: ell met my Lord, J 
hope we ſhal meet in heaven. To which the Bifhop 
reply d: This ſhould be the way, Sir Thomas, for 
it us a very ſtreight gate we are in, They both 
ſuffer'd tor refuſing the Oath of Supremacy, 

The Biſhop would alwayes ſay , That the 
remembrance of death came never ont of ſcaſon, 

The Biſhops man being clapt up a cloſe priſo- 
ner, and threatned to be hanged (for carrying 
letters from his Maſter to Sir Thomas 17007e) 
they then being both prifoners in the Tower) 
asked the Keeper, If there were another Al of 
Parliament come forth, whereby a man ſhould be 
bang d for ſerving his Maſter, 

hen Henry the 8th. was told the Biſhops 
reſolve, to accept of the Cardinals Hat, if the 
Pope ſent it to him: The King (aid ; Yea, & he 
yet ſoluſty ? Well, let the Pope ſend hi a Hat when 
he will, Mother F God, he ſ} al wear it on his (houl- 
ders then, for I will leave him never a head to ſet 
t on. 

Cardinal Poole ſaith of Biſhop Fiber (in an 
Epiſtle Dedicatory to Henry the 8th.) That if 
an Embaſſador had been to be ſent from earth to hra- 
wen, there could not among all the Biſhops and Clergy 
ſo fit a max be choſen as he. 

A foreign Embaſſador, ſome 200 years ſince, 
comming to Durham, addreſſed himſelt firſt to 
the high and ſumptuous Shrine of St. Cuthbert, 
If thou beeſt a Saint, pray for me. Then comming 
to the plain, low, and little Tomb of St. Bede, 
Becauſe, (aid he, thou art a Saint, good Bede pray 
for me. Richard 
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Richard the 2d. ſaid no leſs ſpightfully than 
falſly of the Weodvills (brethren to the Wife of 
his brother King Edward the qth. by whom 
they were advanced) That many were made no- 
ble, who formerly were not worth a noble. 

One asked which was the beſt Edition of St. 
Auguſtine ? To whom this anſwer was given 
(generally true of all ancient Authors) Ev 
that Auguſtine which is lea ſt corrected. 

There is a tradition of King Henry the $ths. 
fool, comming into the Court, and W 
King tranſported with an unuſual joy, boldly 
asked of him the cauſe thereof: To whom the 
King anſwered ; It was becauſe the Pope had ho- 
noured him wich a ſtyle more eminent than any of his 
eAnceſtors, O good Harry (quoth the fool) 
let thou and 1 defend one another, and let the 
faith alone to defend it ſelf 

The Lady Katherine, Ki ng Henry the 8ths. di- 
yorced Wite, was wont to ſay, She accounted 
N time loſt, but what was laid out in dreſſing of 

er, 

Once an Eloquent Orator,free only of words, 
being otherwiſe extreamly coverous, made a 
large and elegant Oration in Latine, to per- 
{wade others bountitully to contribute to 
a proper object of charity, whilſt he himſelf 
would not part with cne penny to that pur- 
pole. To whom one of his Audiznce (though 
far his inferiour in Eloquence) made this ſharp 
but ſhort return: Qu: ſaadet, ſua det. Let hin 
who ſecks to per [wade others, give ſomething of his 
own. 


He ny the 5th. having born away the ow. 
up- 
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ſuppoling his Father had been dead ; when his 
Father uſed theſe words, How I came by it, and 
what right I have unto it, God om: He ſaid, 
Jam to recetve it from you, as your next heir; and 
bow ſoe ver you came by it, I will keep the poſſeſſion of 
it by the ſword, againſt all mine enemies, 


When Gry was led to the Tower, a friend 


of his told him, Ah, my Lord, I am ſorry you 
had na more wit. T#ſþ (quoth he) thou 
know ſt not what thou ſapeſt, when ſaweſt thou a fool 
come hither ? | 

When the Romans had nominated Titus 
Manlirs I erquatus to be Conſul, he alledging 
the infirmiry of his eyes, refuſed the honour, 
and laid, He ſhould bring in a very ill and per niti- 
ous example, if he ſhould undertake to govern the 
Common wealth with other mens eyes. 

Charls the ↄth. King of France, offered tothe 
Prince of Conde his choiſe, whether he would 
go to Maſſe, or chooſe perpetual baniſhment, 
or impriſonment > hat, replyed he? to goe te 
eMaſſe, is ſimply 4 ſin, thereſore 1 will ne ver chooſe 
that; but to chooſe either perpetual baniſhment, or 
impriſonment, that I cannot doe, for then I ſhmlad 
imply a certain guiltineſt in my ſelf; but it is in 
Jour power, O King, to ir ſuct which you pleaſe, and 
I am ready to ſuffer. 

When Dronyſius preſented three whores be- 
fore Ariſtippm , bidding him make choiſe of 
them: He ſaid, That Paris had ſuch bad ſucceſs 
for chorſing one of that kind, that he would never 
make choiſe of one of the three. 


A certain Scholar amongſtthe Jews,asked = 
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of the Rabbies, his Maſter, Whether he might 
read any of the humane Writers, or not? He 
gave him this Anſwer : Tow may read them, pro- 
vided you read them neither day nor night. 

Apelles, when his boy ſhew/d hi a paĩnt- 
ed Table, and told him that it was done 
in haſte: He anſwered, He might have ſpared 
to tell bins ſo, for the work, ſufficiently ſhaw'dit. 

Luther (aid , The ( ardinals were like Foxes 
ſweeping the houſe with their tails, raiſing mare duſt 
than they cleanſed. | 

Mr. Greenham anſwered one that ſpake ſome- 
what iu his own diſparagement : 0b (ſaid he) 
why do you praiſe your ſelf ſo much ? 

Eſpenc eus ſaith of the Biſhops in the Council 
of Treat; They were learned in their aſſiſtants. 

Dx eMonline (aid of Boniface his Extrava- 
gants, They will doe well with a ſword in band, 

The Roman General ſaid of a recruited Ar- 
my of Enemies, That thoſe African Nations, mu- 
ſter d under ſeveral names, were but the ſame men 
whom they had formerly beaten under the notion of 
Carthaginians. | 

Whea a Roman Senator asked the Cartha- 
ginian Embaſſador, How long the Peace ſhould 
laſt > That (ſaith he) will depend on the Condi- 
tions you give , If Fuſt and Honourable, they 
will bold for ever; but if otherwiſe, no longer than 
till we have power to break, them. | 

Batton Def diale, who moved the prone of 
Dalmatia to rebel againſt the Romans (ſeeing 
them oppreſt too much with tributes and exa- 
tions) making ſuch ſharp war againſt them, 
as 
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as Tyberiw the Emperor asked him on a time, 
why he had cauſed the people to taxe Arms? 
To whom he anſwered badly, That the Ryiman⸗ 
were the cauſe thereof ; for they, in ſending them 
ſhepherds with good dogs to preſerve them, they had 
ſent them wolves which devoured them. 

The Emperor Maximilian the 2d. could not 
endure that War ſhould be made for Religion; 
and was wont to ſay, That it was à deadly ſin to 
2 force mens conſciences, the which belongs to 

oa only, 

At the Treaty for delivery of the Town of 
eAntwerp , the Hollanders inſiſting upon ex- 
plaining the word, ſcandal, &c. the Duke of 
Parma ſaid: Can you not ds as the Countryman 
did at Rome, who paſſiag along the ſtreets before an 
Ecce homo (which is the figure of the repre- 
ſentation which Pilate made of our Saviour 
Jeſus Chriſt unto the people) having made reve- 
rence, and paſſing on, he bethonght himſelf that Pi- 
late might attribute this honour unto himſelf; 
wherefore turning and putting off his hat again, He 
ſaid, It is to the Chriſt, not to the Pilate. 

Pieresł ius, the famous Frenchman, was wont 
to ſay, That whoſoever ſeeks after the uncertain 
good things of this world, (hould think, and reſolve, 
that he gathers as well for thieves , as for him- 
elf. 
5 . ſaith, That the Lawes of Neceſſity are ſo 
inevitable, that the gods themſelves caunot alter 
them, | 

Caracalls having miſcrably impoveriſhed 
the people, his Mother reproved him : To 
whom he ſhewing his naked ſword , reply. 


ed , 


— 
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77 
ed, As long as I have this, I will not want. 

Anrelian demanding how he might govern 
well? Was anſwered by a great Perſonage : 
You muſt be provided with iron and gold; iron to 
— 42 your enemies, and gold to reward your 

te nA. 

The Caliph of Babylon demurring to give 
the Embaſſador of Almerick (King of Jeraſa- 
lem) his hand bare, but gave it Lim in his 
glove, To whom che reſoluce Earl of Cæſarea 
ſaid: Sir, truth ſ:chs no holes to hide it ſelf; Prin- 
ces that will hold ¶ ovenants, muſt deal openly and na- 
kedly ; give us therefore your bare hand, we will 
make no bargain with your glove. 

Lewis King of France, going the ſecond time 
tothe Holy Land, paſſing by Avignon, ſome of 
the City wronged his Souldiers ; wherefore 
his Nobles deſired him to beſiege the Ciry, the 
rather, becauſe it was ſuſpected that therein his 
Father was poyſoned, To whom Lewis moſt 
Chriſtianly : I come not out of France to revenge 
my own quarrels, or thoſe of my Father or Mother, 
but injuries offer d to eſus Chriſt. 

Lewis ſeverely puniſhed blaſphemies, fearing 
their lips with an hot iron. And becauſe by his 
command it was executed upon a great rich 
Citizen of Paris, ſome laid, He was a Tyrant. 
He hearing it, ſaid before many: I would te 
God, that with ſearing my own lips, I could baniſh out 
of my Realm all abuſe of Oaths. 

It was the Speech of Guſtavus Adulphuu, but 
three dayes belore his death: Our affairs (faith 
he) anſwer our deſires ; but I doubt God will p- 


niſh me for the folly of the people, who attribute 100 
much 
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much unto me, and ejtcem me 4s it were their God! 
and therefore he will make them ſhortly know and ſee 
Ia but a man. He be my witneſs, it is athin 
diſt aftcful unt me: And whatever befall me, [ 
receive it as from his divine will; oxely in this I reſt 
fully ſatisfied that he will not leave this great emer- 
prize of mine imperfect. 

Hormiſda being asked what he thought of 
Rome ? Said, He took, contentment in this orely, 
that he had nom learned, how even there alſo men are 
mortal. 5 | 

Socrates, appointed to ſuſter death, would 
learn to ſing: And being asked what good it 
would do him, ſecing he was to die the next 
day? He anſwered thus: Even that I may de. 
part ont of this life, learning more than I knew be- 
re. | | | 
Themiftocles, after a Battel fought with the 
Perſians, eſpying a pair of bracelets, and a col- 
lar of gold, lying on the ground, Taks ap theſe 
things (quoth he, ſpeaking to one of his com- 

any that ſtood :car unto him) thox art not 

hemiſtocles. 

A Jewbeing turned Turk, ſoon after, buy- 
ing of grapes of another Turk, fell at variance 
with him about weighing the grapes; from 
words they fell ro blows, and the Jew- Turk 
beat the other, which he endured very patient!y, 
to encourage him (as it ſeem'd) in his new Re- 
ligion. Soon after another Jew came to the 
Turk who had been beaten, and demanded of 
him why he ſuffered Eimſelf to be ſo abuſed? 
Who anſwered, Ton ſhall beat me as much, if you 
will turn Muſulman. So zealous are they to win 
Proſelytes. | philip 
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Philip the 2d. King of Spain was devoted to 
his Religion in ſo intenſe a degree, that he 
would often ſay; If the Prince bus Som were an 
Heretick,, or Schiſmatick., be wonld himſelf find 


fuel to burn him. 


The Chyrurgeons being lancing his knee 
one day, the Prince his Son ask d him, Whe- 
ther it did not pain him much? He anſwered, 
My fins pain me much more. 
ing a letter that brought him the newes 
of the loſs of his Fleet in 88. He ſaid (without 
the leaſt motion, or change of countenance} 
Welcome be the will of G; I ſent my Conſin, the 
Duke of Medina, to fight with men, not with the 
Elements. 0 8 
He uſed to have a ſaying often in his mouth 
Time and I will challenge any two in the wor la. 

+ Bias being demanded by a wicked man, wha: 
was piety? He was ſilent: The other asking 
the reaſon of his ſilence: I anſwer nor (ſaith 
he) becanſe you enquire after that which nothing 
concerns yolte © | | 

It was the ſentence of (leobotus : Do good to 
your friend, that he may be more your friend; te 
Jour enemy, that he may become your friend, 

 Toone who repraved-eAnaxragorar,. for not 
taking care of his Country: wrong me not, ſaid. 
he, my greateſt care ii my Country. Pointing 
r "57 

Portugal being revolted, the (onde D'Olivares 
came ſmiling to che King (Phils p the 4th.) ſay- 
ing, Sir, I pray jon give me las albricias to hanſel 


. memes 3- for nom jou are more abſolute” Ring 
F Portugal than ever, = rhe people have — 
4 7 
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ed al their privileages by this Reb:llion : Beſides, 


the Eſtate of the Duke of Briganza, with all, his 


Complices , are yours by right of Confiſcation ; ſo 


that you have enough to diſtribute among your old 
loyal ſervants by way of reward. ; 

Attabalipa, a wild Pagan King. when he 
heard that his Kingdom was given by the Pope 
to the King of Spain : Swrely (ſaid he) that 
Pope muſt be au egr:giom fool, or ſome unjuſt. and 
impudent tyrant, that will undertaks to Leſtow other 
mens poſſeſſions ſo freely. : 

An Indian being to die, was perſwaded by a 
Franciſcan Frier to turn Chriſtian, and then he 
ſhould goto heaven. He asked, Whether there 
were any Spaniards in heaven ? Yes, ſaid the 
Frier, tis full of them. Nay, then (ſaid he) J 
had rather go to hell, than have their company. 

It was an excellent ſaying of Herod the So- 

hiſt, when he was pained with the Gout in 
bis hands and feet: When I would eat (faid he) 
I have no hands ; when I would go, I have no feet; 
but when I muſt be pained, I have both hands and 


feet . 


John, King of Hungary, uſed oftentimes to 


ſay, That the favour and love of valiant men, gotten 
by bounty and courteſie, was the beſt treaſures of 4 


WY — -—-- 


| 
| 
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Prince, for that conrteous and thankeful men did of-. 


tentimet in ſome one worthy piece of ſervice, plentifully 
repay whatſoever had been beſtow'd upon them ; as 
for ſuch as were nuthaukeful, they did, to their ſuamt, 
bear the teſtimony of another mans virtue. 

After the Victory of Lepanto, one of the chief 
of the Turkiſh priſoners, hearing it compared 
to the loſs of Cyprus, ſaid : That the Batril loft, 
ve 
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was unto Sely mus, at if 4 man ſhould ſhave his 
beard, which bu ere long grow 4 — but the leſs 
of Cyprus was wnto the Venetians as the loſs of an 
2 which once cut off, could never be again rece- 
verea,. | : * TH a 
A Countryman in Shin, comming to an I- 
mage inſhrin'd, the extraction and firſt makin 
whereef-he could well remember; andnor find- 
ingfromtheſame that r ful uſage which he 
expected: Tow need wot (quoth he) be ſo proud, 
tree. 

A Perſian in Exgland attending on the Em- 
baſſador, anne 16 26. who perceiving wealthy 
1 in Landon, in the time of the p ague, tu- 
multuouſly poſting to their Country- houſes: 
What (ſaith he) have the Engliſhmen two Gods, the 
one for the City, and the other = the Coumry? . 

Frederic, Burgrave of Noremberg (which he 
obtaĩ ned of the Emperor Sigiſmond, for his ma- 
ny good Services) making his Will, he inten- 
ded to give that charge to his ſecond Son Fre- 
derick.;. and acquainting his eldeſt Son Jobs, 
(who was a contemplative man) anſwered : : / 
did always think that Frederick had been more dear 
to — my __ did ſomewhat grieve me ; 
but now,. dear Father, I will change my opinion, ani 
love and honour you, who by your laſt Will bequeath 
reſt to me, and cares to him. | 


Ceſar was counſelled to have a guard al- 


wayes about him. Whereto he anſwered: 
That he. would have none; for he would rather dic 
#nce, thay live comingall in jealonſie and fear. 


After his Victory in Spain, againſt Powpey's 
Sons: (conſidering thi danger he had been in) 
| 2 8 
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he uſed to ſay, That only that day he foxght for bis 
life, and in all other Battels, ever for honour and vi- 
Cory. 

When the Captaines and Souldiers would 
have given Palestinian a companion and equal 
in the Empire, He told them: It was in your 
hands, and in your pleaſure, when I was not E 
roy, to give me the government and command of the 
Empire ; but now, that I have the government, and 
am in poſſeſſion thereof, it is no part of your charge, 
neither ought you to intermeddle therein, for that it ij 
my charge onely. 

Valentinian the 2d. cauſed Ecins his General 
againſt Atila to be ſlain, having ſome ſuſpition 
of him; but demanding of Proxim, a diſ- 
creet and noble Roman, Whether he had not 
followed the beſt and moſt 228 Counſel, 
by putting Eeius to death? He anſwered : be- 
ther the Emperor bath put Ecius to death with, or 


without reaſon, I dare not determine; but chu I 


dare affirms, that by killing him, thou haſt with thy 
own left hand cut off thy right. 

The Emperor Henry the 4th. having ſlain 
his Competitor Rodlph , whoſe ſervants go 
ing about to bury the body of their decealed 
Lord, with the Enſignes and Ornaments 
the Emperor, fome asked of the Emperor Hes- 
779, Wherefore he ſuffered Redulph to be bu- 
ried with ſuch: tionour, ſeeing he was a Ty- 
rant, and his enemy? Whereto he anſ : 
F would to God that all: mine enemies were like 
Rodulph, buried with the Ornaments and Enfignt 
F Emperors, 


David Game, one of the braveſt and * | 


| 


| 
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_ judicious Souldier of his time, being ſent by 


Henry the 5th. to make an eſtimate of the 
number of the French Army (which infi- 
nitely exceeded the number of the ——_ 
went to the top of an hill, and ſccivg all the 
Champion covered wich Tents, and blazing 
with fires, brought word back, 7 hat there were 
enongh of them to be ſlain, enough to be taken pri- 
ſoners, and enongh to be made run away. 

A Kentiſh Knight, Javi _ a great E- 


ſtate at Court, and brought himſelt to one 
Park, and a fine houſe in it, was yet ambi- 
tious to entertain the Queen at it; and to that 
urpole had new painted his gates, with a Coat 
of Arms, and Motto, over-written thus, OI A 
VANIT AS. in great golden letters , the 
Treaſurer Burleigh offering to read it, deſired 
to know of the Knight what he meant by 
O I A? whotold him it ſtood for Omnia: The 
Lord replyed : Sir, I wonder, having made your 
Omnia ſo little as you have, you not wit hiſtanding 
make your Vanitas ſo large. 

The Philoſopher, when he ſaw a vain proud 
Gull, He wiſhed (he (aid) that all bis friends were 
but ſuch as that man thought himſelf, and all his e- 
wemies ſuch at he was. wee 

Epiphanius haying ſtay'd long at Conftanti- 
nople, and being to take ſhip to return home 
again, he ſaid: He was leaving three great things, 
a great City, 4 great Palace, and great Hyjo- 
eri ſie. 

Biſhop eAudrems, whom no man will envy 
the reputation of one of the greateſt Clerks in 


his Age, when a plain man came ſeriouſly to 


I3 him, 
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him, and asked his opinion concerning an ob- 
ſcure paſſage in the Revelation: Anſwered: My 
friend, I am not come ſo far. 5 
Henry the 4th. King of France, uſed to (a) ; 
That in his Kingdoms he obſerved there was a 
double tribute uſed to be paid One to the King, 
the other to hi Officers ; but the firſt was made in- 
tollerable by the ſecond. x 
Tierceline, a Knight of very ancient Extra- 
Aion, obſerving in his time, the ſale of Ho- 
nours and Offices, nay, the higheſt Digvitic 
of all, which is St, Michaels Order, was pro- 
ftant for money: He ſaid ; The Order of St. 
Michael was become 4 (ollar vo for every 
_— - . 2 
RKebert, Duke of Normandy, when he was 
going to the Holy Sepulcher, being met by 
one of his own Subjects, * he was mount- 
ed upon a great Saracens back; and being 
much tyr'd, he ſaid : Commend we to all in Nor- 
mandy, and tell them, I am going to heaven upon 
the Devils back, i 5 
It wasa witty faying of King James when 
he was onely King of Scotiand, when he re- 
ceived 2 Caveat from his Godmother Queen 
Elix abeth of England, to take heed of the Spa- 
niſh Fleet; He anſwered -: For his part he de- 
fired but one requeſt of the Spaniard, ſuch a one 
a that Polyphemus had promiſed Ulyſſes, that 


when he had devour d others, he would ſwallow him 


laſt of all. 
After the loſs of Calas, an Engliſh Cap- 
tain, having truſsd up his bag and baggage, 
to goc for England, as he was going out 7 
Rt N | the 
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the gates, in a jecring way, was ask d, O Engliſh- 
men , when will ye back again to France? 
The Captain, with a ſad and ſerions coun- 
tenance, anſwered: When the fins of France are 
greater than the ſins of England, then will the En- 


Zliſh return to France. 


When one told Tyberius the Emperor, of ſome 
aſperſions that were caſt abroad upon him; He 
anſweted: Ve are not angry that there are ſome 
who (reak ill of us; it ts enough that we are in ſuch 


4 condition, that no body can do us any ill. 


Two Perſian Embaſſadors were imploy'd - 
to Pope Urban the 5th. who being admitted, 
and deſired to deliver their Embaſſageas ſuc- 
cincly as they could, in regard of the Popes 
indiſpoſition; yer they made a long tedious 
Oration, which did qiſquiet his Holineſs, as 


it was obſerved by tlie Auditors; the firſt 


Embaſſador having at laſt concluded, the ſe- 
cond ſubjoyned very wittily, ſaying : Ne have 
this. muredver given to u, in charge., that if you 
will not condeſcen I to dur dem andt, this my Col» 
league maſt 1 epeat his Speech aghin., and make 
ſome additions ro it. The Pope was ſo much 


taken with this, that he preſently diſmiſſed 


both of them very well ſatisfied for the buſi- 
nels they came about. | 

A Gentleman, who in a Duel was rather 
ſctatcht than wounded, ſent for a Chyrurge- 
on, who having opened the wound, charged 
his man with all ſpecd to fetch ſuch a ſalve 
from ſuch a place in his Study. Why (ſaid 
the Gentleman ) is the hurt ſo dangerous? 


Ob yes (anſwered the Chyrurgeon) of be re- 
I 4 turns 
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rernt not in poſt-hafte, the wound Will cure it ſelf, 
aud ſo 1 ſhall loſe my Fee. A 
A notable fellow, and a (ouldier to Alexay- 
der, finding his firſt admiſhon to be the great- 
eſt difficulty , pur feathers into his noſe and 
eares, and danced abour the Court in an An- 
tique faſhion, till the ſtrangeneſs of che Show 
brought the King himſelf to be a Spectator. 
Then this mimick- throwing off his diſguiſe ; 
Sir ((aid he to tlic King) I firſt arriue at 
your Majeſties notice in the faſhion of a Fool, but 
can do you ſervice in the place of a wiſe man, if you 
pleaſe ta employ me. ED 


Ph _— 
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A man full of words, who took himſelf to | 


be a grand wit, made his brag that he was the 
leader of the diſcourſe in what company ſo- 
ever he came; and none, ſaid he, dare ſpeak 
in my preſence, if I hold my peace, No wow 
der, anſwered one, for they are all truck, dumb 
at the miracle of your ſilence. 

When once a Gentleman admired how ſo 


pithy, learned, and witty a .Dedication was 


match'd to a flat, dull, fooliſh Book: Ia truth, 


ſaid another, they may be well match'd together, 


for I profeſs they are nothing kin. | h 


Gentleman travelling in a myſty mor- | 


ning, ask'd of a ſhepherd ' what weather it 


' would be? lt will be (laith the ſnepherd) what | 


weather ſhall pleaſe me. And being requeſted 
ro expreſs his meaning: Sir, ſaith he, it ſhal 
be what weather: pleaſeth God, and what weather 
pleaſeth God, pleaſeth me. | 
A rich man told a poor man, that he walk- 
-ed to get a ſtomach for his meat: —_ 
6g: 5 „ ä al 
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if, 


| 


cons, .- — —— — 


7 
( (aid the poor man) walk, to get meat for wy 
ftemach. 5 
A rich landed Fool, whom a Courtier had 
begg'd ; and carried about to wait on him, 
comming with his Maſter to a Gentlemans 
houſe, where the picture of a fool was wroughr 
in a fair ſuit of Arras, cut the picture out 
with a pen knife; and being chidden for ſa 
doing. Tou have more cauſe, laid he, to thank, 
me; 2 if my Maſter had ſeen the piſture of the 
fool, he would have beg g d the hangings of the King, 
4 he did my lands. | 
- When the ſtanders by comforted a natural 
which lay on his death- bed, and told him that 
four proper fellows ſhould carry his body to 
the Church: Tra (quoth he) b,: had rather by 
balf ge thit her my ſelf. | b 
One braved a Gentleman to his face, that 
in skill and valour he came far behind him: 
'Ts true (ſaid the other) for when [ fonght with 
jou, you ran away before me. 
Sir Francis Drake, riding within the Road 
of Port- Rico, a ſhot from the Caſtle enter d 
the Steerage of the Ship, took away the ſtool 
from under him as he ſate at ſupper, wound 
od Sir Nicholas Clifford and Brute Brown. to 
death. Ab] dear Brute (ſaid Drakes) I conld 
grieve for thee, but nom is motime for me to let 
down my ſpirits. | 
One walking in London- ſtreets, met a gal- 
lant, who cry d to him a pretty dittance be- 
fore- hand, I will have the wall, Tea (anſwer d 
he) and take the houſe too, if you can but agree with 
the Land-lord. | ' 
t 
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It was a mannerly anſwer which à young 


Gentleman gave to King James, when he 


asked him what kin he was to ſath a Lord 
of his name? Pleaſe your Majeſty, ſaid he, y 
elder brother i his Couſin-german. ö 


When one, being an Husbandman, chal- 
tenged kindred of Robert G roſtbead Biſhop of 


Lincoln, and thereupon requeſted the favour 
of him to beſtow an Office on him. C duſin, 
(quoth the Biſhop) if your Cart be broken, le 
mend it, if your Plough old, ile give you a new 
one, and Feed to ſow your Land; but an Huſ- 
bandman I found you , and an Husbandmin Tie 
leuve you. _ | 
Arminius meeting Baadius one day diſgui- 
ſed with drink, he told him, 7 Baadi dede- 
coras noſtram Academiam : Et ta Armini (an- 
ſwered he) noſtram Religionem : Thou Baudius 
diſgraceſt our Univerſitie; and thou Arminiu 
dur Religion. | | 
Hemy the 4th. of Frauce, being troubled 
with a fir of the Gout, and the Spaniſh Em- 
baſſador comming then to viſit him, and ſay- 
ing he was ſorry to ſee his Majeſty ſo lame, 
He anſwered: As lame I am, Ll there were 
'aceafion, your Maſter the King of Spain, ſbonld 
#0 ſooner have his foot in the ſtirrup, but he ſhould 
nd me on hortback. | 
King James asking the Lord Keeper Bacon, 
what he thought of a French Embaſſador, 
who had then lately had his Audience? He 
-anſwered, That he was a tall proper man, His 
Majeſty reply d, but what think you * 5 
— ad. 


n 
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head - piece? Is he a proper man for che Of 


fice of an Embaſſador ? Sir, faid Bac: T all 


men are like high houſes of faur or five ſtories, where 
in contwonly the "uppermoſt room ib wor ft furni- 


Lewi; the th. whs, in the Catalogue of che 


French Kings, is calf'd St. Lews, 5 
in the little Town of P); and alter his re 
turn from Ager, and other places again 
the Saracens , being asked by what Title he 


would be diftinguiſhed from the reſt of his 
Predeceſſors after his death ? He anſwered, 
That he defired to be called Lewis of Poylly. 


Reply being made, That there were divers vo- 
ther places and Cities of Renown, where he 
had performed brave Exploits, and obtcined 


famous Victories, therefore it Was more fix 


ting that ſome of thoſe plates ſhould denomi- 
nate him. No, ſaid he, 1 defire'to be cated Lew- 
is of Poyſly, becauſe there I got the moſt glori« 
ons Viftory that ever | had; for there | vver- 
came the Devil: Meaning that he was Chriſt- 
ned there. 1 be e dd 125 
Don Beltran de Roſa, being to-marry a ti 
Labrador (a Leomans) daughter: which Was 
much ĩmportun . d by her Parents do the matth; 
becauſe ' their Family ſhould be thereby en- 
nobled, he being a Cavalier of St. age: The 
young Maid having underſtood that Don Bel- 
tran had been in Naples , and had that diſ- 
ceaſe about him, anſwered wittily: Truly, Sir, 
To better my blood; J will not hart my fleſh, | 
It was the anſwer of Veſbaſian to eApollonine, 


deſiring entrance and acceſs for Dion and Es- 
|  phrates, 
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abrater, two Ph n : My gates ave always 


= Philoſophers, but my very breaſt is open un- 
to thee. 

It is reported of Coſnwo de ¶ Medici, that ha: 
ving built a goodly Church, with a Monaſtery 
thereunto annex d, and two Hoſpitals , with o- 
ther monuments of Piety, and endow'd them 
with large Revenues, as one did much magni- 
fic him for theſe extraordinary works; he an- 
ſwer d: Ti true, I imploy d much treaſure that 
way ; yet when ] look over my Leiger- book of ac- 
coxnts, I do wot find that God Almighty « indebted 
to m: one penny, but I am ſtill in the arrear to him, 

It was a brave geuerous ſaying of a great 
Armenian · Merchant, wha having underſtood 
how a veſſel of his was caſt away, wherein 
there was laden a rich Catgazon upon his ſole 
account, he ſtrook his hand upon his breaſt, and 
ſaid: «My heart, I thank God, i ſtill afloat, my 
ſpirits ſhall not ſink, with my ſhip, nor go an inch 
lower | 


Sir Edward Herbert being Embaſſador in 
France, there hapned ſome claſſings between 
him and the great French Favourite Lanes; 
whereupon he was told that Luynes was his e- 
nemy, and that he was not in a place of ſecu- 
riry there: Sir Edwerd gallantly anſwered, 
That he held himſelf to be in 4 place of Security 
whereſocver he had his ſword by him. | 
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Jo the Reaakr. 

Resa 1 
elle witty Lucian brings in 
po Momus , quarrelling at 
8 £1 the Maſter- pieces uch 
the gods had made; and 
the onely fault he found with Man, 
was, That he had not a window to 
look into his breaſt. For this rea- 
fon, I call this Packet of Letters 
Feneſtra in Pectore; Letters being 
the beſt. Coſements, whereby mem 
diſcloſe themſelves. Judicium fit 
per Brachium, ſay the Phyſicians 3 
and I know no better Interpreter 4 
Tye 


_ a 
-, 
— — 6 


* 


T... Keager. _ _ 
the Heart, than the hand; eſpecial- 
9 in Familiar Letters , whereby 

nends mingle ſouls, and make mu: 


tual diſcoveries of, and to one ano: 


ther. The pen, like the pulſe, diſ- 


covers our inward condition 3 if it | 


become faint, or intermitting, like 
the paſſing-bell, it gives notice of the 
decay, if not the departure of friend- 
ſhip; which is the ſoul of humane 
Societic, . - ET.” 

For theſe, 1 have no better A. 
pology than their publication their 


impudexce (if it be ſo) beſpeaking 
their innocence. They deſire to pleaſe 
all, to injure none. If you find ſome 
things in them that appear not cal- 


culated for the Meridian of the pre- 
ſent times, know, that they are left 


but to ſhew what the whole piece 
might have been, had my time and 
the times accorded; they might 
then perhaps have given you ſome 


re. 


— . — 
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To the Reader. 


remarks of the miracles of our age, 
But the Dutch Proverb tels me, Who 


bringeth himſelf into needleſs dan- 
gers, dieth the Devils martyr. 


_— 


E.. Nulli tacuiſſe noc et, nocet eſſe lo- 
quutum. 


And I very well remember that 
notable Apothegme of the famous 
(though unfortunate ) Sir V. Ra- 
| leigh : Whoſoewver ſball tell any great 

man, or Magiſtrate, that be is not 

Juſt ; the General of an Army, that 
he is not valiant , and great Ladies, 
that they are not fair; ſball never 
be made a Counſellour, a Captain, or 
4 Courtier. 
t Thou wilt ſay, it may be, I had 
little to do to publiſh my follies to 


4 the world, and I am contented thou 
i | ſhouldſt think ſo, if it may pals for 
e 1 Apologie, That I bad litile elle 


to do. If it be a crime, the num- 


K ber 


To the Reader. 
ber of offenders in this kind, is e- 
nough to authorize the fact, and 
turn the guilt into a pardon, if not 


a paſs- port. 
ö For they who in becauſe all 
| write, may ſtill, 


That excuſe for writing, and for 


writing ill. 


At this time I ſhall uſe no other, 
nor trouble thee any farther (Rea- 
der) when I have ſubſcribed the 


Author, | 


Thy Friend and Serwant, | 
T. F. 
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To Mr. Ts "1x4 


order, though aboundipg with 
orders. The King and Queen are 
Lo departed, which makes us all dead; 
2 for what cauſe I cannot tell you, 
unleſs it were or fear of the arrival of a ſtran- 
r to this Kingdom, and one that hath been 
ong ſince baniſhed from hence: Nor durft 
ſhee appear now, but- that "tis Parli ament=timo. 
She was landed at #effminſter by the rout of 
Water- men, when they frighted away the Bi- 


ſhops commig to the Houſe ot Commons door, 


it was put to the Vote, Whether ſhe -ſhould 
corne in or no I The. better pars fulpeting,by 


cr 


& T wy arrival here, I finde all ot of 


ber habit ir was” bullion ( they having - 
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her bef@e in forreign parts) would not àd- 
mit her: But the Major part carried it inthe 
eAffirmative, and the five Members were ap- 

inted to entertain her; which they, did, and 
ome ſay, ſhe was placed in the Speakers Chair. 
She came not in the Lords Houſe, they could 
not Brook, it ; but I dare Say ſhe had a Confe- 
rence with ſome ofthem in the Painted Cham- 
ber. Her Lodgings are provided in the Cir, 
where ſhe goes attired (as neceſſary ) with a fair 
new cloak ol Religion, a Scotch Bonnet, a French 
Doublet, and Coats like Dntchmens Slops ; her 
hair red, like an 1-iþ»maxs ; neither Bands nor 
C«ffs, for ſhe indures no Linnen for ſpight of 
Lawn Sleeves, unleſs a two or three Night- caps, 
becauſe they are of Holland. You would won- 
der to (ce in what droves our Citizens flock af- 
ter her, did you nt know it is their nature, af- 
ter ſtrargers. But 111 follow her no farther, leſt 
you ſuſpect me for one of her followers , who 
am, Sir, 


Tour Loyal Friend, 


To Ar. T. C. 
5; 


He Fire is now broken out of the Houſe» 
and the ſparks of (edition fly about the C#- 
ty, being blown by the long-winded lungs of 


{ome Tulteteers. Here want not (editions Sheba's 
. to 


— 
2 
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Al- | 
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to blew the Trumpet, and as a Prelndium, here 
is an hee of oo, but the Kings ſeems 
to excel them. as much as an Eagles wing a 

quill, The Women and Maids 2 
quarrel, bring in their Thimbles, Ringe, and 
Bodk ins, with as much zeal as the Iſraelites did 
their Jewels to making of their Golden Calf. Such 
a tyde of Plate every day ebbrand flows at Guild. 
Hall, that the Roman Emperour who ſwam in 
wine, had he enjoyed this, might have failed 
in an Ocean of Gold and Silver, They have exer- 
ciſed their hands and Pens fo long, till their 
Arms begin to be enga d, and 'ris thoughr it 
may prove a General! Engagement. Ican go no 


farther for the Preſs, bur muſt here remain, 
Sir, 


Wholl y at jour diſpoſal, 


My worthy friend, \ 


Received your Letter, wherein Love aud 

| Friend/hip ſeem to our-vie each other; and 
which is predominant, were not eaſie to deter- 
mine. Whereat how 1 was tranſported with joy, 
you may caſier gueſ: than I expreſs. For thoſe 
unmerited Encommms you ſo liberally put upon 
me, I conceive you rather thereby inftru& me 
what I ſhonld be, than tell me what I a», Or 
eke. 
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elle, you look'd on thoſe pt mites with the 


Mywlriplying-glaſs of triendſhid. Your offer ta 


continue this Licera! correſpondence, 1 willing-. 


ly accept, and was never ſo ill bred as to neg. 
lect ſuch a benefic , when profcred.- Willing- 


ly ſhall / excheyge my glaſs for your. Gold : yer. 
how mean ſoexcr my expr:ſſions may be; you 
ſhall find them richly quiked with Love, which 


hath long. Gace knit my affections to your ver- 
rues; 


Nec ſi furgat ceuti mar us Cyg as, 
- darvelltt unquam. 


The Gyant wich his hund ed hands, 
Shall not untie thoſe ſilken bands, | 
VVhich bind me faſt ro; our commands. 


Concerning the Books you wrote for, I cannot 
bur admire you ſhould not have received them, 


ſince I delivered them to the ſame Carrier that 


brought you my Letter. They ſer ont together. 


however my letter o-Friy t tnem in (peed, but 


I wonder not, that being wund with love and 
deſire to viſit that breaſt, which the ¶ Mu ſes and 
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Graces emulate to make their Habit ation. T, 


may not forget to remember my reſpects to 
your Brother, and Mr. P. and to aſſure you, 


that a letter from either of them would be ve- 


ry acceptable; and the rather, though you tell 


me my friends are all lame, that they are nos lam: 
Friends. This is the defire of 
Sir, your and their | 


77 


Friend and Servant, T. E. 
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Sir, 

know you will much wonder at this ſeem- 

ing Soleciſme , and I wonder as much at 

the cauſe therepl. Having found the truth 
of the former part of the verſe, that vox audi- 
ta perit I am bold to make an experiment 
of the latter, and try—S!# litera ſcripta mane- 


bit. Since words, like running meſſengers, 


have the fate to have their errand forgot as 
ſoon as they are gone, may this ſerve as a more 
conſtant Leiger, ro whiſper: in your ears, that he 
who was ſo bold to requeſt that ſmall courteſie 
of you, was emboldned thereto by a conſidera- 
tion, that he was ſtill, as you were once pleaſed 
to ſtyle him, your Friend, I protelt , Sir, in 
that confidence I ſo long importun'd you, that 
I was aſhamed to appear to you #gain with 
the like requeſt. And yet, deſirous to ſee that 
poor brat of my own brain, I reſolv d to make 
uſe of this Proxie, the rather, becauſe (you 
know) Litere non erube ſcunt. Sir, I readily be- 
lieve that your occaſions are great; yet, if 
you pleaſe to make truce with your time, but 
ſo long as you ma y look that poor paper, I 
will engage the utmoſt of my abilities ro make 

ou a requital ; and if 7 doubt of my abi- 

ity, twill be a work of charity in you to for- 
Live me. . 


| In 


one ——_ 
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In Solomons Temple there was an outer Conrt, 
into which ſtrangers were admitted; and an 
iuzer Court, where onely Jewes were to afſem- 
ble; and the Sanctum Sanctorum, where onely 
the High Prieſt might enter. Give me leave 
to tell you, that though you ſhut me out of 
the Sanſtum Sanftorum of your Friend(hip, nor 
will admit me into the inner Court of your Fa- 
miliart, you ſhall not exclude me from the au- 
ward Court of jour acquaintance. Andin this re- 
ſolve he reſts, that is Sir, 


What, or how you pleaſe 
to call him beſide T. F. 


To Mr. C. F. 


My Real Friend, 


I Received your welcome Letter, and as wel- 

come Token: For the one I ſend you an As- 
ſwer, though not anſwerable; but to the other, 
I forbcar to retaliate, leſt I ſhould thereby turn 
your Gift into a Bargaun. 

Sir, I am very glad to hear that you receive 
your due money for your ſpiritual bread, al- 
though, I fear, it is not the Tenth of your de- 
ſert, knowing that you cannot feed 7 but 
with fize Flour, And although I would not rob 
your Family ot their Dimenſum , yet ſhall 1 
hcpe you will not deny me a continued 
thole 


. aa: 
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thoſe witty crums that fall from their Table - 
Nor can I be ſo far mine cwn enemy, as not 
to think of yours, as T»lly did of A:ticys his E- 
piſtles, that the longeſt are the beſt. And aſſure 
your ſelf, as Cato laid, He never knew an old man 
forget where bis gold was. My Fancy oſten turns 
Forreſter, and walks the round, till] meet with 
you, when 1 am infinitely tranſported with 
that bur imaginary enjoy ment of t 3 4 
ſo much delight in; the conceit of which, has 
driven me into a ſerious conſideration and 
ſearch, after the wonderful force of the Imagi- 
nation. And I find, ſome have been ki d, others 
preſer vd, meerly by the ſtrength of their ima- 

ination. Here could 1 be tediouſly copious 
in as facetiom as ſtrange ſtories to this purpoſe ; 
but I will not, with Phormio, read a Lecture to 
Hannibal. It ſha]l ſuffice me, to hope that ſuch 
Imagies of the brain, are no breach of the ſe- 
cond Commandement : Nor yet am I of the be- 
lief of that Prieſt, that was fully perſwaded, 
That nothing was falſe that was printed, Wuhat- 
ever be, I am ſure his & not, that Iam 


Sir, your affidtionate Friexd, 
. F. 
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Airis, | p 
A Lthough unknown (but by your courte- 
A fie) I am bold hereby te ſalute you, and 
ave ſent this poor paper to keſs your hands, who 
have ſo kindly provided for mine ; not doubt- 
ing but you will as much admire at theſe r»de 
lines, as ] did at your kinder token. I call it yours, 
and therefore hold my felt obliged by the laws 
of Gratitude, to return you thanks. And, leſt 
that ſhould be too poor a requital for fo great 
a favour, be pleas'd to accept of this ſmall to- 
ken; for I hate to be ingr ateful, and am loth 
to be in debt, either in coyn or courteſie. And, 
that I may not part thoſe whom Godhath unitad, 
J muſt not forget to return like thanks to your 
loving Companion, as knowing it was from your 
onjunction this Influence proceeded. May your 
Lives be as Lines parallel, knowing no date till 
they both meet in our common Centre of hap- 
pineſs. But I fear to be tedious, time and op- 
portunity may ſo propitiouſly befriend me, as 
in ſome kind or other, at leaſt, to eadeavour 
ou a larger requital : In the interim acknow- 
edge me 


Your ready, though unknown 


Ser dan 9 x F. 


r,, 


And this not being preſent in perſon, Tam forc'd 
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| To Ar. B. R. 
Sir, 

Eing informed by our common friend M. 
| B. that your intentions ate fei next 
week, I thought it un marnerly, or rather un- 
friendly, not to bid you Farewe : And | know 
not better how. than in the v ords of the Lzruk 
Poet to his Florus, 


7 bone quo virt us tua te vocat, I pede Fanſto, 


to do by Proa ie, and with J in the Poet, Litera 
pro verbis. I date believe, though you go far- 
ther off, yet your afk Aion will be ne ver the 
leſs; for I may juſtly conter on you, what one 
once did on Arguſt as, 


Rarus tu quidem ad recipiendas amicitias, ad re- 
tinendas ver ò conſt ani ſſimus. 


Story tells us of two Palm-rrees, growing on 
the two oppoſite banks of a River u bich not- 
withſtanding the diſtance ot the roots, and de- 
ſpight of the intervening water, did lovingly 
infoliate and twine their branches * Sc. not with- 
ſtanding the diſtance ct place, our be dies are | 
planted in, mavere all or pc ſition. we Mzy en- | 
twine our branches (Letters I mean) neither ; 
(I hope) ſhall any envious Carrerpuller (or talle 
8 N triend) 
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friend) cat away thoſe leaves, ſo long as life re- 
mains in the root of 


Sir, your unfeigned Friend, 
T. F. I 


To M. A. E. 


0 
| Worthy Sir, 


Ls 7 opportunity of this Bearer is ſufficient 
2 „ © 4 . © importunity to me of Om you at this 
1 A. time, and your wented ingenuity, I hope, will 


„ de my ſufficient warrart : Nay. I ſhould be ve- 
' | © ry much wanting to my ſelt, and that reſpect I 
* „ee you. if I ſhould not. Io let you know, 
P X-+*lerta you have not ſown the ſeed of your fa- 
76.7 ours in an altogether barren ſoy], as doth he 
that confers a benefit on an ingrateful perſon.Bur 
x + "Tis my grict, that the crop of my abilities falls 
| 2 ſo much ſhort of your deſert, and my deſire. To 
ef. tell you any Newes, were but to put you in 
| mi nd of thoſe miſeries which you are already 
I too ſenſible of; yer, leſt you ſhould expect it, 
be pleas d to underſtand, there was another meſ- 
. ſage came lately from the K. to the HF. H. who 
* have voted an anſwer to it ; God grant it may 
if be for Peace, the onely Aqua-vite to reſtorc 
ö this fainting Kingdome. I hope it is not yet 
wit 
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with us, as it was once in Perſa, when there 
was a Law made againſt Peace; though 1 know 
ſubjects ſeldome draw the ſword againſt their 
Sovereign, but they throw away the ſcabbard. 
I forbear to ſay more, becauſe I know not 
whoſe hands my letter may go through; ſuch 
is che miſery of our Times. that Barglary in 
this kind was never more practii d. nor leſs pu- 
»iſh'd : Nay, Lyes are more tolerable now in 
Print, than loyal Truth in Writing : Yet fear I 
not who ſees and knows that I profeſs my ſelf 
(as Iam) 


Sir, your devoted Servant, 


T. E. 


To Ar. . F. 


Sir, 


Nor having had the happineſs to. ſee you. af... 


late, and hearing that you intend to let the 


Country ingroſs your company, I thought. 


good to viſit you by this ſent, yet (to make it 
a Paradox) ſpeaking meſſenger - and I had ra- 
ther you ſhould imagine the cauſe; yet. if you 
will not, I muſt be bold to tell you, that I much 
wonder I ſhould allthis while hear no noiſe of 
my Viol. Seriouſly, Sir, ] had ſuch a confidence cf 
your reality to your triends (in which number 
I eſteem my (elf one) that I could not believe the 
con- 
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contrary , though i: were ſtrongly inſtigated 
to m2. And Sir, wether your uſage of me 
hath been anſw2rable to my expeation of 
yo1, I leave yu (elf to j ige. I cannot ima- 
ine that y u ſhould think I would fell my — 
or the m2ndi1g or lend it, with an intention 
to loſe ic, I ſhould be very (Corry, that that 
wiich was mile for Hrmmy , ſhould be an 
Taſt -+1m:nt of D ſcord between friends; ic lies in 
or power to prevent it: I am willing to be- 
ieve you will: give not, I pray, my good o- 
pinion of you the lye, becauſe I deſire to re- 
main, 
Sir, your Friend, 


T. F. 


To Mr. J. A. 
Sir, 

— your departure, the cruel Fates, intend- 

Ding thereby to make me truly miſerable, 
have robo d m2 of a very friend, and that by the 
irrecoverable hand of D:ath; and, as if they 
intended me the /ole objeſt of their envy, have 
protraqted, if not put of che performince of 
your promis d curteſie; ſo that now [ am left 
alone, ſolitarily oondering the complaint of 
old Eraſusm eAmicorun megrum, ul: moriuntur, 
alii mutant anime, Me thinks I am depriv'd 
of all my Senſes, ſince I can neither ſee you, 


nor hear, either of, or from you. Knowing 
not 


— . — 
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not the reaſon, I am ready 0 believe the beſt, 
and have Charity (which Eraſmus in his time 
compar'd to a Friers C vwle, becaufe it'covers 
a multitude of ſins) enough to hide all ſurmi- 
ſes, till Time, the ſon of T ruth, ſhall diſcover * 
all things in their perfect colours: Me thinks 
I have the fortune cf ſome children, who ha- 
ving loft one arrow, ſhoot another after it, ho- 
ping thereby to find it, and not ſeldome loſe 
both: However you ſhall not Him, that will 
reſolve to continue Mk 5 06. 


Your entire Friend, 


: No Oh 


To Mr, N; Go 


Sir, 
Have ſent you as many Letters, as there are 
Graces, and now, I hope, I may lawfully de- 
ſiſt, and I have the old rule for my warrant : 
Si ter pulſauti nemo reſpondit, abito. I have long 
look d, and attentively liſtned for that ha 
word, which ſhould at once put a period to 
your filexce , and mine expetFation. Happily 
you may thereby tacitly inſtru me of the un- 
welcomneſs of my too forward ſcribling ; but 
Iſhall end with this, Jeſt I fall under the laſh 
of the Iralia« Proverb : Chi ſcrive à chi non ri- 
ſponde, d & matto, d ha di biſognia : He that writes 
to one that anſwers not, cither he is a a 
as 
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has need of him, Your ſilent action makes me 
remember the conceir of one, that going in 
the ſtreet, and ſeeing the Signe of the Gol- 
den Croſs, would lay a wager with him that 
went with him, that he would make the Ma- 
ſter of the ſhop (whom I very well know) to 
pull down his Signe without _— a word 
to him: The wager being laid, he pulls off his 
his hat, and drops half a dozen legs to th: Signe; 
firſt, on one fide, and then on the other ; which 
the Maſter of the ſnop ſeeing, —_ to pre- 
vent his future Saperſtition, ſuddenly pulls down 
his Signe which is now ſupplied with the badge 
of the Gilded Trumpet. Enough this time, when 
I have ſubſcribed 
Yours, T. E., 


To Mr. R. R. 


Sir, 
Am ſo ambitious of continuing our ancient 
friendſhip, almoſt as old as our ſelves, that 
I cannot omit the leaſt occaſion, that may ei- 
increaſe or preſerve it. And althongh, me thinks, 
T hear you tell me, that my ſoun ding on ſo ſlight 
a he, doth but argue me the emprer veſſel, 
whilſt you wo are more fall fraught, give no 
anſwer, though with much imDrtunity; I have - 
no other excule, but to tell you, that I do it, 
to let you ſee, I had rather ſeem to be a trou- 
bleſome, than a forgetful frienl. Truly (ayes 
our En192lith Provero: H. laves nt at al, that 

| EL 


r 
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þ vows when to makg an end. And the Italiam are 
not amiſs, who ſay,L'amore ſenza fine,non ba fine, 
Love that has no by-end, will know no end · 
For my part, I profeſs no other end in my af- 
fections, bee your ſervice, for which I once gave 


ou Heart, and now my Had, that the 
T. F 7 


orld may ſee whoſe ſervant is 


Mr. Ch, = 
AS I was going to Church , to keep the 
Faft, your Letter encounter'd me, and (as 
be reaſon) turn d my Faſt into a Feaſt ; 
ut ſuch a one, as my Senſes were more em- 
ploy'd on, than my Pau: It rejoyc d me ex- 
ceedingly to hear of that ingenious . thougli 


I expected to have heard from him before this: 


But ſee | 
Non fact is ſequimnr omnia qua loquinenr, 
I am eg Non e tba, æquis. : | ; | 
To thoſe Poeſies you tell me of, I ſhall only 
anſwer them with expectation, ſince the Inſtru- 
cer of the Art of Poetry tells me; 
Nee verbum verbo, curabis reddere, 
And to return you ſomething for Four 
1 oy only ſl you, on. chat our * — 
abound with Gr s fitenc'd by our great 
Herculet ; and others — book I ke horſes 
| chrowa 


- 
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thrown into a certain River in /taly, which are 
conſumed to the bare bones. For your deſire 
to be made merry, I muſt confeſs, Lata decer 
letis paſcere corda jocu. But for you to deſire 
it of me, ſeems to be a jeſt it ſelf. I doubt to 
be tedious, and well know Sereca's rule, That 
an Epiſtle ſhould not Manum legentis implere. 1 
onely take time to ſubſcribe my ſelf 


Your true Friend, T. F. 


To Mr. S. M. at Barbados. 


F riend, . 

' Received your as welcome, as unexpected Let- 
ter; of which I will ſay, in the words of Se- 
zeca that famous Moraliſt, in an Epiſtle to his 
friend Lucilius, Exulto quoties lego E piſtolam tw- 
am, implet me bona ſpe: jam non promittit de te, 
ſed ſpondet. And God forbid that I ſhould be ſo 
uncharitable. as not to believe it: Yet, let me 
tell you, that without the reality of the actions, 
it is but a dead letter; nay, twill prove a deadh, 
for, ſhould you neglect to do, what you there 
promiſe, or ſpeak, there, more than you 4, that 
very letter will one day riſe up in judgment a- 
gainſt you. Pardon my plainneſs, and think 
never the worſe of the Truth for my bad lan- 
guage ; Truth may many times have bad 
cloarhs, yet has ſhe alwayes a good face. It ii a 
mark ot the moral Philoſopher, chat ſheep 
not come to their ſhepherd, and ſkew — 
aw 
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how much they eat, but make ic appear by the 
flee. e that they wear on their backs, and the 
milk, which they give. I will not wrong the 
ſharpneſs of your, judginent by applying the 
Moral. I have read of two factibur Painters, 
who, to ſhew their skill; the one drew a bwnch 
of grapes ſo lively, that he cozened the Bird; 
e other drew 2 veil ſo perfectly over his 
rapes, that he deceiv'd the Avtificer himſelf : 
uld we draw the colour of our good works 
never ſo lively, as ro cozen every mortal eye 
aud dtaw ſo ſine a v over our evil deeds, ai to 
conceit our ſelves into a conceit we had none; 
yet is there an All- ſeeing eye, to whom the 
darkeſt ſecrer is moſt ase Did we but tru- 
ly conſider this, it could not chuſe but hinder 
us from commirtingthoſe things we would be 
3 aſhamed todo in the ſight of Man, which we 
daily doe in the ſight of an Omniſcient. God. 


xy wW us» TF. > 


4 | Therefore the advice of the Heathen Philoſo- 
> ' pher, may be made good hriſtias praſtice. who 
; | adviſed tꝭ ſet the conceit of Cato, or like Grave | 


Man, alwayes before us, to keep us from do- 


. ing what might mis. befit their preſence. It is 
h | aCharalter of the wicked man, drawn by the 
= Divine hand, that in all his wayes he ſors not 
* God before his eyes : There is allo another wit- 
K ls within us; that can neither be brib'd, nor 


13 linded, O te miſerum, ſi conte mnis hunc teſtem 
O bave a care to offend that Bird in the breaſt, 
that muſt one day ſing, either your joyful E 
lagie, or more doletul Dirge. Cana. n our Eng- 
Hh Hiſtoriographer, tells us of a place in Staf- 
#rdſhire,; call d Wotton, info dolctul a place, — 
L 2 ler 
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der the barren Hill u, that it is a common 
Proverb of the neighbours, 


Wotton under Weaver, 
Where God came never. 


But alas! there's no ſuch place on Earth to be 
found; yet can I tell a place where his pure 
Spirit abhors to enter, namely, into a perſon 
contaminated and defiled with fin, and thereby 
made the harbour of Satan, and hatred of the 
Whereas you tell me you are faln to labour, 
let me comfort you with this, that it is as n- 
verſal as tnavoidable a Fate laid on us by the 
mouth of Truth, Man is born 10 labour, as the 
ſparks to fly upward: As if Man and Labour were 
Termini '(onvertibiles. But that you take more 
pleaſure now in Labour, than you did before in 
your Pleaſure, it much comforts me, aſſuring 
me that you are now ſenſible of chat which the 
R 2mans taught by placing 41 ina, the goddeſs 
of ſorrow and ais, in the Temple of Yolepeia, the 
goddeſs of Pleaſure; as it that pain and ſor- 
row, were the neceſſary conſequences of plea» 


ſurc : Whereas on che contrary, Gavdneſs is like 


the Image of B., Plizy ſpeaks ot: Intrantes, 
triſten ; Eunter, exhilerantem, How wretched 
therefore is their condition, that have their 
portion in this life! Well may we be frangers 
in this worldly AÆgypt, fo we may be inbeb== 
tents htr2atter of the Heavenly Canaan. 

you, ani I miy hy in the words of Sexe ca, 
Satis muſt am temporis ſparſynits, inciriansus nuns 


a” vaſa calligers : We have ſpent time enough 
2 - 
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already, and tis high time now to fave the reſt 
and to make the beſt of the remnant of our 
life, becauſe we know not how ſhort it is. It 
was a Wiſe caution of Eleazer, a JI, who be- 
ing demanded, Whew it would be time to rezent, 
and amend ? Anſwered, One day before death. 
And when the other replied, That no man knew 
the day of hi d:-ath. Begin then (ſaid he) even to 
day, for fear of failing. Hoc propriums inter catera 
wala, hoc quoqne habet, ſtultitia proprium, ſemper 
incipit vivere, quid eft enim turpiur, quam ſenex 
vivere inſipie ns. Give me leave, not to inſtru 
you, bt to tell you what counſel I deſire to 
practiſe; for it was an cnvious diſpoſition of 
that Muſician , that would play fo ſokly on 
his Harp, that none could hear but himſelf. 
Firſt, Tis my care not too much to indulge my 
body, as knowing that thoſe things the body 
inclines to moſt, are of the world, which is en- 
— 55 with God; and what the Spirit prompts to 
molt, muſt needs be beſt, becauſe the Spiru & 
heavenly, and more of kin to the Deity. H- 
weſt um ei vile eſt, cui corpus nimuc charum eft ; (aid 
one. that knew well what he ſaid : *Tis not for 
nothing that our inward ſpirit is alwayes moſt 
ſad, when our out ard man is molt merry. In 
the ſecond place, Tis my deſie to avoid il com- 
pany, becauſe, as tis ſaid of the Tyrant Me- 
d antius, Corpora cor poribis jungebat mortus um. 
In that the Living rather putre ſied by reaſon of 
the Dead, but the Dead did not revive by the 
Living. Such is the nature of min, ſaith St. 
Gregory, Vt quot ies bonus malo conjungit ur, ven ex 
bono malns meliocriter, ſed ex male bens conta ut 
L 3} net ur. 
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neter. lt is a good caution therefore St. Zer- 


ard gives (in his 45th. Serm. in Cantic.) wri- 
ting upon theſe words, As the Lilly among thorns, 
c. Vide (ſaith he) quomndo cautè ambulas inter 
ſpinas. I ſpeak this the rather, becauſe I preſume 
you walk there among thorns, and I know nor 
whether there be a place there like the ſtreet in 
Rome, that was called vicws ſobriuu, becauſe there 
was never an Ale-howuſe int. And, as Socrates 
ſaid of Alcibiades (that miracle of his time) 
when he ſaw him among Gallants, I fear not 
Him, but his (Company. Now the number of this 
Company, ſhould not be a meanes to make us 
run with them, but rather to ru» from them. And 
to this end, tis neceſſary for a man to be ever 
reſident on his Calling, leſt he be turn d out of 
his Living, or at leaſt of his well living, for non- 
reſidency. Out of a mans Calling, out of Gods 
Proteſt ion. Tis an eApothegme of a late Wi, 
That he who counts his Calling a Priſon, ſhall at 
length make 4 Priſon his Calling. But whither 
do I ſtraggle ? Me thinks I hear you ſay, as 
Queen Elizabeth once did to an Embaſſador, who 
made a long Oration before her in high terms, 
She anſwer'd him; Expect avi Legatum, [nvem 
Heraldum; I expected an Embaſſadoy, but find 
an Herald: So, me thinks, I hear you ſay, Ex- 
pect avi Esiſtolam, Invent concionem. I muſt con- 
fels, I might have learn'd ſo much modeſty 
from Roſcim the Roman Orator, who was ever 
mute when he din'd with Cato; and the Thruſh 
never ſings, it the Nightingal be by. I might 
very well have ſpar d this labour, it being per- 
form'd ſo well by yet it I have done 1 
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it ſhall ſatisfie me, that I did it toſatisfic mine 

own conſcience. Now might I:relaxare aui: 

mum,recreate your mind, by making you ſome 
mirth with the diſcords of our Times; but tru- 
ly they appear to me a fitter ſubject for our rears 
of ſorrow, than of mirth. Aſſure your ſelt, 1 
had not thus far tranſgreſt upon. your patience, 


did you not know me to be 
Perfectly your Friend, 
'T. F. 


- o — . 
FD * © * o 


To Ar. A. E. c 

Sir, | 

Hough I have not had the happineſs of late 
Fw be ſo propitiouſly be-friended by occa- 

ſion as to write to you,; yet am I ſo confi- 
dent of your wonted ingenuirie, that you will 
not attribute ĩt to any neglect ot mine; which 
it 1 were conſcious to my (elf were ſo, 1 ſhould 
judge it a crime ſo great, that I ſhould not for- 
give my ſelf, Bur the truth is, I find more 
danger in the conveying of Newes, than in the 
hearing of it: Nay, my miſery is, I cannot, or 
dare not at leaſt, inform you of more than e- 
very Pamphlet can; to ſuch a height of ſuſpi- 


tion are we now arrived. Beſides ſo barren is 


each day of Newes, that tis not worth doin 

penance in 4 ftert: yet, becauſe you are deſi- 

rous to know (and I as willing to ſatisfic your 

deſire) what's done in = Aſſembly and P. 1 | 
4 W1 


will venture to tell you in an old ſtory. Tis 
this: Mr. Pophatn, when be was Speakgr, and the 
tower Houſe had ſate long, aud done, in effect, vo- 
rhing, comming one day to Queen Elizabeth, She 
faid to him, Now, Ar. Speaker, what bath paſi'd in 
the lower Honſe? He anſwered, If it pleaſe your Ma- 
jeſty, ſeven weeks. You need fear no danger in 
this, for tis Nothing; and the Treaty is come 


to as much, both Parties being not like to meet, | 


ſtanding ſtill at their former diſtance. This 


was pretily Emblem'd by two Spherical bo- 


dies, touching onely in Puncto with this Motto 
Pungere poſſunt, pactſis ari non poſſunt. | 
Thus, Sir, you ſee, amidſt theſe dusky clouds, 
Friendſhip dares mingle flames in a Convex, 
though not in a direct line. Aſcertain your 
ſelf of this, That as it ſhall ever rejoyce me to 
hear of your health; ſo it ſhall be my endea- 
vour alwayes to be | 
"op Your unfeigned Friend, 


r. F. 


To my F ather . 

Sir, 

\ Fer the remembrance of my duty, which 
FA at all times wants not in my will, though 
ſometimes in my power, I lately ſaw Mr. A. 
but cannot tell you whether with 2 joy, or 
grief. It rejoyc'd me exceedingly to hear of 
your health, but grieved me more to hear of 
my Mothers gtict, for a falſe information, _ 
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I was a Seitery, and « Malignant, Give me 
leave therefore to ſay ſomething, whereby I 
may at once recover her right opinion, and 
my reputation. And - firſt for the Sectary, 
Should I ſay nothing, my preftice were enough 
to teſtiſie, that I do as much ſhux their Compa- 
nies, 4s hate their Tenents, I count them as moles 
and warts, nay, wens in the face of the Body Po- 
litick, which, it not timely lanced, will in 
time not onely deface, but deſtroy our Common 
Mother the Church : Neither do I love to run 
into thoſe by-wayes of Sets and Schiſmes, but 
rather keep the ſafer road of the Churches pra- 
ctice. There is but oe a “N, one Truth; and I 
account all thoſe ( not one better than ano- 
ther, but) a out of that xe Way, al oppoſites 
to that ane Truth, I eſteem them but as wilds 
beaſts broken into the Vineyard of the Church, the 
hedge of our Government being pull'dup3 bur 
as nettles and weeds, (ſown and warter'd by that 
envious man) grown up to ſuch an height, that 
will in time, nor onely re- top, but o'returs the 
good corn. They are true viper, a beaſt, where - 
of Natvraliſts report, that firſt the ſhe-wiper bi- 
teth off the be- viper: head, and ſo ſhe conceives 
with young, and thoſe young gnaw a paſſ 
through their dams belly; ſo that their life is 
the death of both Father and Mother, as I may 
ſo ſpeak. This ſtory I onely relate, not ap- 
ply, the Time and Times will not permit me. 
But that theſe Vermin do daily encreaſe, is as 
true as lamentable; and they go on with that 
impudence, that they dare to quote — 
for their falſe actions. It this be not enou 
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to evince my integritie in this particular, I here 
proteſt, that I am ſo far from falling, or /eaning 
after any of theſe wayes, that I utterly abhor 
and deteſt them. I come now, to wipe off 
that other aſperſion of a Malignant ; . a term 
that bath as much fmplicity as malice int: For 
indeed, it is a name fitter for the Devil, than a 
Chriſtian ; nay, the Devil, in French, is call'd 
The Malignant Spirit : And, according to the 
true ſignification of the word in our language, 
it ſignifies one that bears malice, or grudge to 
another. Now, if this be the thing is meant, 
I thank God, I bear no man in the world the 
leaſt grudge or ſpight; therefore, in that re- 
ard, I am no Malignant: But, if this be not 
their meaning, for my part, I doubt of know- 
ing it,whilſt they are ignorant of it themſelves, 
ell, I ſee I muſt, hike children, frame a Baby 
of clouts to ſhoot at, fancie a conceit in my 
brain, which I muſt confute. If then, by a 
Malignant, is meant one that oppoſeth the Par- 
liament; be it known, that I never, in the leaſt 
word or adl ion, did, or will do any thing to adopt 
me to be a Malignant Or, it by it ts intended 
ſuch a one, as will not run with the giddy mul - 
titu de, that run before they are ſent, and are 
for that (with leſs ſimplicity, though as much. 
malice, term'd Rowund-heads ) that 1s; one that 
in ever turning, is never ſetled, And, indeed, I 
know not how they ſhould otherwiſe but wan- 
der in the Zebyrinth of Errors, not following 
the Claud of the Churches practice: whereas, 
it is the Character of 4 good man, to be like the 
Timber of Noah's eArk,, Which was (not om 
ut 
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but) foxr-ſquare , and would, therefore, not 
turn, but abide firm: If to be ſo, be to be a Ma- 
lignant, I care notto-profeſs my ſelf one. It 
is with men in theſe Times, as I have obſerv'd 
ina Company of Souldiers, upon any motion, 
thoſe that are skilful-and tried Souldiers, it is but 
taking a ſtep with ove foot, whilſt the other ſands 
faſt, and the motion is performed; whereas ſuch 
as are ignorant, run to and fro, perplexing them- 
ſelves, and putting the whole company out of 
order, before they get into theirs. So it is with 
us, we move not without the word of Com- 
mand, and then we ſball, without moleſtation, 
face about, it our Leaders think fit: Holding in 
this particular, the Politicians rule; However 
we admire what's paſt, to 2m to what's preſent. 
It were eaſie to be infinite in this diſcourſe. 
To ſhut up all, when I know better what it 
is to be a Malignant, I ſhall be ready to give 
an account of * and praſtice. In 
the mean time, I beſeech you to believe, that I 
am neither Sect ary, nor Malignant : Bur 


Sir, your dutiful Son, 
"Ts Bb 


Ned, 
Ive me leave to tell thee a truth in the 
words of that witty Afartial, to his Friend 


Priſem. 


Cum 


— — 
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Cam te ndu noſſem, dominum, re eng; vocalam, 
Cum bene te novi, tam mihi Priſcus eri. 


I will not venture at a Tranſl ation, leſt it ſnould 


loſe by t. But let me tell thee, I ſuppoſe more 
friendſhip in that Aamſylable, than all the ſwel- 


ling colours of abuſed Rhetorick, Twere 2 


needleſs Taxtologir, to tell thee thy Letter was 


| 


welcome to me; Diu deſiderata dulcius veniunt, 
Thou doſt enhance my value of them by their 
ſcarcity, But, for mine, alas, poor ex tempore 


things! I make them as common, as they are 
eafie; and yet am careleſs of my credit, that I 


may not ſeem careleſs of my friend. Thou needſt 


not beg ſuch a trouble, that is as certain as the 
Moons courſe. I am glad thou haſt got a wit- 


ty Companion there, for t was long ſince (here) 


turn d out of the Line of Communication. Com- 


mend me to L C. L. and tell him, bis name ſhould 
ſpeak him my friend; for, really, I am more be: 


holding to that name, than any one I Knꝗ́ͥ 
Bur I need not goe ſo far about, tis ſufficient 
he is thy friend, and then he cannot chuſe but 
be mine; for, among friends, all things are cas * 

friends too? Really, I am 


mon, and why not 
ſo taken with that witty companion (and 
know thou wilt not be · lye him) that if he will 


honour me with his name in a piece of paper, | 
I will keep it as a Relick, And if J have run 
into an abſurdity, let my fault be cxcuſable, | 


in that it is in relation to that thou calleſt 
Ni; and 
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If Cloris deat wpor her face, 
7 he fault is in her Looking-glaſ;. 


But for Newes, I know your eyes out-ſtrip wy 
pen, and, me thinks, I ſee thee fr look for the 
Newes at the latter end; that thou readſt n 
Letters, like Hebrew, backward. Yet, this rime, 
„ onely finde, u no Newer, that 
Am WY 


* 
$ ” 50„ 
1 


T bine, T. P. ou 


To Mr. C. F. | mY 

Sir, | | 3 
R Eſolving , not alwayes to act the Ecchs 
onely in ſingle Anſwers , to your wel 


come Letters, No longer ago than the lat 
night (my thoughts were wholly imploy'd 
upon a more pleaſing object than ſleep it 
ſelf) in a ſerious contemplation of you, my 


\Second-ſelf : The reſult of my thought, after 


2 full conſultation, were, to viſit you by a 
more real Proxie than my rambling fancie: 
For, though I have read of a Gentleman, who, 
going to the Spittle, to hear one of thoſe an- 
nual Sermons , it ſeemes his ſlowneſſe had 


ſhut him out of all hope of bearing, _ 
a 
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almoſt ſeeing the Preacher; till, remembring 
he had a Perſßeltive glaſr in his pocket, there- 
by drawing the Preacher nearer to his ſight 
(to prove a communitie of the Senſes) the 10 
ry tells me, heheard him audibly, I never oy: | 
ed the experiment, but. I dare affirm, that b y 
the 1 gals of Fancy, I have both vi- 
fibly and audibly enjoy'd your wiſhed pre- | 
fence. You know the old maxime is, li 4. 

ar, ibi animat: Tis therefore no Paradox to 


affirm, that I have often been in the New Fr. 


reſt, (which your ſweet preſence converts into - 
a Paradiſe) although I was never there, Bur | * 
I fear, this is no better than Crambe bu cocta, | « 
and ſo nauſeous, I quit it therefore, and re- © 
turn to my firſt purpoſe, which as to tell you, © 
that your laſt letter really prevented my reſolved | 
intentions, which yet Fam (and ever ſhall be), be 


glad of, to be thus intercepted, as profeſſing it 
to be more proper to my weak pen to be N- 
fPordent ; which you will not doubt of, if you | 
confider , that Trampeters love to ſound near 
Fordy places, Where the Eccho ules to be moſt 
folvibly Reſpondent: But I talk of an Anfwer, 
and return none. 5 | 
In brict then, thus: I begin where you end, 
and here deſire to erect an Aliar of thanks to 
the protecting providence, that ſhielded you(and | 
in you my (elf) from that firſt imminent, then 
eminent danger; as knowing the truth of that 
ſaying, That Bleſſings often ravel ont, for want of 
hemming by thankefulneſs, I cannot ſpeak my 
mind fuller, than he has done ro my hand: 


Now, to your deſire, I cannot yet return you 
0 


* 


2 
2 


which, I tear, will make him Adendicant. But 
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other anſwer, than that the utmoſt of my en 
deavours were long ſince devoted ro your oom 
mands : And for expect him daily in 
Town; when he is, 1 ſhall acquaint him with 
your intentions to him. I hear thatthe is all 
ready turn'd Predicart: me thinks tis ome» 
thing too ſoon, to ſpend his ſ mall ſtock of paris 


I had forgot to tell you, that ! cannot brat aps 
prehend, that Providence in your late delives» 
ry, hath plainly given you a Caveat, that uw 
at leaſt your Credit, will be moſt ſate ii your 
own houſe. Prethee pardon me if my aſlectiun 
make me thus (if not too) bold, to tell rhee 
that you betray that precious jewel of your 
credit to the ra ot every felomom tor gue, which 
would be far more ſafe in your own Houſe, I - 
could ſay more, but verbum ſar, &c. Take it 

as the counſel of | . 


Tour really endeared F riend, : 
n 


To Ar. E. B. 
I. 4 one ff Ned, 


E there be ene, whom the neceſſitie of my 

Stars compel me to love, tis thee: But be- 
ſides this, I find my ſelt entangld with a dou- 
ble tye; firſt, of thine unpatallel d Love, as the 
tree; and now a gift, as the fruit of that: And, 
bow williogly am I impriſoned with theſe — 
ters! 
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ters! which, certainly if I could, I would not 


break;. a three-fold: cord is not eaſily crack't, 
Welt, I ackriowtedge my ſelt, not onely ti 


Debtor, but thy Priſoner , and count it my one - 


ly Liberty. Expect no ſuch golden. mout hed Let- 
? ter from me, as yours was, nor any ilver-tonmga d 
1 . — 7 7 I 755 moſt cui 
emen, I ſuppoſe leaſt friendſhip, Let me one- 

ly affirm, that though our b ies are ſevered, 
our ſouls ſtill meet; though we are divided, we 
are not divorced ; but like this Virgin-wides; 
ſtill Alouriſh , though in the All deflowring | 
Winter. Take it therefore , not as a Token. 
but an Embleme of our Love. I preſume it 
cannot be unwelcome; if not for the Sende, 
yet for the Autbor, and the Subjects lake t 


And for the other, it there be a Sympa hy in 
Friendſhip (as I believe there is) then cauna 
that be unpleaſing to you , which was ſo ſu | 
perlative pleaſing unto me. However, I have | 
aimed onely at a ſupplying you wich what 
(I conceive) your Countrey is defective in. 
Sure I am, the offence cannot be great (if it 
be) the gift it ſelt being ſo ſmall; eſpecial | 


ly 
Tour faſt Friend, 


Dre 


4 , . . ; - . 

4 5, 45 | | To Ur. R. R. 
8 Wien how much joy I received your exqui. 
wh 

d, 

Ve 


* 


fite Epiſtle , is ęaſer for you to inagin,” 


” | than me tO ele. You know. me too well to 
„expect the like Ren from me; yet ſhall I de 
#; | fire.to follow you, | | 
'g 8 T amen nou paſſihus gu. 


It And to pay you your Golden Royals (if the com 
u, | patifon be not too mean) with my ferthing 

En : Yet, hoping it may be Currexe a- 
id, | mong friends; fot, I dare aſſure you, they car- 
8, > tythe ſtamp of the Heart. 


ave | My Tongne's not tip't with Complements which be 
hat | But like green leaves to threen Hypecriſie, 

in. With words as falſe as fair. WheFacus layes 
if it | Upon her face, K's homelineſs betrayet. | | 
ial- i Nor mes I of the poiverful charms of Art. 
Vu I can ſpeak, the Language of the Heart. 


ladmire others Neatneſs, but practice Reality, 
which I eſteem ſo much the more, as I find 
it leſs uſed. 1 think the Publiqgue Faith bas 
. ' devoured all fidelity, and the Sword cut that 
7.) (ſuppoſed) indiffoluble knot of friendſhip, cas- 
cell d the Bond of all Obligations, Henceforth, 
mall they beonely Names, and ſucceedings A- 
des not know what 4 meant. But to yore 
[= | 27 
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hat proye Speech of 

E 7 9b e £76 Vane 

impudentiam, ſilere tu deliſtum cenſeas. Vet know 
I not of any letter that lies by me unanſwer'd; 
for, I hold it a breach of the Articles of Friend- 
ſhip; not to be punctual in Returns of ihis Na- 
ture. Ii you àecuſe me of brech of promiſe, I 
cannot but tax yu of Aelayiin yours; though 
JI count this but Billing ſgate policie. Prot 
then, my Friend, and let our friendſhip be a 
Particular Exception from the General Rule of 
the worlds falſhood. Our ſweet Flower i$ tranſ- 
planted to a remote ſoyl, near the Ile of Wigbr. 
ardon me, if I be covetous of your learned 
lines, to (| upply the vacuum of his ablence: Nor 
is this co ve | | 
noumce it (in Sereca's ſtyle) Avaritia Homeffs. 


the lent whiſpers of a ſhallow Forde, aſſure 
your ſelt, you ſnall nor hereafter complain for 
want of this kind of trouble: A 

deal ingeniouſly with you (as I wou 
my friends to deal with me) I have ſo long 


to the :ſablimaring of my ſetled fancy, which 
ſhall wholly run in Channels of your com- 
muas: For Iam 
* Sir, your ready Servitor, 


I. F. 


gulnels unlawful; for 1 dare pro- 


And. hoping vour fair (ham will nor diſdain , 


co 
have 


diſcontinued this practice, that my pen is 
grown blunt, and my ink thick : But ſome of 
your eAcademick Flames, may contribute much 


1 
7. 


| 
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Sir, 


you are pleaſed. to ſtyle me your H. | 
>» Friend, which 1 muſt confeſs to be too bs 
aſtyle for my e deſerts to climbe, did I not 
canfider;that my Hoxoxr conſiſts onely in your 
Haweuring me with ſo unmerired a Title. Tis 
a Maxime, Honoy non eft in honorgnti, non in hone» 
rate, - Sir, I proteſt I intended. nothing that 
might occaſion a bluſh ; if it were, it was more 
roper for my ſelf : yer, having ſuch a »irregy, 
1 bold, againſt the rules of e 
to look a ſtranger in the face. And truly, though 
I have no skill in Palwiſtry, yet, by thoſe fair 
lines of your Hand, I dare, without fear of flat 
tene. tell you, that Ned nothing wronged you; 


for, I aflure you, I diſcover in them a great 
deal of ingenuitie. But, to caſt off all terms af 


diftance, that we may meer in a cloſer conjun- 
&ion, believe ir, Sir, in plain agi that I 
love you with an implicite love; and ſhall count 
my (ſelf not a little happy, if theſe ſeeds of 


friendſhip, ſown in Winter, may flouriſh iq the 
Spring, and .qut-date time it ſelf. This ſhall 


not be wanting, either in the deſires, or endaa- 


vours Of é 5 . 
Sir, your 4s real as unknown 
Fried and Servant, 


7 a - T. FP. 2 2 
M 2 To 


Dear Ned, 


Should ſcarce believe there were ſuch athi 

in rerum naturâ, as What we call a Friend, 

not you come in, and convince me that you are 
one ; and, what's more, c Mine. Goe on, and 
let the world ſee, there is yet living that flame 
of antique friendſhip, which the «Ancients boaſt, 
and me deſpair of. I heartily thank thee for thy 
laſt letter, though by the hand of a left-handed 
man-midwite it miſ- carried in the delivery; 
and (as bearing the fate of the Author) is gone 


on Pilgrimage as far as Exeter. I much la- 


ment the loſs, and ſhonld more did I notthink 
the kinder Fates did it out of love to me, leſt 1 


ſhould have periſhed with roo much joy. Haſt 
thou not heard > Iam (ure I have read of ma- 


ny, that have been ſmothered with too much 
Happineſs. eAlexander, when hearing that he 


was at once made Father of a Son, and Con- 


querour of his Enemies, deſired the gods-t0 
qualific it with ſome croſs. It were eaſie to be 
copious in this ſubject, did I not write to one, 
that may read to me in Hiſtory : And, truly, 
my laſt letter had the fate to be out · dated long 
before I could get conveyance for it z wherein 
ic much reſembled the worm (in Pliny) called 
Multi poda, or many feet. and yet hath a vet / 
ſlow pace. Ne, I wiſh thee often here, yet am 


I never abſent from thee : For, ſince that * 
i ip 


— — 
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; . My Alter Ego, 
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ſhip incorporated us, it is no Paradox to affirm, 
Hor noeneorabile eff, e o ta ſum, tn es ego, r 


fam. Neither mayſt thou think, that diſtance, 


or cold can ſunder me, but I ſhall br in friend- 
ſhip by an Asteperiſteſit. Things are now at 
the Height, that we expect a ſudden crack: I 


will not make my paper guilty of relating any 


* 


of it, you will fee it in Print. What effects 
will produce, I will not n . But you 


know, The Philoſopher that looked too bigh, fell ia- 
tothe ditch. Farewel, and continue to Love - 


Thy conflant Friend, 


Y laſt was in anſwer to yours of the 18th 
of September; ſince when, I have been for- 


ced to recreate my fancie, with thoughts of 


thee my ſecond ſelf, as Dido, in the Poet, did 
her Eva: 


I lum ab ſen abſemtens auditque, viditqus. 


Which I find well paraphraſed to my hand, 
us 3 


Whilſt abſence ſever'd them apart, 
She ſaw, and heard him in her heart- 


i my thoughts were ſo ſatiated with a meer 


M 3 | conceit, 
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conceſt, what would your real Letters doe # 

which f know to be fraught with proficable ple: 

ſ#re,"the perquiſites of a true Epiſtie: And 

though mine be not equal to * — ours, 

* I'ſhall endeavour to recompence in - 
what they want in weighe. | 


Wort rs rich warcs, mjve poar bageatels, - | 


3 


Tet Tokens, with the true anm;, 4 
e currant, though of baſe allay. ' 


Sir, flattery is no part of friendſhip ; Non amo 
quemquam niſt offendam, ſaid a wiſe Heathen. 
Give me therefore leave to tell you, that you 
are too careleſs of your credit : I hear you 
have thereby loft much ground in your P. af- 
ſections, which I could wiſh hy Mr. E's. ex- 
ample, you would be careful of; for I tan aſ- 
ſure you, i: theſe times, the-peoples affeFions are 
but a fick/e foundation th build ones hopes on: 
Tis a thouſand pities, that the bef ground ſhould 
be the dirtieſt; and the beſt wor- me the worſt 
buzbknds ; eſpecially out of 
ought to walk not onely cafe, but ex#t+. ' You 
know who ſayes, A Mimiſters Dolbyine' i like is 
candle, if no: guarded by the lamthorn of a chunen 
life, will ſay be blown eut by the wind of detraftion. 
The Egyptians Hierogliphick God by an open 
eye t He's forms oculus; and I am ptrfwaddd, 
there is no colour ſo much in his eye as black, E- 
nough of this: I am not willing to tun into 
the common errour of the Times , to uſurp 
Aoſes (hair. If my zeal to your welfare has 
already committed a treſpaſs, let it be — 
2 | ent, 


Yours Orient Gems, mine rugged oyſtcr-ſhels, 


' 


N 


| 
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ent, that. ĩt as aut of. perſect friendfiip.- It 
is ſaid of Ger ſon (that famous Frenchman) chat 
he took not content in any thing ſo much, as in 
a plain and faithful reprovf ot his friend: And. 
it is che note of that yenerable Bede, that Sem- 
per optimos ſapientum ut dictum majorum anſcultent, 
aliguando minorum. And I will got onely ſuffer, 
but thank y, ta deal ſo with ,. Toncerh- 
ing Newes, I am of the Iraliam mind, That 
nulla nuova, is bnd un, the leaſt newes is the 
beft newes. Take it briefly thus: His Majcſtic 
doth Ly afide bis: dun atexeſ wholly, that 
He may (if poſſible) comply with his Con- 
2 that I may truly apply to him that 

ying of an undaunted Captain, lighting the 
inſulting braves of him that tooł him, thus. 
Thos. hel eft thy. ¶ unqueſ great, is v 


me, hut mine u far greater, in dvr ing my 


ſelf. 2. Death is. grown as inſatiable a Coun- 


try C. A. for he bath of lateſwallow'd all the 
living croatuires,: meu, women, dogs, Fats, &c. 
in a whole Citie in Srniv, not Kale alyc 
to relate ĩt. But I for got your huſineſs, I men» 
tion d it to Sir Ch. ho is no Orderly man, nor 
willing ta receive it: I have. mention d ĩt to 
others, with as much earneſtneſʒ as you can i- 
magiae, but the great diſtance of place, makes 
them uot meet my deſires. Theugh I have h- 
ſed this (as I thought perſwafive) argument, 
7 A e ont of fight, the more ſafe : For 1 am 

dent, many a mans Ge Living, and not 
bis bad life, has entitl'd him to a Priſen. There- 


fore cout 1 you wiſe, in ſeqveftring your ſelf, 
toavoid a Sqpefraror Sir, I hope you will 


4 nor 


3F Finih ar betters.,. 


not judge of my endeavours by pon: 
believe me to be 


1 
* 
- 
r 


"© Yomrs a real 4s obliged rr 
l Servant, T. F. 


To as. E. B. S va 
4 


Bad: | wicked war. Ang gr. 
H onefty "7 


Nor muſt my wearied fancy undertabe | : ; 


A tedious task : ro ſeek [know not where, "4 


Whom 1 ſhall find, alas! know nor ben: | 


Vet on I muſt, bound by a thred of love, 
Which happily may prove a cler to guide 
Me inthis wide Mzandring Labyrinth. Ee 
So have I ſeen (as groping in 4 dark) 
An arrow ſhor at randome, hit the mark. 
Qa chen, my Pilgrim · pen, mask d in the weeds | 
Of blackeſt ſorrow ; and with big ſwoln 

Seek him thou canſt not fee : make] hils & als 
Reſound with thy loud voicing ot that name, 
Whoſe Eccho ſtands in competition with, 

And far out- vices the muſick of the Spheres : © 27 
Ac whaſe ſole ſound my duller ſenſes dance. 
A Galliard ; but that failing, liteleſs ſtand. 


E —_— — 


—__ 


w 
** 


Like chat ſtrange Lake, chat whilſt the mußt ö 


ſounds, 
th flow in meaſures; and then ebb as kl, 
When chax dothceaſc, Or like the ſtones & * 


e 


ned 


— ans —— 
= 


And civil broyls, in my. perp 
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That danc d artendance on Or — 
Strike thou bleſt Alete wi 


Of 


y ſarrow-ferter'd ſenſes from oy 
3 LAT ; Which'ReſurreQi 


ebene 
One dee in 2 kiſs, 


Or elſe, as g 
; nds eee 


Sole Heir to that ſurvi ving part, w 
By tranſmigration, Ii ved in her 1 
85 muſt my ftar ved H 
2 ed 

e, wi ir troqps of. fears, a e of ir, 
It not relieved by thy timely 1215 1 ; 
Bur fear, like to a cunning enemy, 
Doth labour to perſwade my jealous chooghts 
That thou art not in a capacitie, : . 
Now, therefore quickly, 2 Ti #pander come 
With chy Harmonious layes, Yep — theſe irs, 

t 


— 
For fear they mutinic, and. me betra | 
8 not now, to re my fears thely ee - 5 
For, {pinning out the thred of ime, willmake 
But a ſad woa to cloarh. my 1 
And turn my Tragick" rerk e to ker, 7 5 


And thus my many = haye alm 72 
My fancie out of breath; Here | . 
And Tantalisb wit weary ex 2 og 
Till mother - time (that's gravidatcd wit 

A dubious iſſue) be deliver d of K 
A maſculine, white boy of mirch, or with 
Afemale Negro of grief; which will be 
Strange n to 
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To e Myr o S. M. 4 
Sir, . l 
JT is reported by Plia, that Aale, that 
mous Pa inter, was wont, when hehe fins 4 
ed any piece of work, or painted table, toilet | ſe 
it forth in ſome open place, or «ply | re 
be ſeen of Paſſengers; and himſelf would: 4 | 


cloſe behind: ir, ro hearken what faults were 
found in ie; in that, preferring ehe judgment 
of the vulgar; before his own, rtmagining they 


would (pic mote narrowly ; and cenſure. his | 


faults more ſeverely than-himſelf could. Ha- 


ving expoſed this homely piece to publick view, 
I: have, with Apeles, Tien unſeen, and £0 that 
e, unknown, that thereby L might the 

er learn what others opinions were thereof: 
Not truſting to my own, as knowing that EH 
was not che ovely indulgent Father t his own 
Ast: ſpring. And, as it was his ay m to relie up- 
on the · judginent of the moſt judicious (of 
which number, eſteem: your ſelf: none of the 
leaſt) it hat been preſented to you in tho-firſ 
place, hat ꝗ· not been dererred, as not dating to 
approach the ſcorchibg rayes of your ſeyeter 
cenſure : -Like him, that being in the preſence 
of Auguſt s the Roman Emperor (who had a 
iercing Eagle · eye) turn d away his tace; the 
perdur demandingthe reaſon why he did 
ſo? He replied, Sia fulmen oculoteins. tworan 
ferrt non poſſam. The like may I affirm: 7 


limen 


Familia, Letters: 


limen 2 4 terq; recedi, Olt have I been abo 
and as epulſed by the canſedoufneſs of n 
own — : Let have, at ſengtt, ads 
ventured, in confidence that you have, 25 Well 
1777 to "pardon, as judgment. 12 find aut errours. 
| ſuch. a hope therefore, cha; you will ; rler 
199 ſeycrer cenſure wich a var ot charitit 
al ength, preſumed this into yorr p 
ſehce: The 1 becauſe I do Hereby 


f | 
en a Hony made fron 1 1598 


haYengt Tao hs do, Spinds 1 I route Bel. 
re) weeded books ;* but covet their deen 


and yet left nevet "the lef: hind me. 


1 1745 (thoſe Clerks of Natures cloſet) report 
of the Peach. tree, that it receives the qualitie of 
the ſoyl where ĩt is planted. In Perſia it i poyſo- 


— elſewhere a ap Such is the con 2 
on o dur nature,; that it 
vout of that liquor where ith Tr waste it was adde 
in its youth. Ic,hath been r care, and is my 

„that I may ont day affirm that of zhe 
ee. ſcholar, Ale mib. melioy relle 

d an. Another obligation — 
| oh and yo in Loy b 

i this 5 
hk yet 1 ee 13 

— 00 the! ir r of toe, 
Who-would be thotiglit the lie 
the Poet Propheſtcd of our age; whe 
plainly en 
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_ Vila jacet pietas , & cedit viribus equum, - 
+ Non metaunt leges, flat pro ratione voluntas, . © 
Omis pro tempore, nihil pro veritate. | 


Comines complaines, that many mens Ofh- 


ning away (in - 4 Battle between Loy 
the 11th. and the Bur gundians) and given to 
thoſe that ran nĩne miles farther, Bur I hae 
made too long a Parentheſis in your more is 
rious occaſions ; and, me thinks, I hear Ae 
his Ne ſwtor ultra crepidam, rounded id my ear, 
I here ceaſe, though not from being 
HE Your faithful Servant, 


K gd E 
4 441 To Mr, C. F. 


L {aſe ; and though late, yet at laſt I recurn 


you an anſwer For, —— Apoſtle faich, 


it is the duty of a good ſeruum uy Ahe 
n . again: yet I chiak, ir is no part of a 
£2 friend. Whereas you tell me, it. ic no 

ewes to hear of the thett of felonious tongues, 


burthat ic were agreater wonder, if they ſhould | 


turn honeſt, ir puts me in mind of a facetious 


ſpeech of the grave Cato: When one asked | 


counſcl of him {oberly, what harm he th 


boa 


| 


| 
ces and Lands were taken fromthe for gun. 


a 
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boaded him, becauſe R:gts had guawn his Hoſe * 
He anſwered with this\jeſt': Thar ir was a 
ſtrange thing toſce that; but it hadbeenmibch' 
more ſtrange, If bis Hoſe bad devoured thr R. 
Now, to be ſerious. If you will needs know 
from whence that ſmoak came, I muſt tell 
you, it aroſe from the New Forreff, but I diſ- 
cover d it at London; and finding, it might fore- 
run a ftorm, I was bold to fore-warn you of: it, 
becauſe, you know, Premonitne , premunitigs 
Neither ought you (I ſuppoſe) to deſpiſe it, 
(eſpecially comming from a hand aimed only 
at your ſafery. Great ſhips have been caſt a- 
way by a little teak unlook d to. I rememt 
the Fable that the Butterfly asked the Owle, How 
ſhe ſhould deal with the fire that had ſcorched her 
wings? Who counſelled her, not to behold ſo much as 
its ſmoak And, becauſe you will know of me 
where this vapour did beat in; Truly, I was 
informed, you were like to ruine your for- 
tune, and that by one whom I know you e- 
ſteem your friend. Therefore was I bold to 
adviſe you to provide an Arł againſt the De- 
inge: Not like the merry Scholar in Chancery 
that he might lic with the Carpenters wife. But 


| Iralk idle. Really, I had no ſaid any thing, 


had. I not been confident, you would take it 
with the right hand, as Igaye it; and the ra- 
ther, that F might thereby engage you to deal 
with me in the ſame manner: For, Hoc ii; 
um (as Itake it) is Maximuns beneficium, And 
now, would not my very excuſe increaſe my 
fault, I would Apologize for wp (1 feat) too to- 
dious prolixitic, I will onely add, that _ 


* 


Familiar Letters. 
bas forge 


1. 8 


ax Gill 
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| Poſte. i 
The Fratres Gladiferi are ſtill predominant: 
eople were never ſo poor, nor never ſa brave; 
as it they would be proud by an eAmiperiſftefe 


Sir, 


Ti you accoſt me with the name of Fried | 


1 Ian not a little joyful, bur more to be 
yours. It is a term uſed 6y al, underſtoad by 
w; but practiſed by aun, that I can find. But 

will not build my credit upon the ruines of 
others: It is ſufficient, that I can boaſt of this 
that I am yours; and I hope you will ſtill daign 
to be mine. And now Sir, I ſhall return 20 
anſwer to the ſeveral particulars of my Letter. 
Ordine quiſque ſuo. Firſt, You tell me you are 
ſolitary and Hermetical. I could hardly fot- 
bear envying of your Happineſſe: is alite 1 


as much deſtre, as I little hope for. But, Sive glut 


upiter, aut non pluit, non omnibus placet, 4 
o I quit that, and am arrived at your delire, 


Which to me is a ſufficient command. 
Newes 


Mau mCGon= e-. Gs de IL. 


FS. 
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Newes you deſire , and it would have been 
Newes indeed, if you had not. In hrief then, 
Kent is, foe the general, quiet, onclyfome es 
cepted places: But, to make you laugh, Pro- 
phet, Hunt, the other day, at a full Exchange, 
came crowding into the middle, with a joyne= 
fool upon his head; which, when he had ſer 
down, he ſtood up on, and cried, O yes, if «ny 
man in the Town, or Country, can tel me what good 
the Piment hath done theſe eight yeares, let bins 
come, and fpeak., and I'll jt dawn. and. bear ht 
and, that you may know the truth of it, he 
is in Bridewell for his labour. And now I meet 
with your Cordial, which is Tante „ well 
may we invent »ew terms to ſigniſſe realitie 
by; for I think, hereafter the e will not be 
underſtood. I have 2 to ag ma- 
ny as I ſuppoſe your friends, ac Dave Only in 
return, Mr. Th. E's ſervice, The reſt, not con- 
cluding you aymed at them in particular, ſince 
you onely ſhot at Rovers in the general. The 
ſecond part of your commands, I have perfor- 
med onely upon your welcome „ and 
have (ent this to kiſs your hands. If this may 
contribute any thing to the delivery of your ex- 
> on I ſhall count your acceptance a ſuf- 
cient reward. But I will not add feathers ro 
the wings of time, which I know you = to 
lawful ary. Here then I rake my Reſt, and + 
reſolye to remain, 
Sir, Jeurs ready to ſerve you. 


Ts Be 


To 
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Wall. 
LE my Hand now ſpeak for my Heart, and 

know, that the lines of the one, is the language 
of the other. But I will not tire thee with a pre- 
amble, leſt ir might be ſuſpected for a piece of 
Rbetorical infinuation ; but abruptly tell my er · 
rand, without reſpect ſo much as to a civil 
Complement. Will. How really I am obliged 
to thee in my aflections, my engagements 
thereto, by thy many multiplyed courteſies, 
may ſufficiently reſtifie : And for that reaſon 
(to make ſhort work) I am reſolved to 'give 
thee that, for which, from another I ſhould 
have expected, and happily. have had a price. 
You cannot imagine m ſo little Aan, or that 


ccive it worth as much as every puny Pam- 
phlet; or (grant it were not) think me ſo fim- 
ple, as to run the G antelope of the worlds cenſure 
for Nothing, Let is not any, or all of theſe 
ſtrong enough to draw me from diſpenſing 
With mine own profit, or credit, when they 
ſtand in competition with a friend. In brict 
therefore, if you can imagine ir worth your 
acceptance, or but enovgh to ſtrike off the leaſt 
notch from the tally of mine engagements, tis 
yours. I refer it, and my ſelf, wholly to your 
diſpoſe. Some (yon cannot but think * uſt 


to coſt me ſo little paines , but that I muſt con - 


rere e c..nu 4 iii. 
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beſtow on ſome friends; and ond be loth 

to buy, what I did not ſell, or have and muſt 
give away. My ſhort ſtay here, will not ad- 
mit any long delay. Let thy anſwer be like 
my time, and my departure, ſhore and ſhortly. 
Iam ſtill | 


Tour long- laſting Friend, 
T. F, 


To HM. J. W. 


A friend, 
Fer ſo I preſume to call you, becauſe, if your 
Tongue and Heart were Rglatives when you 
wrote your laſt kind Letter, you were pleaſed 
to diſhonour your ſelt with that Title. To 
lay aſide all terms of diftance, that we may 
cloſe, and mingle ſoules in the flame ot triend- 
| ſhip,pardon me hereafter, it I lay aſide the name 
of Mr. as incompatible with that of friendſhip. 
Bur let me tell you, that I can ſcarce think 
your invective againſt Complements to be real, 
{ince you cannot compleat your Letter without 
them. Tally once told a Lawyer, — 2 
bad caule- Tu niſi fingeres ne ſic ageres. For 
your Complements you beſtow on me and 
mine, I ſhall onely aſſure you, you ſtruck the 
ball to an ill hand, it you look for a rebound- 
Your quibble upon. my name, would have 
pleas'd me exceedingly, had you not married 
(and ſo marr'd)ic * diſ-· agreeing an 2 
thite, 
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thite, as to call that deep, whoſe very name 
{peaks it but ſal : So that by ſtyling me deep, 
you have taken away my name of Forde. But if 
you will have my Etymologie, it is this; Vadam 
4 vadendo, from going; and ſo it tells you, that 
I ſhall never be: wearie of travelling in your 
ſervice. Or, if you will, it is e 4 welgo, traji- 
cere, to paſs auer, and ſo I paſs ir by. That that 
poor draught has ſatisfied your thirſt, I am not 
a little glad ; bur ir ſeems, it was of the nature 
of ſalt water, which makes the drinker bur the 
drier. And, truly, I queſtion not but you are, 
if you keep your promiſe, and not drin till the 
return of this, which I wiſh may be anſwerable 


to your expectation. For your complaint of 


want of Books, I conceive it needleſs in you, 
who are a walking Library. Now will I relate 
what they here tell for truth. One Rolph 
(ſomerhing near Ravillac) a Shoo had 

lotted to have brought his Majeſtic to his Laf; 

ut (as Heaven would have it) he prov'd but 
a Cobler at it, and ſo was diſcovered. Your 
Letter which mine was big with, is ſafely deli- 
vered, by 


Tour Friend and Servant, 
T. F. 


— 
K 
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To Ar . E.B. 

' My beſt of Priends, | . © 
Flading friendſhip to be as cold as the weather, 
* we thought to on it, by celebrating this 

t 


preſent time with the remembrance of thee; 
when we turned thy Aurum Palpabile into Au- 
im Potabile; and I dare affirm it was Cordial. 
We did remember thee Pleni poculis; and be- 
cauſe two make no muſick, ve engaged two or 
three other Conſorrs, to compleat our Harmony. 
And that thou mayſt ſee, we did not only drink, 
like irrational animals, I will tell thee (if my 
memory fail me not) the Original of Healths: 
When the Danes Lord:d ic over our Kingdome, 
(whence by corruption they were termed Luar - 
daues) they were quartered in ſeveral Houſes, 
(a word, I muſt confeſs, I underftood not when 
I read it firſt ;* but ſince, the Times have in- 
ſtructed me with a witneſs.) They were ſo im - 
perious, that no man thought himſelt ſecure 
in their preſence: and knowing the advantage 
men have of one that is litting his hand to his 
mouth in drinking , they uſed (which after 
was a cuſtome) to drink to-one at the Table, 
who was thereby engaged to be their pledge, 
or ſurety for their ſatety, whilſt they were 
— and ſome of our Countries do ſtill 
retein the original, in anſwering, Sir, /pledge- 
for, you, To this I doubt not but the witty aller 
alludes in his Poems, where he (ings, . 
2 


ins 
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Wine fills the veins, and Healths are under ſtood, 
To give our friends 4 title to our blood : 

naming me, doth warm his courage ſo, 
Shews for my ſake what his bold ban would de. 


Newes isſo confuſed, that I know not where 
do begin; yet where ſhould I, but at home: and 
that's in the Chxrch-yard, that you may know, 
In nomine Domini incipit omne malum. Our yard 
is a place of Reade⁊ voux, a Bridewel, an Execu- 
tion place, &c. Here the gallant Pitcher went 
to Por I mean, was broken, by the mercileſs 
blind bullets; or (if thou wilt have it in plain 
terms) was ſhot to death. I could not name 
him without an Elegie, but that I think my 
Muſe is run away, to ſeek a better Maſter in 
theſe hard times. And indeed, the Muſes may 
well be Maids, for they are commonly far- 
theſt off, when moſt intreated. Mary was once 
the hate and burthen of the City, and the name's 
but Anagrammatiz'd ; but they are as weary 
of their Phyßciant, as they were before of their 
diſeaſe. I cannot reſemble our rich Citizens bet- 
tet, than to ſome Hogs | have read ot, that were 

fo fat, that Alice made neſts in their buttocks, 
and they felt them not. But now they have 
pretty well eaten through their fat, ana are 
come to the quick, and now they begin to be 
ſenſible of them. Here are ſome deſperate 
Members, that gape wide todevour their Head, 
and there is nothing can reſcue him but a inira- 
cle. And now, I hope, the largeneſs of my 
Letter will excaſe me from adding any mow 
| 0 
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wonder my Letters are ſo big, being ſo old 
*. the come to hand. Let me onely add 


Il 
that I am ſli Dear Ned, Thine, 


To Mr. C. F. 


Friend, or Brot her, chuſe you whether, 
Natures bonds are ſtrong in either. 


Hough I never knew the happineſs of a 
Fax er, I count that want infnicely ſup- 

plyed, if not out- gone, by the adoption of 
ſome friends : of which number, I need nor 
now tell you, you hold a chief place. You 
may eaſily imagine how welcome your laſt 
was to me, the rather, becauſe it aſſured me of 
your, not onely receiving, but acceptivg mine ; 
which {ſeriouſly ) I doubted, when afterward 
J read Senecas Caveat: V ide, nom tantum an ve 
rumſit quod dicis, ſed an ille cus dicitur veri patient 
fit. But, believe me, it was pure friendſhip that 
præcipitated my pen; and in friendſhip, thoſe 
are great faults, that are not venial. And now 
it lies in your power only, to make thoſe poor 
papers a true glaſs (as you are pleaſed to call 
them) in a reſſection of my own face, without 
partiality ; and indeed, this was the chief intent 
of my deſigne at firſt : and you cannot think 


N3 how 
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how I will hug it, nay, out-dote Narciſſus him” 
ſelf. Ihope, though you have entertained the 
Graces, you have not quite caſhier d the Au- 


ſes: For, though the Times be hard, yet they - 


are no on retinue. But, I know you ex- 
pect ſome Newes: and truly, here is Næva, & 


inaudita rerum facies. Here, they that count Sa- 
bles as good as Churches, have made our Churches | 


Stables. But enough of this, and for this time, 
when 1 have ſtyled my ſelf n 


Tvar diligent Obſerver, 
, . . 1 F. 


To Mr. L. C. L. 


Noble Sir, 


T He laſt clauſe of your laſt ingenious Letter, 


has proved a Propheſie: For, you are pleas d 
to tel] me, that you long for my anſwer, and 
truly I have made it a long anſwer, though a 
ſhort letter: and that, till it come, every day's 
2 moneth; and I am ſure, it will be a moneth 
every day e're you have it: yet be confident, it 
was not for want of love, but want of /eiſure. 
You know, Paruus amor loquitur, ingen ſtu pet. 
Great love (like great grief) muſt move gra- 
datim. Sir, that you tell me, ſince you ſaw my 
lines, you are grown womaniſn, and long for 
4 view. I dare not think it flatterie, becauſe 
from a friend; yet am I not a little prod ont. 
Thus have we the happineſs (like Princes) to 
et 5 ' 
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wooe by Picture, and wed by Proxie, For though 
I have hitherto been an Atheiſt to ng love, 
yet have I thus often wooed,and as often wor a ſe- 
cend-ſelf ; tor ſo's a friend, as well as a wife, and 
the marriage of the minds, is no leſs firm and ho- 
nourable, than that of the body, And I will aſ- 
ſure you, Sir, I am more ambitious of that 
happy viſit you are pleaſed to 8 me, than 
ſome Amoretto would be of his Miſtris. In 
the mean-time, I ſhall hope to ſee you in thoſe 
lively Images of your ingenious ſelf. To thoſe 
unmerited Encemium: you are pleaſed to beſtow 
on my unworthy Pocme, I will anſwer no- 
thing, ſave that | will make it an argument of 
your love to me; for tis a Symptome. 


ue minime pulchra ſunt, ea 
Pulchra videntur Amanti. 


If now you expect any Newes, I muſt de- 
ceive your expectation; for here is none, {ave 
what you will ſee by the Printed Papers: and 
truly, I am afraid this cold weather will uſher 
in a batter Summer. You'l ſpell my meaning, 
though in a myſterie; becauſe, Plura ler 
committere , nec vacat, nec tutum eſt, But that 


I am 


Tour moſt affeſt ionate Friend 
T. F. 
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To Mr. Co F. 
Sir, 
I Received your late (I think laſt ) Letter, 
®fraught with Flowers : and, credit me, with 
as welcome a countenance, as we behold thoſe | 
early violets, the firlt fruits of the Spring, after 
a long and tedious Winter. I heartily congra- 
tulate your entrance into the Bond of Wedlock, 
for tis a bond, though a ſmeet one, and queſtion | 
not but you have a fit yoke-fellow. Now are 
you a (ompleat Man, which the Rabbins ſay 
no man is, till he have his female R:6 reſtor'd 
him, which before he wanted. That you have 
match'd one of my name, I cannot account a- 
ny other than an act of the Divine Providence, 
to make our Friandſhip grow up into a Brother- 
25 : So that now it ſhall be no longer as you 
5. 1 , ; . „ R k 
Friend and Brother, chuſe you whether, 
But Friend and Brother both together. 


Hereafter ſhall I be not a little proud of my 
name; that it may be ſerviceable to the produ- 
ction of ſuch ſweet Flowers as your (ſelf, Won- 
der not now; that in ſtead of greeting you with 
an Epithalamium, I grace you with an Elegie. 
Indeed, I muſt acknowledge, that mourning 1s y 
not fit for a Wedding garment, yet moſt fit for | 
me at this preſent, being really ſenſible of the 


death of the general Father of our Country, 
. gp | | and 
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and fearful of the death of my own dear Father 
in particular. And to expreſs my ſelf in the 
words of the Poet, 
Hei mihi difficile eſt imitari gaudia falſa, 
Difficile eſt triſti fingere mente jocum. 


Give me leave onely to preſent your Wife, 
my Siſter, with my as hearty, as inviſible ſa- 
lutes; and ſo I take my leave of you both, with 
that of the witty Catullus. 


| oni 
Conjuges bone vivite, & 
munere 4ſſidzo valentons 


exercite juventam. 


This is the hearty wiſh of him that is proud to 
be accounted 


Torr glad ( though ſorrowful 
Friend and Brother, 
Ts Be 


To Mr. E. 3. 


Ned, dear N. my N. 


A S I was going to write a Letter to thee, 
came thine to me ; and, believe me, with 


no little welcome. 1 thank thee for thy Ler- 


ter, more for thy Verſes, but moſt of all, for 
thy conſtant perſeverance in friendſhip. Goe 
on, and let us (if poſſibe) draw the Boot of 
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our love yet faſter. I dare preſume thou wilt, 
and for me, may the Muſes, or what's more, the 
Graces hate me, when I ceaſe to love thee: For thy 
ſuperlative wiſhes, may they rebound a thou- 
ſand;times multiplied upon thine own head. 
Bur for the particular of Trading, truly, I ſhall 
chuſe (in theſe (times) to fit demo, rather than 
ſet ap; not daring to put to Sea, while this Tem- 
peſt laſts. Me thinks, we wander ſtill as in « 
»ight of miſeries, and yet ſee no Heſperme of a- 
. ny comfort appear, that might be the welcome 
Harbinger of a more with'd for, than expected 
Sun: We ſtill like (the A»dabates) fight blind- 
folded. No ſooner has two Parties conquer'd 
one, but they oppoſe cach other : and yet, as 
if the Tragedie were ended, the Souldiers 
have routed the Players. They have beaten 
them our of their Cock-pit , baited them at 
the Bel, and overthrown their Fortune, For theſe 
exploiĩts, the Alderman (the Anagram of whoſe 
name makes A Stink.) moved in the Houle, 
that the Souldiers might have the Players 
cloaths given them. H. At. ſtood up, and told 
the Speaker, that he liked the Gentlemans mo- 
tion very well, but that he feared they would 
fall out for the Fools Coat. But you know who 
has Acted that part, and may very well merit 
that, among the reſt of his gifts. Ask meno more 
for Newes, for now I am careleſs how things 
paſs, as ſetting down this reſolution, that no- 
thing can happen well, nor worſe than has. Be- 
ing ſtun d with that fatal blow, I am not ſcaſt- 
bleof any thing elſe : only that lam ſtill 


Really thine, T. F. 
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To L. C. L. 
3 Sir, | 

] Eaving the incloſed to ſpeak for itſelf, ang 
UE.ingdeed the muteneſt of grief # Elequence. I am 
| ſorry that our infant-friendſbip ſhould finde ſo 
ſudden a grave of forgetfulneſs; but I: hope i 
is not dead, though ſleeping : Let this be as the 
Trump to awaken it to a Reſurreftion : For, aſ- 

ſure your ſelf, it will be as welcome to me, as 
a dead debt to an Ufurer. ' We are faln into 
Times (like thoſe the Father ſpake of) In g 

bus non erat quandum vivere, And truly, theſe 

ſpeaking pictures of my triends, are the onely 

Scene of mirth to me in this deep Tragady. Par- 
don me Sir, if I now claim a debt of you; for © 

a promiſe is a debt. I mean an Elogie: Il} af - 

ſure * I have expected it long, and I know 
it will not come ſhort of mine expeQation: I | 

know you have delay d it all this while but to 
inhance its value; but there needs no art tod 
make me prize a wel- writ Poeme, and ſuch l 
dare not but think yours to be, Fortes creantur 
fortibue, &c, I dare not flatter my ſelf ineo ſb 
high a preſumption, as to merit it by any thing 
of mine, yer may this ſerve as a challenge; 

and though I loſe my credit, I ſhall account 

» my ſelt a gainer by the bargain. 


The laſt, though not the leaf 
of thoſe that honour yos, 
| + TI 
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To Mr. C. F. 


Sir, 

80 willingly could I have born the Bearer 
company) in ſo pleaſant a Pilgrimage, that 

I cannot but at once complain of my hard hep, 

and envy this papers Happineſs. 


But though my body be confin'd 
To IE; place, ſo's not my mind. 


For with my nimble fancic I out-run both this 
and them, and ſalute you, as the Food NVoſſus 
did Pythagoras and called him by his name, as 
one admired for his flood of wiſdome, if we 
credit the faĩth of Ælian. And I dare not ſuſ- 
pe but you feed your friendſhip with equal 
flames, that it may be like the Vfl fire, per- 
petual. Nor can I think your pleaſant Forde will 
prove a Lethe of forgetfulneſs, to drench the 
remembrance of our friendſhip. I have read 
of a mountain ſo bigh, that what was written 
inthe aſhes of one years Sacrifice, was found 
legible in the next: So, hope I, the Characters 

our friendſhip indelible by ought but Death. I 
am now changing the air,. but not my mind of 


being 
The admirer of pour worth, 
i 


To 
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To Mr, J. P. 


Sir, 

I Received your Letter. and that with as much 

welcome as Penelope did her Viyſſes, after an 
Ages abſence. Seriouſly, that 1 have not hi- 
therto writ to you, was noteither for want of 
Love or Leiſure, but blind-folded by ignorance 
of the place you make happy with your pre 
ſence, .I knew not how to find you out. Be- 
lieve me, Sir, you, with my honeſt Ligbefoor, 
are ſo deeply fixed in the faſteſt of my afteQi- 
ons, that I ſhall ſooner forget =y ſelf to be, than 
you to be my friends, or my ſelt your ſervant - 
And think not this a complement, but a lively 
Image of my thoughts; which, though I want 
your Art to give it colours, yet is as really de- 
cypher'd in this poor black and white, as in the 
richeſt tincture. Sir, I pray let the ſhortneſs 
of my time (at preſent) excuſe the ſnortneſs ot 
my Letter, and be confident, that my next 4 


ſwer ſhall be more aſwerable to your deſert, 


and my defire; the height of whoſe ambition is 


but to continue 1 
Tur Th. Forde. 


7 
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True Philanax, 


 *queſtion'd friendſhip; tis this. See here a 
poor Pamphlet ſhrowding it ſelf under the pa- 
tronizing wings of all that dare ſty le them- 
felves-the Authors friends. My abſence from 
the Prefs, has filld jt with an innumera- 
Ne of unpardonable Errata: So 
that, beſides the'principa/ of pardoning the irre- 
__ of the thing it (elf, there ariſes an un- 
xpe&ed ſcore, for unlook'd. for £rrata's. Well, 
ir, cannot now: be help't : Tis the Image of 
thine unknown friend ; and, though much diſ- 
* * in the limning, it thou canſt but diſcern 
a Real Heart, tis all I wiſh for. Read it over, 
tell che errourt, and tell me of them, ſo ſhalt thou 
truly approve thy ſelf, what 1 would be loth 
not to believe thee, . You know, {erm amor 
proli.. Parents eyes are blind to their own, they 
read with the multiplying glafs of ſelt- love, 
which ſees a ſpark, of fire through an heap of aſhes. 
Do me theretore that real part of friendſhip, as 
to ſend thy moſt rigid cenſure of it: And in 


ſo doing, thou ſhalt (if poſſible) yer farther 
oblige 3 
Thy T. E. 


JO have I found a way to try thy yet un- 


——— . ä . 
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To Mr. E. B. 


Ned, 


Eing now reduced to my primitive condi» 
tion, I have for the preſentſhaken Bat 
with the world, and retired my ſelf into my 
Cel: there will I lie perde, and laugh at the 
madneſs of the Times, without envying their 
State. May they have as much as I contemn; 
tis riches enough for me, to loſe as little as] 
can, which whatſoever it be, I am able to make 
up with thoughts of you my real friends. Ex- 
cuſe my preſent ſhortneſs, and meaſure not 
my love by my lines; but aſcertain thy (ef 
I honour thee as an unparallel'd piece of rea 
friendſhip. I cannot queſtion my. farther di- 
ſtance will any whit turn the edge of thy ques- 
dew conſtancie, for what need words among 
friends. Ned, This unworthy piece willadven- 
ture upon thy charitie, ſeriouſly, not withou 
the ſhame ot the Sender; For, beſides the Ex- 
rours of the thing, the Printer has filled it. ſo 
full of groſs Errata, that I cannot give ope 
without an Apologie; and I cannot de viſe one 
ood enough to equal the badveſs of the Preſs. 
Toweyer, draw the veil of thy friendſhip over 
the errours, and where thou findeſt them, par- 
don them. Bur one — ſend me thy 
ſevereſt judgment of it; lay friendſhip aſide, 
and tell me truth, without rcſpe& ot perſon : 
Thea ſball I boaſt to have been 


T bine Eternal Friend, T. F. 


My double Flower, 


AL length have found a way, whereby this 

poor brat may bleſs the Author with the 
happineſs of kiſſing your hands. Tis Freebers, 
though begot in ſervitude. Bur I dare not ven- 
tare upon your more judicious brow, without 
an Apologie; not ſo much for the Printing, as 
the miſ-printing. I muſt needs ſay, whilſt I was 
at the preſs to over look it, I durſt own it ; hit 
. as ſoon as I was gone, the Printers ſo diſ-figu- 
. red it, that I knew it not again, when I ſaw it. 
| Had I been with them, I ſhould have (ery'd 
them as the Philoſopher did the Potter, reading 
and mwiſ-reading his verſes, he brake all his ear- 
then ware : The Potter demanding his reaſon, 
ke anſwered ; You break my head, and I break 
your Pott. Seriouſly, I think I ſhould break 
their pates as miſcrably as ever was poor Priſ- 
ciavs by any Pedantick. Bur, prethee exerciſe 
thy friendſhip ſo far, as to ſend me a perfet 
Anatomy of it : I mean, thy judgment, with- 
out hands or eyes. Shut out the name of fied, 
whilſt thou cenſureſt it, and ſend me that cen- - 
ſure, as to one that is no whit indulgent to his 
2 Then ſhall I boaſt to have vowed my 

A 


T. F, 


One | 


| C 
Thine abſolute Friend, | 


1 
9 


LL, Ira. of rods A aw , 


1 


Familiar Letters; "OY 63 
One thing I forgot to tell thee, the Printer 


has rob d it of its Letters of Credence : But you 
mult put that upon his ſcore. | 


To Mr. J. W. 
Grace: 


ANd now I dare promiſe my Letter a wel- 
come, marching under, and with fo good 

4 Grace. But I long to hear whether thou haſt 
given thy Grace a Sirname yet, for I cannot find 
it among all the Catalogue of Virtues. Per- 
haps I miſtook the Index, and ſhould have look- 
ed for . but I could not ſo readily hear of my 
Gloves, Thou ſeeſt I have found a way tg 
whiſper my yet unparched friendſhip; though 
ata diſtance. I haveread of a place called the 
Hall of Gyants, in Mauna, which, hath this 
ſtrange and unuſual Art, that how low ſoever 
one ſpeak, at the Corners tis intelligible to be 
heard, whilſt choſe in the 4£idft hear nothing: 
Me thinks, it fitly reſembles our intercourſe by 
Lerters : Hereby ſhall we be able ro conquer 
diſtance, and liv= together. chough tar aſunder : 
Friendſhip hereby works like weapon-ſalve, at 
a diſtance, and undiſcernable, , But 1 intend- 
ed a Letter, not a Character of Letters. Now: 
having in part paid my debt promiled, it Will 
not be unmannerly co demand yours ; tor pro- 
miles are debts: aid I love a5 lictlè eo le 1n- 
2 $:b5o# 


kis Badger- Jamb:cky ſo bit, that (as the Sees 
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debted in courteſie, as in cen. If thou ſearch- 
eſt the File of thy promiſes, among other par- 
ticulars, thou wilt find this, Item, A Letter to 


The expefter of that Happineſs, 
T. F. 


Dear Ned, 


With thy Letter I reccived an Anſwer to my 


Search. Tis too long, and my time too 


ſhort, and my wit too weak to return a * | 
c 


Becontented onely with an acquitrance for 


receit of it; the rather, becauſe I would not fail 


your expectation; for I hate abortives of that 
nature. But before I give you a diſcharge, I 
muſt quarrel with you, for ſome bad coyn. 


Tell me of Hiſtory, Quotations, and (omments! 


What Galilea»-glaſs didſt thou uſe for Specta- 
cles, when thou read ſt my letter? Tour Con- 
ment has bely'd my Text: And what argument 
haſt thou to prove mea cet, except F overiy; 
and perhaps, an ill face, with Hipbona x, wito was 
no Painter, as you make him. bat a Poer, with 
ſo ugly a face, that two Cravers in ſtone ſer out 
his Statue to the world, and him co the deriſi- 
on of the beholders: At which le was fo inra- 

ed, that whetting his Pen witi anger, he did 
1 thick diſcharge his Porcupine- quils, 


ſay) 


— —  — — — —-— 


T He Roman had a cuſtome;: that after avy: 
4 


; Briefs, Sem-briefs, Mininss, Qugvers, and Crotc he 
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fay) for very anger made the two Gravers 
hang themſelves. Newes I can tell thee none, 
but that Trading, which before was wounded , 
is now dead. That the eArmy have now done what 
the King all thu while fought for, namely, put a point, 
if not A period to the perpetual Parliament. And 
having ſcized the King in Hurſt-Caſtle, have 
oſſeſt chemſelves ot the major part of their 
ſters, and thrown them into Hel. But now 
I begin to grow as tedious to thee, as the time of 
rhy abſence will be to me. In detcining thee too 
ong from that name 


So much obliged to you, 
7. F. 


„ N 
Honeſt Will. | 


3 ?4 


one was dead, ane hollowed three times 
in their ear, and after the third call, pronoun- 1 
ced. Conclamatum eſt, Hy's paſt recovery. 1 have 
called three times without an anſwer,yet I dare 
not pronounce a conclamatum eſt of our friend ; 
ſhip, I know it is not dead. Thy, laſt was. iu an- 24 
wer but to a part of mine. - Doſt thou mean co — 
Comment upon my Letters in Temes and -. 
lumes ?. Certainly we ſhall make excellent Har- 
mony wich the ſeveral notes of Muſick, in Long: · 


er, But J. H. acts a part. (or rather no Haft; 
28 22 which 
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which, I think, is beyond the Muſicians Ela: 
I find no name for it; but let not them over- 
hear me, and TI call ita Pa»ſe. Well, this 
conceit is neither Meane nor Baſe, bur, if you 
will, Treble, becauſe we are three. Send me 
word what fortune my poor brat finds in the 


world. how it goes off, and is reliſned: And 
do it as forgettiug me to be the Author, or 


T hy Friend, T. F. 


T2477 TOE s, TL 
To Mr. J. H. 
Ay beſt of friends, 


Lirle leſs than infinite will number mine en- 
3 


gagements to thee; and when I ſhall quit 


EA ſcores with thee, I know not; yet may it ſhew 


a willingneſs to pay. in him that confeſſes the 
debt. Iam glad of ſuch an argument of ſome- 
thing good in that worthleſs piece, as the diſ- 
like of the world will draw for a Concluſion. 
Really, 1 never intended they ſhould like it, 
and ſhould have ſulpected it, if they had: For 
he that will pleaſe the Times, muſt go atcired 
in a Fools coat, not a Schelars habit, Didſt thou 
never hear of the Philoſopher, that when (in an 
Oration) the people applauded him, turn'da- 
bout to ſome of his triends, and asked, Mhat be 
had ſaid amiſs? Thy Newes of the Hangmans 
ſo untimely death, when he was at the full 
game of one and thirty, drew this ex rempere 
Epitaph from me, . — 
ore 


- 
= 
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Here lies the Royal Headſman, who in's time, 
Of the Court · cards hath cut & drawn the Prime: 
Brit oh ſad fate ! death thus ſhould Tr amp about, 

And nom at one and thirty put him ont. 


But I haſte to ſubſcribe my ſelf 


Thy much engaged Friend, 
T, F. 
To Mr, T. P. 


Sir, 
1 Had hitherto fully reſolved, that the name 

of Mecenas now lived onely in Horace lines 
but your late Largeſs has made me recant my 
humour, and believe that there are yetſome that 
dare patronize the Muſes when grown poor: 
But as the ſcarcitie increaſes your honour, ſo 
would it my ſhame, if I ſhould be ſo ingrate- 
tul as not to acknowledge it ; though I muſt 
confeſs, my retribution will be as bad, as my 
mind is good, to erect a Pyramid to your fingu- 
lar example in this Age. Not that I intend 
any Paxygerick of your praiſcs, that were fit- 
ter for the Pen of Plixy, or the Mouth of Cicero, 
Give me leaveonly(wichour a bluſh)to acknow- 


ledge my many engagements to your merit, leſt 
I ſhould meet with the obloquie of the French, 


who (the Hiſtorian ſayes) remember good turns no 


longer than they are in going. Sir, when I ſeriouſly 
> con- 
. 3 - 
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conſider your large reward of ſo ſhert a deſert, 
me thinks (had I Plutarchs art) I could parallel 
it with the bounty of Artaxerxes, who return'd 
precious gifts to poor Sireras for his handful of 
water: Or, if that be too (mall, to eAleran- 
der the Great, who returned doubly to Anaxar- 
cbs, for a ſmall gift he received of him, Thus 
rich grounds yeild doxble flowers, for ſingle ſeeds. 
Or yet, if theſe be too low, to Streton, who ſtudi- 
ed to excel all other men in Liberalitie. And 
— it not be thought flattery (to praiſe a man 
to his face) I would tell others, that your Gene- 
rousdiſpoſitionis a miracle in this Age)equal'd, 
it not excel'd one, of whom the Ancients boaſt, 
that was readier to give. than others ro receive. 
Bur I fear to oftend your modeſty, & will there- 
fore /ilen:ly admire , what I cannot ſafely ſpeak, 
knowing there is alſo an eloquence ir ſilence. 
Yer would I not altogether have my thanktul- 
neſs (like men near the River Ganges) without 4 
Tongue. Alas Sir ! what worth was there in 
that plain piece, that ſhould cauſe ſoricha re- 
compence ! Truly, Sir, beſides the reverence 
(which as a dictate to natures law) I alwayes 
bare you, your many favours, bur eſpecially 


the laſt, will exact from me (without a com- 


plement) tlie ſpeech of Furriu to Ceſar, Eff 
ciſti Ht Diderem & morer in gra tus. Excuſe the 
relating it in it's proper Idiom: For, though it 
be (aid; that the Jſcane Speech ſlounds better in 
the mouth of Seraxger', than of the Narrves, | 
think not ſo of the Latine. You have ſo obli- 
ged me. that (to ule the expreſſion of a Father 
to his friend) 1 owe you, Et que poſſum, & gue 
> ” 4 nc n 
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um po ſſum. So that, did I not 2 to meet with 
a mercitul Creditor, I muſt break without hope 
Of 2 : However, though you have 
caſt your gift into a ſhallow Forde, yet it ĩs ſo 
r:anſparent, that you may ſee it, without fear 
or being covered with any Lethe of — 
neſs. Nor have you caſt your coyn on ſo ſoft 
a nature, that you ſhould not hear it giagle, at 
leaſt in an Ecchoof Thanks: Although, when 
I have done all, my Thankfulneſs muſt be like 
Timantes his Pictures, wherein was more to be 
underſtood, than there was expreſt. Thus, Sir, 
aſſuring you here is nothing, but what is the 
immediate Tranſcript of my Heart, I crave 
leave to boaſt my (elf, 


Sir, your ſolely engaged 
Servant, T. F. 


To Mr. J. H. 
Honeſt y, 


T Letter was as welcome to me, as eve 
was rain to the parchedearth. I thank thee 
thee infinitely, but that's no payment. Well, 
ſet all upon the Tall, and tis poſſible we may 
one day creſs ſcores. Excuſe my ſhortneſs at 
this time, and let this Country Newes ſupply 
the defect. Tis this: That Phabw (now) 
courts the Lady Flere as rudely as he did his 
Mother, that bit off ber ear, when he ſhould have 


kiſt'd her. 
by O4 That 
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That the Quadrupled Animals fare deliciouff 77 
for they feed on Roa 


labour of mowing and making their Hay; for 
it now grows Hay, li e him that ſowed Mah, to a- 
void the charge & trouble ot making it of Bari. 

That the world being turn'd Round, our Cli- 
mate is exchanged for Spain, or ſome more 
{wcating Country: That we here know no 
reaſon of this unparallel'd Heat, unleſs it be 
becauſe we have now ſo many rulmg Suns in 
the Sphere where there uſed to be but Ge. 
That, it this weather hold, we are like to 
have no raw fiſh, but all ready 6% before ta- 
ken, and all our drink burnt-wine, or vine- 
a Ron — 
” That the poor Epkemers ſuffer Martyrdome e- 
yery day. per 

That, at night, when Se/ is with our Arti- 
pods we feel his heat through the cracks of the 
earth. x 

That this extream heat makes the Heavens 
ſweat a little ſometimes, in ſtead ot rain. 
tem, That my /æł is converted to ct. 
Item, That there's no mote Newes. 
For tis none that lam 


Your T. E. 


ſf-meat every day. 
That the Sun hath ſaved the Husbandmen 2 
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To Mr. R. R. 


Str, 


I Dare not pretend to ſo much Philologie, as to 
criticize upon your term of Infimtiores grati- 
as; your adopting (by your uſing) it,is ſufficient 
to patron it, and pafs it through the guards 
of the ſtricteſt enquiry. Here could I well ceaſe; 
and, inſtead of a»ſwering (which 1 ſhall —_ 
admire at your Elegant Letter you were pleaſ 
ro honour me with: wherein, what ffreamt of 
Eloquence ! what flames of Love ! what Rheto- 
rick ! what Realitic / nay, what not! So that, 
were all Epiſtles like yours, I would not won- 
der that Learzing and Letters are terms conver- 
tible. I honour the vreſence of my friends; but 
may it ever be ſupplyed by ſuch Letters, and I 
ſhall never complain of their abſexce. © Before, 
1 ved you as a friend, but now, I honoxy you as 
a wit. Bur how eaſily doe paſſions exalted 
tranſport us! And how willingly do we yield 
the cloak, of our reſolutions to the flatttering 
Sun of praiſe But I am too conſcious of 
mine own unworthineſs, to admit thole large 
Encomium your flouriſhing pen hath adorn- 
ed me with. Tis a Poſie of rare beauty; but 
I dare not accept it, left there ſhould lie a 
ſnake of flattery , under thoſe fairer Flowers: 
And I wiſh you have not ſhown your u, 
and hazarded jour Judgment- When I read 
male; nes : your 
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your neat lines, really I cannot but love them 


for their gallantneſs, and pitie them that, they. 
had no better a Subject. Me thinks, they ſeem 


like rich cloaths upon a poor man (that do not 
ſ#te) or like the Kings Saddle upon the Millers 
_ Who will not ſuſpe& your eyes blind- 
folded with love, that have made Paris choiſe, 
and extoll d a howely face, for an Heavenly beau- 
ty · Well, ſince ww deſerts are too ſhort to ſcale 
them, I ſhall (I'll aflure you) keep it by me, 
as too richa cloth for my meannels, and ſhall 
lay it before me, as a pattern of what would I be, 
rather than a pift#re of what 1 aw. Now, to 
your Why, let me return a Wherefore I have 
(to uſe your expreſſion, and who can uſe bet- 
ter) masked my ſelt under the ſingle letters of 
T. F. that being unknown, I might more frec- 
Iy hear the worlds cenſure. I remember a fa- 
cetious tale of a Frenchman, that had pr inted 
much, concealing his own name: One asking 
a man that brought his Copies to the prels, 
Who the Author was ? He ſaid, I was one that de- 
fired to ſerve God inviſibly. My humbler ambiti- 
on flies no ſuch pitch; tis enough for me, if it 
may but reach to the ſervice of my friends, of 
which number, I know you to be ſo intenſely 
one, that, as tis ſaid, that Plutarch once being 
named, the Eccho anſwer d, Philoſophy ; ſo, 
ſhould I call x. (I doubt not but) ic would re- 
turn fzendſhip. This is the Happineſs of him 
that cares not to ſacrifice his credit to your 


worth, | T 
| A 
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Sir, 
T Hat my late lines have produced your later 
Letter, I am not a little glad; but that they 
ſhould occaſion a quarrel, I ſhould be more ſor- 
ry. If the exception be my fear of flatter ie, 
know, that it was not the 4 of your ex- 


preſſions, but my own /owneſs, that frighted 
me into ſuch a fear. Would not a little David 
think himſelf mock'r, to be proffer d a Goliab's 
armour ? But, for my part, your merits are 


'. caveat ſufficient to keep my words from the 


leaſt .ſuſpition : And the confiraFron of my 
words will be beſt made by the Grammar-rule 
of friendſhip; for I was never guilty of ſo much 
Rheterick,, as to tell a learned lye. My tongue 
and my pen (if 1-deceive not my ſelt ) are ab. 
wayes Relatives : Becauſe Faverinui praiſed the 
Teaver, ſhould not we praiſe Health ? And be- 
cauſe ſome Romans ſacrifice to that, might not 
others to Eſculapim Twere more ſhame to 
deny praiſes where they are due, than to admit 
them where they are not. Why therefore are 
you ſo baſhful? as if thoſe parts (ſomething 
above the degree of admiration) had crept int 
your boſome unawares ? And though your 
modeſty is ſuch, (as may blently ſhame my 
forwardneſ(s) that you will not ſhew your ſelf 
to the world, like that plant in Pliny,Which buds 
inwardly, and ſhootcth out no bud, bloſſome, 
a ; | - e 
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or leaf outwardly ; yet give us leave to admire 


it, though you bury your worth in the ore of 


obſcuritie. We count him a rich man, that 


has his wealth in his cheſt. not on his bach; yer | 


excuſe me, if I think it an envious diſpoſition, 
in him, that would play ſo ſoftly on his Lute, 
that none ſhould hear but himſelf. But whe- 


ther is my pen ſtragled > Surely as far from | 


the matter of my firſt intentions, as the an- 
ſwers of the two deaf perſons were from one 
another, that pleaded before a deaf Judge in 
the Greek Epigram, To return theretore from 
my digreſſion to your Letter. How ſhall I in- 
terpret thoſe expreſſions, of x act, ingenious, and 


learned Comment ? rare, trarſcendent, and incom- 
parable Anſwer, not to lay of flatterie, but of 


ve large H. yperbolies 
ut you have made me amends for them, 


when in the next ſentence you handſomely call 


me fool under the name of the Indians: where 
yourell me, I look on my (clt far of, through 
a perſpective, and upon you ea hand, & c. Me 
thinks, I cannot obtein of my ſelf to believe, 
that I am farther from my ſelt, than I am from 
you; and therefore the N -glaſs muſt 
7 with the greater diſtance: But I am afraid 

have turn d the wrong end, and rather over- 
ſeen than over-valwd your creſcent parts. To 
yo deſire of ſeeing ſome other pieces of mine, 

muſt onely anſwer, that I am very much un- 
provided of any, for my ſtore lies in a Chaos 
as yet unformed, in mold unmelted, or unmiut- 
ed; but ſuch as I have will be proud of your 


Sight and Cenſure, And for a continuance 8 
5 this 


— - 
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this literal correſpondencie, know that I cannor 
be ſo much an enemy to my elf, as nat to de- 
ſire it; and with as much affection as I am 


Your humble Admirer, 
T. E. 


S 


1 To A. . J. H. . 
Honeſt Jack, 
TH. ancient Romans, who made a Deity of 
every thing, yet ſacrificed not ro death, be- 
cauſe from death are no Returns. For the ſame 
reaſon, ſhould I not write to London, and by 
conſequence, not to your ſelf. Trumpeters love to 
ſound where there is an Eccho, and I love to 
write whence I can hear an 4»ſwer, Seeing once 
a Weaver at work, I obſerved, that by caſting 
his ſhucrle from one fide to the other, he fi- 
niſh'd his web: Therein 1 ſawa lively Embleme 


of friends correfpondencie by letters; if either 


tail, the web's imperfect. I make it now my 
imployment, that the ball ſhould not fall on my 
fide. 1 muſt confeſs I have been from home of 
late, but now 1 am returned to that, and to my 
cuſtome. Letters unanſwered, like meat und1- 
geſted, breed no ſweet breath Well, I ſhall ex- 
pet an anſwer as long as the time I have wait» 


ed for one, till when 1 ſhall reſolve to be 


Your moſt afſured Friend, 
; T. F. | * 
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gi 


than Herculean, that could break this three-fold 
tie. I have reſolved therefore now, to be ta- 
ther preſumptuaus, than ingrateful; that I may 
tender you thanks for the engagements you 
have laid upon me, though the very act increaſe 


them; and to aſſure you, that I am nothing of 


the nature of that beaſt, that is ſo torgettul, that 
though he be feeding never ſo hard and hun- 
ritt. if he caſt but back his head, forgets im- 
mediately the meat he was eating, and runs to 
look after e. And if my ſilence ſeems to ac- 
cuſe me, believe me, Sir, it was mrerly out to 


ſelf-· conſciouſneſs of my own unworthineſs to 
preſent you with any thing worth the reading; 


yet alſo remembring, that the great Alexander 
would admit a return ot Epiſtles between him - 
ſelf and Publius his Bit maker. I am a little 
encouraged you will at leaſt pardon my poor 
ſcribling; is not tor it ſelt, or che ſender, yet 
becauſe it carries thanks in che front, and they 
are currant coyn , and in which the pooreſt 
may be rich, Without icar of a Sequeſtration- 
Thar word that ham-ftriags all induſtry, and 
makes men embrace the Steical ſaying for 2 
Maxime, Bene 7 fer, bent vixit, . And tru- 


ly, for my part, I think 


ue — * 


aße, 


ir, 
Bliged by your courteffes, your command, 
and my duty, that ingratitude muſt be more 


e are faln into Ner#'s | 


we _—_— —— -— —— XX —_ 
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in Which Tacitus ſaich ( Inertia, ſapienti® 
For) Sloth was a virtue. When the Ship of the 
Common- wealth is ſteer'd by a Tempeſt, tis 
beſt lying ſtill in che Harbour : Bur. I intend 
an Epiftle, no Satyre, I am 


4 24 


Sir. (without a complement) 


your very bumble ſervant 
I. F. 


7 ames, 


| og the familiarity of the Ticle, I uſe 
no complements to my friends; nor do I 
think them my friends that uſe them ro me. 
The Tcalians (peak out ot experience, The more 


tongue, the leſs heart ; and you know their P ro- 


verb, La penna della Lingua fi dove ringere nel in- 
chioftro del cuore. I could wiſh that all the let- 
ters of friends were like 7 «lies, Epiſtolæ Famili- 


ares; and the Polite Politittas tells me, that the 


greateſt ornament of all Epiſtles is to be with- 
out any. James, I love thee, I honour thee, and 
that ſine fuco, fine fallaciis. I would have my 
letters like the Herb Perfca, which the Egypri- 
ans offer d to their god I, whoſe fruit was like 
an heaxt, and the leaf like a tongue. Hereby do 
I talk with thee, now abſent, and if thou wilt 
vouchſafe e like, thereby ſball I ſce thee. 
Pardon me, if F lenge, nay, expect your 

| pro: 
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your promiſe , which if you perform not, 1 
ſhall ſaſpeR your humour ſomerhing of kin to 
that of an excellent Archer, that would rather 
loſe his life, than ſhew a trial of his skill. Let- 
ters are like thoſe mutual pawns the Gretians 
— * as Symbols of their friendſhip ; like Did: 
ictle /£»eas, to ſupply their abſence. Hereby 
arc they preſent in England, Spain, or France, 
all in an inſtant, and at once. Let it not be 
thought a Paradox, for Love goes beyond «Arr, 
But What do! talk of love and friendſhip in 
this Age, wherein taſt friends are gone on pil- 
grimage, and their returns uncertain. But I 
grow tedious : *Tis the fault of parting friends; 
and now, like one in that extaſie, I know not 
what to ſay next: whether to commend thy 
diligence, in outvying Ulyſſes, in that which 
the Poet ſayes made him wiſe. Whileſt I am 
like the filly Graſhopper, that lives and dies in the 
ſame ground: Or ſhall I fear thy danger, and 
with Charonidau, wonder not at thoſe that go to 
Sea once, but at thoſe that go again: Or ſhall 
I dare to aſſume the preſumption, for me, who 
am no Traveller, to counſel thee, that art: no, 
Idare not. Vet let me remember thee of the 
Speech of one that was; I hat 4 Traveller muſt 
have Eagles eyes, Aſſes ears, the tongue of a Mer- 
chant, a C amels feet, a Hogs mouth, and an Aſſes 
back; Ina word, mayſt thou meaſure, thy hap- 
pineſs by the EL of thine own deſires, which 
ſhall not exceed the wiſhes of. 


T. Fe 


To 
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To My, J. H. 


Sir, 
Y Our Letter was as welcome to me, as your 

abſence is tedious. Complements ſuit not the 
reality ot my intentions; but imagine all the 
meer complemental expreſſions of flattering 
Courtſhip pur into truth, and all fall ſhort ot 
my affections. To obey your command, if 
your patience will pardon the tediouſneſs, I will 
give you as brief an account as I can of my pre- 
ſent eſtate. I have read, that one Philoſtrat us 
lived ſeven yeares in his Tomb, to acquaint 
himſelf with Death. Truly, I have converſed 
above two (even years among the Dead, for ſo 
are our Authors eſtecmed ; and . indecd, our 
Shops may not unfitly be reſembled to a Char- 
nel-houſe : and there, and thus; have I gotten 
ſuch a familiaricie with thoſe taichful and un- 
flattering Counſellours , that I rather choſe to 
lie inthe valley of obſcurity, than to climb the 
dangerous Alps of aſpiring greatneſs, ſo long 
as the wind blow s ſo high, and the ſtream runs 
ſo ſwift. Rather had I fic ſtill ( ” their per- 
ſwaſion) than riſe. co fall; or to fare hardly 
than feed on others bread: And, me thinks, i 
find my ſelf very well decypher'd by the En- 
blem:, which repreſented certain Graſbyppers, that 
ſuck the de. and paſs their time ſinging, with 
this Motto; D. queſto mi contento, ꝭ megilio ſpero. 
With this I am content, ond hope better, _— 


if 
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God ſhall fo order the tide of occaſions, and 
the blaſts of my friends favour, to lanch me 
from the poor harbour, where I now lic wind- 
bound. Thus, Sir, I hope ] have made you re- 
paration for my late ſilence, not doubting but 
you will make it but a Parenthe/fis, which ſhall 


— 4 


break no ſence in our friendſhip : And this I 


ſhall eſteem a very great addition to your for- 
mer Engagements; to all which, 1 ſhall without 


ſcruple Sub ſeribe 
* T. F. 


To E. W. Eſquire. 
Sir, 

OOuld my meſſenger have delivered his er- 

— rand in but intelligible non-ſenſe, I ſhould wil- 
lingly have ſpared you this trouble: But ſince 
it muſt be ſo, Iſhall endeavour to make a vir- 
exe of neceſſity, and from hence take occaſion to 
tell you, that ſo many have been your favours, 
and ſo few the returns of my thanks hitherto, 
that they have rendred mine ingratitude as ſu- 
perlative as your goodneſs, Though you write 
your courteſies in running water (to which a 
Forde is of very near kin) I defire to write my 
thanks in marble; and had I ſoadvantagious an 
occaſion, I would make the whole world the 
Wieneſs of mine Obligations. To this purpoſe, 1 
could wiſh this poor paper immortal, that my 
atitude, at leaſt, might rival your bounty · 


ut, Sir, you have endeavoured to make * 
＋ 
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live and die in your debt, which I ſhall rather 
reſolve to ſuffer, than to ſlander your nobleneſs 
with a thought of my ſlender requital. Now, 
Sir, it you pleaſe to honour me with the additi- 
onal courteſie of your Cambden, you ſhall here- 
by infinitely add (it they ſurmount not that 
piece of Arithmetick, already) to your former fa- 
vours and my engagements. And may this ſerve for 
my Surety, that I will keep it carefully, uſe ir 
warily,and return it ſpeedily. Thus, Sir, kiſ- 

ſing the hands of your fair Venus, and her three 

Graces, I humbly take my leave, who am proud 

to wear the livery of 

Sir, your and their 


moſt obliged & erVang, 
T. E. 


Sir, 

HAving armed my ſelf cp 4 pe, with pati 

ence to receive as you promiſed, your molt 
rigid cenſure, I finde, in ſtead of «rms, you en- 
counter me with flowers, and, like Paris, make 
me ſtoop to your golden ball. Nor do I leſs won- 
der at it, than the poor Norvegian did. the firſt 
time he ſaw roſes, who durſt not touch them for 
fear of burning his fingers, being much ama- 
zed to (ce (as he ſuppoſed) trees to bear fires 
With little leſs wonder, do I bzhold your lear- 


ned lines, nor with leſs amazement, to (ce flames 
p 2 To 
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of love, and ſtreams of eloqu:rce ſo Homogenial. 
To your Letter, I ſhall return nothing, but 
onely tell you, that what I underſtand is excel- 
lent, and ſo I believe, and admire the reſt. Your 
Allegory of the Cook is neatly dreſi d, but except 
you be pleaſed to tiad: one of his /ighes, 1 ſhall 
fear to remain in darkxeſs, and diſcover no far- 
ther than his ſaperficiet. The cenſures of thoſe 
blind-minded Jewes you ſpeak of, I ſhall ac- 
count my greateſt commendations : Like Cra- 
tes the Philoſopher , who, having received a 
blow on the face by one Nicodromus, a man full 
of baſe condition (and as baſe conditions) was 
contented, for revenge, to ſer theſe words on his 
wound, Nicodromus faciebat. To thoſe large En- 
comiaſticks you beſtow on my poor Pamphlets, 
I ſhall onely ſay I am ſorry they had no fitter 
ſubjects; yet am] glad I was ſo happy to afford 
you any ground for your nimble fancy to work 
on, and ſhall here promiſe you, that it you pleaſe 
to continue this litcral commerce, you ſhallnot 
want a het ſtone to ſharpen your ſythe, as you 
are pleaſed to delire; and this property I may 
have (like the whetſtone) though blunt my ſelf 
to ſharpen another. Nor need you fear that 
you can ule too much ingenuity to me; for I 
am no whit affected with the hereſie of the Times 
which count learning and wit (as you ſay) the 


ſcum of the bottomleſs pit; but know how to 


honov'y it as much as I want it. In a word, Sir, I 
thank you for your Letter, more for your Ver- 
ſes, but moſt that you pleaſe to ſtyle me 


Sir, your very Friend, 
T. F. 
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Sir, 
JAccurn you your New-Forref, with as man 
thanks as ic merits, and that's infinite; which 
ſubmiſſion to your better judgment (from 
which I would no ſooner diſſent, than from 
truth it ſelf} Iconceive hi not at all behind 
the firſt part, but in time; it appearing to me of 
as fine a thred, and no leſs curious workman- 
ſhip. Happily the others, being chequer'd with 
forreign flowers, may render it more delecta- 
ble. But why ſhould we think a forreign gar- 
den of flowers, and perhaps ſome weeds, better 
than an Engliſh Forreſt ? Well may it be more 
ſigbeh, but, Pm ſure, 'tis net ſo ſerviceable. Scarce 
can I hold my pen from glutting in his praiſes, 
who is far above it's higheſt flight, did not the 
Italian proverb check me, and tell me truly, Le 
Lode naſcer deve, quando e morto chi ſi ha da Lodar: 
That praiſes ſhould not be born, till the praiſed 
be dead. I will therctore content my ſeff to 
lay, that I hope ſuch pleaſant groves are not ſ#- 
perſtitions ; and could wiſh, that the whole King- 
dome were ſo turned to a Forreſt, and the Au- 
thor the Ranger General. 


That's body mig bi not be con fis d, 
Who's a free Monarch in his mind; 
One who with's Majeſtick, Pen, 
May give the Law to other men. 


Sir, 
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Sir, I have ſent you a (/avs to it, not that 
I think you need any, but that, if you invite 
anv friend to thoſe pleaſant walks, they may 
have an entry of underſtanding, without pick- 
ing the lock by a falſe conſtruction. It was 
done at a heat, and I have not time to file-it o- 
ver, but ſuch as it is, tis yours. If you pleaſe 
to ſend me the laſt Edition of the Kings learn- 
ed pieces, I ſhall keep it carefully, return it ſpee- 
dil, and remain continually 


Sir, yours to command, 


T. E. 


70 Mr. W. L. 

Sir, 
Muſt eſteem it an happineſſe to hear of yos, 
though I cannot hear from you : and that J 
heard nothing of your ſickxeſs, till I heard alſo 
of your recovery ; {0 that now to tell you I am 
ſad or ſorrowful for your ſickneſſe, were as 
repoſtcrons, as to grieve for your death after 
your reſurreftion , or to bid you good-night in the 
morning when you arc riſer. But like the trem- 
bling needle between two equally attractive 
Loadſtones, ſo am I between the two different 
paſſions of joy and ſorrow : Joy for a fr icnds re- 
covery, and ſorrow for a friends reſtraint. Not 
to be joyful for your recovery. were to envy 
2 publick good, and I might juſtly be accuſed 
for an enemy tothe State, in not a, 
| 27 
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happineſſe ſo common, that deſerves a day of 
Publick Thankſgiving. Then, nottobe affe- 
ted with the ſorrows and ſufferings of a friend, 
and ſuch africnd as E. B. were as grcata crime 
as his whom tlie Romans condemned to death, 
For wearing a Crown of Roſes in 4 time of common 
calamity, I long to hear how our honeſt friend 
ſands, ſince the High Court firs; which if I 
do not now from thee, I hall think, that whilſt 
thy body ſuffer'd under the fire of a Feaver, th 
friendſhip was ſick of an Ague; that thoug 
the Dog-ſtar reigned in thy blood, thy affefti- 
ons laboured under Capricorn. But, ſince thy 
ſickneſs is in it's Declenſion, I ſhall expect thy 
friendſhip to be again A ſcendaut, that: before 
did Culminate. And for my part, think not 
that thirty miles diſtance, cold raines, or your 
filence, can make me forget you, or that Iam 


As much as ever 


Sir, your Friend, 


T. E. 


To Ar. J. H. 
Sir, 
HAving hitherto waited with ſilence, to hear 
of your receit of my Letter, and finding 
none, makes me E that it miſcarried in 
the delivery; and I am not ignorant, or inſenſi- 
ble of the many abortiue: of the Carriers Mid- 


24 wifery. 
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wifery. But ] hope your candor is ſufficient to 
diſpel all clouds of ſuſpition that might ſeem 
to ecclipſe my realitie, or to think that I am ſo 


much foe to my ſelf, as not to deſire, or at leaſt 


not to endeavour the gainful commerce of 
your letters. I am not ignorant that all kind 
of Learnirig hath been _ up in Letters : 
And I affure you, Sir, I ſhall, in the enjoy- 
ment of yours, think my ſelt little leſs honour» 
ed, than I do Lucillius by Seneca's. Nor ſhall I 
be a little proud, that I may be any wayes 
(though bur occaſionally) inſtrumental to you, 
to Exerciſe your excellencie in this way: Nei- 
ther do I altogether doubt of the pardon of my 
rude (cribling, becauſe I am 


Sir (without Complement ) 


your very humble Servant 


T. F. 
Ce: 'NCÞÞ>: 


To Ar. E. H. 
Sir, 

Hough I have paid the Principal, in re- 
12 your books, I am ſtill indebted 
for the Iatereſt you were pleaſed to lay on them, 
in giving you my account of them. For your 
Cauſſin, J return you thanks, in ſtead of cenſures, 

iſhing that he were now alive, that our late 
Fragedes might be «ed over again by his higb- 
and be thereby committed to in- 
credulous 


#1 
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credulous poſteritie. The Ne2#m Lumen (H- 
micum, I underſtand, is lately Tranſlated; and 
indeed it were a wonder, if there were any 
New Lights, that we ſt. ould not Fa ve in Engliſh 
in theſe Times. But, becauſc you told me you 
lent me that onely to laugh at, I ſhall only tell 


you, it no whit failed your intention, or my 


je pore Now for your Vang ban, be plea- 
ſed to take notice, that he is ſince anſwered by 
one Moore learned and better famed than He ; 
and therefcre I ſhall let that Anſwer be mine : 
Yet withal, that 1 ſerve ſuch Books as the good 
Biſhop ſerv d Per, when he threw him on the 
ground With a S. z0zv4 imelligi, debes negligi. 
Thus, as the Hallander, {cmetime made mo- 
ney of paſi-board, I make my payment in Pa- 


per, and in this con I ſhall pay you liberally for 


your Arithmetick, Believe me, Sir, *tis Homers 
Ihads in a Nut-ſhell, and ſo handſomely com- 
pacted, that the doggedeſt Critick cannot faſten 
on it; onely let me tell you, it is deficient in 
one thing, and that is, that it is not able to 
help me ro »«mbey the Engagements you have 
lain upon 
Sir, your unmeriting Friend, 


T. F. 


* 
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HEs a bad debtor that payes by halfs ; but 


he's a worſe that zever payes, That 1 may 
not be guilty of that ſuperlative ingratitude, I 
have ſent you two Books of your three. And 
for Bacon, I pray think it not long, if I ſhould 
keep it till Lent; for I mean, to all his Experi- 
ments, to add one more of your friendſhip. If 
you expect an account of your Ius Bae: Know, 
it is far above my cenſure, as my praiſe; I go 
to that, as to my Bible, yet ſomething in Al. 
iance. Certainly, that Portraiture was drawn 
ya Divine hand, and wrote with a pen pull'd 
from ſome Angels wing. If there be one that 
wrote by divine inſpiration ſince the Apoſtles 
times, 'twas He, when He pen'd thoſe Medita- 
tions. Henceforth his Pex ſhall be his Scepter, 
His Book his Throne, and the whole World his Em- 


pire: There ſhall he live and reign, and be as im- 


mortal, as ſome of his enemies malice. 

Take a more particular account of your Bal- 
⁊ack thus: I undertook the reading of him, ra- 
ther for penance, than profit; but having read 
him once, that induced me to read him again, 
and the ſecond time drew on a third, and the third 
2 fourth ; and now I ſend it you home, leſt it 
I ſhould keep ir a little longer, 1 ſhould tran- 
ſcribe the whole Book. A better Character 


cannot be given of him, than he gives of by 
el, 


Co 
CC 
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ſelf, take ir therefore in his own words That 
bis Writings ſmell more of musk_ and amber, than of 
oil and ſweat. But to ſave time, I have ſent you 
a Pamphlet, that may ſer ve as a ſeyl to ſet off 
Balzack, the better: Wherein expect neither 
Cicero nor Seneca; neither Howel nor Belzack;; 
neither Learning nor Language ; nor any Let- 
ters beginning with the ambitious title of «Af 
Lord, or Madam, they are more proud of the 
name of Friend, and, carrying that ſtamp, they 
preſume to be carrant, though they be but braſs. 
Not that I. intend to make my private Letters 
publique, but onely to advance a communitie in 
friendſhip, and to fulfil a command of yours in 
a letter (in that particular) yet unanſwered, ol 
ſeeing ſome pieces of mine. And truly, theſe 
are no other than pieces; yet, as in the ſeveral 
pieces of a broken Looking-glaſs, you ſhall in 
every one ſee the perfect reflection of 


Sir, yours in all Offices 
5 of F riendſhup, 
5 


NN 


To Mr. E. B. 
Honeſt Ned, 


R Archer had I accuſe the Carrier with negli- 

gence, than thee with 1 or 
can I think the requeſting of a friendly caurteſie, 
could ſcare thee into an unfriendly lence. Sure 
ye 
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ve are all ſtruck dumb at Lenden, or your ink, 


if not your affeions, is frozen. The ſerious 
thought of which, hath made me almoſt be- 
lieve, that the name of friend is but the fabu- 
lous birth of ſome P hiloſophical Poets, or Po- 
etical Philoſophers, and fitted for Sir Thomas 
Moore Utopia, or Plato: Common - wealth; not 


for an Iren Age, or the dregs of Time. If thou 


art ſilent becauſe thou haſt no Newes to write, 
write that thou haſt none: However, let the 
world ſee there is one deres call himſelt a friend, 


though in ſuch an Age as bi. And believe it, 
that the all-ſelt-devouring teeth of time ſhall | 
never eradicate the name of B. from out the 


heart of him, whoſe onely pride is to tell the 
world who is 


Ned, thine inſeparable Friend, 
T. F 0 


Poſtſcript. 


You may, if you pleaſe, communicate this 
to all thoſe that call themſelves my friends, and 
tell them, that till I hear the contrary, I ſhall 


ſuppoſe their practice of ſilence intended for my 


pattern. 


Vale. 


| 
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Will. 

Nor will Iaccuſe our ſilence, nor excuſe my 
| own ; tis ſufficient I have broken the Ice, 
te, | and adventured to tell thee, tis poſſible to be a 
he friend, and filent ; nor do I deſpair to hear the 
id, | ſame from you: In confidence of which, I 
it, | ſay no more now, but tell you, I expect it. 
al! To your Father thus much. Concerning the 
he re- printing of my Charafers, and augmenting 
he them, 1 have had ſome ſerious thoughts, and 

the reſult is this. I find them, upon peruſal, not 

| ſuitableto the preſent Stare, being Calculated 
| for the Meridian of a Kingdome, not a Common- 
wealth, they are now like old Almanacks out of 
| date. And to go to them with the Arichmetick, 
| of Addition and Subſtraction, with the Penſl 


and the Spunge, were to make my ſelf guilty of | 
what I therecondemn. Beſides, they were then q 
q my reſolved (and not yet retracted) thoughts: | 


I! So that I hold it not ſafe for you to print, or me 
| to enlarge them, nor this, farther than to tell 
7 

thec, I long to hear from thee, and of our dear- 


etſt Ned, I have a Letter hath been deſigned for 

| hima long time, did [but hope there were a 
creviſe in his cloſe priſon, that I might peep 
through to aſſure him that I am his (as thine) 


. Still conſt ant Friend, 


T. F. 
Ts 


— 
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Yo laſt 18 ＋ on i may he ag 
thither perhaps by Sympathy, like the Mag- 
netick ſteel, to 4 her loved Loadſtone. [ 
know love and friendſhip work Miracles and at 
in Paradoxes : It makes the 2njoyers thereof | 
flame without conſuming, preſent and diſtant (if 
that word may be admitted in friendſhip) all at 
once. By this I ſee my friend, when invifble, | 
and hear him, though ſilent, Like the Philoſophers | 
Stone, of which the Chymiſts ſo much boaſt, Con- 
traria operatur, ſed ſemper in beneficiuns nature. 
This is (if any thing) the true Sympatbetic pow- 
der, that works truer, and at a greater diſtance, 
than weapon-ſalve. Willingly could J loſe my 
ſelf in this pleaſing Mæander; but I will rather 
commend the Theory to your more active Pen, 
and reſolve to act the praſt ick part my ſelf. For 
your Verſes, 1 will rather remain in your debt; 
than pay you with bad coyn. I aſſure you Sir; 


IT have no vein in verſe ; but if I could, 
Incloſe each word a Mine, believe't I would: 
1 onely Court her that drops Eleg iets, 

Whilſt others Muſes ſing, mine onely cries. 


Yet ſhall I not refuſe what your injunction ſhalt 
hy upon me, becauſe I am 


| 
A. really your Friend, | 
a 4 bf F, 


ll 


— — 
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eee e 


To Mr. T. P. 
Sir, 

FOr me to attempt an Azfwer to your Letter, 
were to venture at the flights of an Eagle, 
with a Sparrows wing. The Taliam tell me in 
a Proverb, The higher the Ape climbs, the more be 
ſhews bis nakgdneſs. And truly, ſhould Iendea- 
vour to reach the pitch you have ſet me for a 
pattern, I ſhould rather imitate Icarus in his 
fall, than you in your flight, It is enough for 
me to admire and applaud the happineſs of hour 
undertakings, that can at once captive Apoll 
and the Muſes, and make the Triumphs of for- 
mer Ages, the Trophies of your Pen's victories. 
Where you profeſs your ſelf Dau, I muſt con- 
feſs my ſelf no Oedipme : Giving you therefore 
the libertie the Civil Law allows (and I ſhould 
be uncivil it I ſhould not) to interpret your own 
words, I will gueſſe at your meaning, and re- 
turn you, notonely an Anſwer to your Riddle, 
but the reaſon of it, Sir, if my leſſe comprehen- 
ſive Genius deceive me not, you like not Latine 
lace to an Engl ſh ſuit ; and herein you have light 
upon an humour, that I have long ſince retra- 
Qed, and eſteem now as too pedantical. But 
you may perceive they ſavour of the ferula, 
and imagine my then regnant humour ; like 
young ſtomacks, that like raw fruis, better than 
reaſted food : Yet muſt I farther confeſs, I have 
been ſoconſcious of mine own inabilities, and 
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ſo confident of the Ancients worth, that I have 


preferred to uſe their more refined lines, than m 
unfiled language: So that I diſcover in my leit 
the fancie of the Painters boy, who chinki 
to ſupply the detect of his skill, by the richneſs 
of his colours, had loaden Venus picture with 
gold and ſilver, in ſtead of native beauty: For 
which he met with this cenſure from his A. 
fer, that he had made her rich, whom he could 
not make fair. So have I embroidered my cour- 
ſer cloth witch others ends of gold and ſilver. It 
onely remains that I tell you, that I cannot tell 
you how much you have won me by that one 
act of dealing freely wich me; and to aſſure 
you, that you could not have ſtudied a way 
to oblige me more. And that you may believe 
my realitie herein, be pleaſed to inform me of 
the Author of your #tinam neſcire Literas ; and 
if it prove the ſpeecch of that Negro-black 
Tyrant, you ſhall find my ſubmiſſion as bam- 
Ble, as your conqueſt noble. If you think the 
Frontiſpiece diſcrepant to the following leaves, 
I ſhall conform the printed Title to the written 
Book, not the written Book to the printed Title : 
For I reſolve not to change their name, nor al- 
ter their propertie of Familiar Letters, for my 
private friends, But I hinder you too long, from 
_ I onely intended, to acknowledge my 
c 


Sir, your cong ner d Servant, 


T. F. 
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, To Mr. T. P. 

| 1 Sir, 

TX that poor grain of mine hath produ* 

& ced me ſo ſudden, and 7 ſo large a return 
the Soyl wherein 

t was caſt, not the goodnefle of the ſeed, or of 

the Sowers leſs skilful hand. Hereafter ſhall 


| argues the fruitfulneſſe o 


be ſo) of falling under the burthen of m re 
bold attempts. Where before | but confeſs'd, l 
now profeſs my ſelf no Oædipu, nor made I any 
riddles, bur gueſs d onely at the meaning of 
yours, and therefore am not appreh-nſive of 
Ts | Your Analogie of the Cobler (whom I leave to 


2 maĩntein his more amhicious title of a T; _ 
ror 


t 
| | HI believe, what before 1 took for a fable, Tb 
. there is ſome ground ſo fruitful, that the bucband- 
> | man reaps nipht, what he ſowed in the morning. 
Your Chriſtning my fancie with the name of a 
e | Thruſh, might very well teach me the modeſtic 
f of that volatile. who is ſaid to be ſilent, whileſt 
d | the Nightingale (chief Chaunter of the aiery 
k quire) prodaceth her more clear and tuneful 
z- | note, did I not hope by my plain Soxg to gain 
c your more artificial deſcan:, Your proclaming 
55 | my attempt rather Pheatontick than [carian, is 
2 no more (pardon the boldueſſe of my igno- 
rancc) than for a man to be killed wit a filver 
I ſword, rather than an iron dagger: the only prehe- 
y | minencebeing in this, that he periſhed like th: 
m ' other, but with this addition of hoaour (it ic 

| 

| 
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tor) unleſſe you intended your picture of your 
friend, like Horace: monſter, which begins with 
a fair womans face, and ends in a foul fiſhes tail 
at laſt, But it was your Pyaerons fate, to meet 
with ſo dangerous a fall, from the Chariot of 
the Sun to a Shop- window. Nor need we any 
Sphinx, to unriddle this repugnavcie in terms, 
Whoſe part it was to make them. At what 
words of mine you admire, I know not, tis 
my endeavour to avoid that Soleciſme Anguſt us 
found fault with in M. Antony, of writing ſuch 
things as men ſhould rather wonder at, than un- 
derſtand. I applaud the happineſs of your Ge- 
nius, Who can coyn words with your own ſtamp; 
oneiy I ſuppoſe, that of #»epedize, would be no 
whit leſſe currant, were ir ſhorter by the firſt 
ſyllable. Of that Socratick vice you (peak of, I 
have not ſo much in me, as to defend it: Far 
be it from me, t 1adopr the quarrel ot thoſe great 
Clerks ; it is enough for me, it I may boaſt my 
ſelf their, and Learnings unworrhieſt ſervant. 
To your confirmation of Nero's Utinam, I now 
yield my full belief, and ſhould do ſo, you af- 
firming it, though all Hiſtorians denied ir, and 
withal, my promiſed ſubmiſſion : Only give 
me leave to cleave che hair, and tell you, that 
it was the ſpeech of Nero, though not then a bar- 
baroas tyrant, having then but newly entred 
his Qsinquennium, fo much by all extolld, 
whileſt reteining his Maſter Seneca's more than 
Philoſophical inſtructions. And ſo I leave him, 
when I have told you, I ſhall accept thoſe un- 
merited Encomiums you impoſe upon me (with 


that then good Emperors ſpecch to the Senate 
giving 
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givin him thanks) Cum meruero. Sir, do- 
and ſhali (I think) perſiſt in confining thoſe 
poor pavers from the eve of the world, not da- 
ring to let them goe at road in this ſuper-fine 
Age. in ſo homely a dreſs; nor herein can I 
apprehend my ſelf guilty of that dcepes agoruper, 
you Prophefe me guiltic of, unleſs ir be, in that 
I have anſwered your letter before I had re- 
turned you the due thanks & praiſes the worth 
of that would juſtly exact from the moſt ſullen 

ingratitude. Believe me, Sir, you arc Maſter 

of an Imperial pen, and would you once break 
through the veil of derogating ſilence, your 

beams would be ſufficĩient to create a day, even 

in the nightie Chaos of my duller intellect. to 

calt a cloud upon all former names, aud benighr 

poſteritic. But I ſhall rather chuſe an admi- 

ring ſilence, than an undervaluing commendati- 

on, becauſe I deſire to make good to a tittle the 

title of | 

Sir, your faithful Servant, 


and not unfaithful friend, 
3 


To Ar. T. L. 


Sir, 
T Hat you may {ce how willing I am to com- 
ply with every occaſion t hat may pit me in 
a capacitie of ſerving you, I ſhall now anſwer 
| Your command, wich my opinion of Speed, and 


Q: his 


— —— — 
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his Hiftory. For the Hiſtory, it is a work of de- 
ſerved commendations, and without any ex- 
ception. For the «Author, I cannot ſo well aſ- 
{ure you; but it Speed be not too much wrong- 
ed in the relation, he was but the fourneymax- 
Taylor in the buſineſs : It was (ſay ſome) cut 
ent by abler workmen, he onely de it up, and 
in that hath merited the commendations of a 
very good works in, beſides what we are indebted 
to him for the ee the lining, facing, and 
preſſing ; biit for the laſt, 1 believe we are more 
be holden to the Printer. preſ « than to his oo ſe. 
This preſents me with a fair occaſion of pte- 


ſenting you with a Copic of Verſes, not unwor- 


thy your reading, upon Speeds Chronicle, ſent 
from a Son to his Father. 


God be my Speed, ſo I began, ti true, 

And now tis time to wiſh a Speed to you : 
F hen bri:fly thus, as long as life endures, 
God be my Speed, and let my Speed be yours. 
If great books be great evils, lee 4 ſhift 
To turn this Speed into «leſſer gift. 


eee 


Take but ſome vowels out, and then twill be | 


but an Epiſtles Preface, S. P. D. 
Excuſe me, for once, if I make it the Epilogae, 
and with ir conclude my ſelf 


Sir, your real, though 
remote Friend, 
T. F. 


| 


; 


4 


be 
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To Mr. C. FE. 


Parvus amor loquitur, ingen ſtapet. 
Sir, 

WW Ould you meaſure my love by my ſi lence, 

you could not pronounce it ſhore. Oft hath 
my pen been on the paper to write to you, and 
as oft been taken off, with a conſideration of 
the rudencſs of my r#ftick, ſcribling, which is 
now wor» into ſuch an habit, that you will wil- 
lingly reera# whatever ſuſpition you have for- 
mcrly had of any ingenzity in me. However, 
leſt a continued ſilence ſhould caſt me i» (and 
ont Ot) your affection I am reſolved to lay ſome- 
thing though i. be but cocontels my ſelf guilty 
of chat moſt * offence in friendſhip, 
Ingratatude. Let am I not without ſome excu- 
ſes, Which would be ready to plead in my be- 
half, did I not rather wiſh to receive a new life, 
of happineſs by your pronouncing my pardon. 
I am your preſoner, deal with me as you pleaſe 
onely grant me my {berty, without which, l 
cannot make good, as I deſire, the title of 


Sir, your though rude, yet | 


real Friend and Servant, 


T. F. 


To 
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To Mr. D. P. 
Sir, 
PReſi1ming your goodveſs will pardon the rude- 
eſs of the addreſs, I have ſent a brace of 


1 


t 


Pamphlets to kiſs vour hands. Being conſci- : 


ent to themſelves of their own unworthineſſe, 


; 


like trewant Scholars, they durſt not appar with- | 


out an Apologie; neither 


uld rey, or this, but 


j 


that I know you gaily meet with ſuch Exerciſes + 


of your patience, and that I know you have in- 


dulgent charitie enough to cover the faults of +. 


thoſe you love. Pleaſe you to ſuſpend your 
ſeverer thoughts, and to make a ſmall rruce 


wich your nobler employments, I ſhall hum- 


bly beg their pardon in a very few words. That 
they came no ſooner, was out of neceſſity ; that 


F 


| 


[ 


I ſhall crave you will vouchſafe to indulge; 
that they come now, is out of duty, and that! 


ſhall promiſe my ſell. you will deign to accept. 
Sir, J hate to be officiouſly injurious to my 
ſriends. and therefore I will not increaſe my 
fault. in excxſing theirs : only let me impetrate 
one thing more, which, I conceive, will de- 
ccive your expectation. It is not that you will 
correct their faults, that the worid knows you can ds; 
nor that you will forgive them, that your wonted 
candor flatters me you will doe; but, that having 
atteined your hands (which are the bounds ot 
their ambition) they believe they have obtein- 
ed their ed, and they deſire not to out-live _ 

ap- 
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happineſſe; but that you will condeſcend, as 1 
have made them an offering, to make them a ſa- 
crifice, be you the Prieſt, your harth the A1. 
tar, and their Ve; and beſides the courteſie 
you ſhall do your ſclf, in ſaving the reading of 
ſuch »rgacities, you ſhall thereby anſwer their 
deſert, and my deſire, who am ſo far from cra- 
ving their reprieve, I would my (elf be the haſte- 
ner of their puniſhment. Here would I ceaſe, 
but I am loth to leſſen the noble office of your 
mercie ; by what impulſe of ſpirit I know not, 
but ſuch is the tendencie of my deſires, to ex- 
preſſe the realitie of their profeſſions to your 
ſervice, that to ſay I love you, is beneath the 
ardor of my affection: I am ready to pro- 
feſſe, with that /, Romas, who proclamed, 
he was not onely in love with Cato, but 5u- 
chanted with him. Onely here is the defect, 
that, as the Italians ſay, Hu that paints the flow - 
er, cannot paint the ſmell : So, in profeſſing m 
ſervice to you, I cannot diſcover the realitic 
farther than you will pleaſe to give me credit, 
and believe that I am 


Sir, your moſt real Friend, 
and Servant, T. F. 


To Mr. T. J. 


Sir, 


WW Hat in Superiors is counted gift and bounty, 


in Inferiors amounts to no more than be- 
24 mage 
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mage and gratitude: And well it is, if, in ſtead 
of abating, it increaſe not the audit of their Os. 
ligations, Such is the nature of the preſent ; 
and though it pretend not to acquit the leaſt 
part of that debt your civilitic hath involved 
me in, yet ſhall I hope it may arrive at the ten- 
der of a grateful acknowledgment ; and I wiſh 
my thanks may prove hut as /arge, as you were 
liberal. Think it not ſtrange that I have been 
thus long ſilent, nor account me an unclean 
beak, if Iſtill chew the chud in a thankful re- 
membrance. Sir, the noble entertainment you 
vouchſafcd to me, a fraenger hath cheriſhed the 
incloſed pamphlets into a confidence, that you 
willdeign them not onely a favourable accep- 
tance, but that your goodneſſe will alſo grant 
them the benefit of the late Ad of Pardon, 
without which, they will ſeem as much ſtran- 
gers to our Common-wealth, as their Author 
was to your ſelf, who ſhould now too much 
wrong your noble nature, if he ſhould not pro- 


feſle himſelt, 
Sir, your moſt indebted 
Servant, T. F. 
S 
Sir, 


Being of late arreſted at the ſuit of ſome im- 
portunate occaſions, which would willingly 
be called neceſſary, I have been ſo much their 
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priſoner · that till I had ſatisfied the utmoſt mi- 
nure, I was ſo far from a poſſibilitie of bei 

your ſervant, that I was not my own Maſter, 
Now muſt I compound with you, and intreat, that 
it my ſo long ſilence deſerve not to be anſwer- 
ed with a repeated act of that dormant pardon 
you long ſince pleaſed to grant me, yet, that you 
will at leaſt, accept of this as Intereſt, till op- 
portunitie ſhall enable me to diſcharge the 
whole, 1 ſhall now begin to turn the weekly 
hour-glafſe of our Commerce, and hereafter 
meaſure my life by my letters: For, though 1 
have intermirted my couſtant courſe, you are 
in no more — to be rid of this trouble, 
than you have hopes ot loſing your Ague by 
the alteration of the firs, It friendſhip be the 
incorporating of two bodics, by an union of 
ſouls making but one of two: Me thinks, this 
conſtant correſpondence fitly anſwers to that 
deſervedly applauded notion ot the Circulation 
of the Blood. It ſhall be my care, that no ſtop 
be made on my ſide, that we may preſerve 
the life of our Friendſhip, during the life of 


Sir, your Servant, 


T. F. 
TE: 02: 0: COT: 


To Mr. Te P. 


Sir, 
REfides the natural Amipathy of my Genius to 
Controverſies, I have been of late ſo divor- 


red 
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ced from my ſelt and my own thoughts, by 
the motion of an higher wheel than my own 
occaſions, that I am altogether diicouraged to 
give you any account of this piece, upon ſo 
tranſient a view, that I fear I ſhall give you as 
ill an account of ir, as he did of Venice to King 
James, that told him, He knew nothing of it, 
for he rode poſt through it: Yet, to ſatisſie your 
command, againſt all theſe diſcouragements, 
I ſhall adventure a few haſty lines to your more 
ſerled judgment. Sir, did not the «Authors 
worth out-poize thoſe petty exceptions that 
might be taken in advantage, as the ſcarce ſenſe 
of the title, and ſome other inconſiderate ex- 
preſſions in the whole, that ſeem to claſh one a- 
gainſt another, I ſhall onely commend to your 
conſideration theſe few thoughts. The Pro- 
verb is common (wherein wit and experience 
club, to ſay much in a little) That marriuges art 
made on Earth, but matches are made ih Heaven. 
I am cafily induced to believe, that the omni- 
{cient providence, which deſcends to take care 
of the falling of a ſparrow, and the number of our 
hairs, ſhould much more take care of that grand 
(limaTerical Action of a mans lite, the reſtora- 
ration of his loſt rib I ſhall therefore not fear to 
affirm, that a man hits not upon his mate by 
chance or caſualty, but by the undeclinable fate 
of Gods præ- determination: And having laid 
down this for a ground, ſhall adventure this Su- 
perſtruiture, that it is not in the power of a man 
to diſ-joy» himſelt from the companion which 
1 hath joyned him to, in ſo indiſſolu- 


le a link of amitie, that one member is not 
more 
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more truly a part of a mans body than his 
wife ; and theretore he ought rather to wder- 

oe with patience what God hath ordained 

im, perhaps for other reaſons than he can un- 
derſtand, than to forgoe it with wiltulneſſe. I 
remember it was the reſolution of a compleat 
man, That he took, the nntowardneſs of his wife as 
4 School of patience. Yet, topurſue the Alegory, 
though I would net have a man to cut off 
a limb for a curable diſeaſe, yet it it out- face 
art and nature in a remedy, then Enſe reſciden- 
dumeſt. And having done ſo. I cannot ſup- 
poſe it lawful (though I ſhould grant all his aſ- 
ſertions for indiſputable truth) that ſuch a man 
ſhould admit another member, like x wooden 
leg; and, it I miſtake not (to help him a little) 
the weight of our Saviours argument, lies 1 
the laſt clauſe, that whoſoever puts away his 
wife for other cauſe than adultery, commits for- 
nication, If he marry another, To come as near 
therefore as I can, to comply with your Au- 
thor, 1 ſhall lay down this Peſit ion, that it is 
altogether unlawtul for a man or wite to di- 
vorce, If both parties be not equally agreeing to it. 
and if either of them marry again. And to this 1 
ſhall add this inconvenience, that being parted, 
they muſt not expect that the Devi, who is the 
Father and Faſtor of di viſions, will be leſs active 
in ſo wide a breach, that is ſo ready to widen 
the /eaſt cranny of diſcontent into bis advan- 
tage: He that will creep in when the doors are 
ſpar, ſhall we imagine him to be leſſe willing 
to enter when they are wide open ? This farther, 
I muſt confeſs, there are ſome natures ſo Hetro- 
geniom, 
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genious, that the ſtreighteſt, and moſt gordion 
knot of Wedlock is not able to twiſt, ot which 
the Eprgrammatiſt ſpraks my mind better than 
I can my felt : 


Non amo te S abide, nec poſſum dicere quare, 
Hoc tant um poſſum dicere, non amo te. 


Take the Engliſh, is the words of a Gentleman 
fo his wife. 


J love thee not Nel, 
But why, I cant tell: 
But this I can tell, 
Ilove thee not Nel. 


So that I mult conteſſe I cannot but afford them 
my pitie, that are thus joyned in you know 
whole phraſe, like a Spread-Eagle, with one bye 
dy, but tw? heads : But whether this d:vifien ought 
ro make a Divorce, I had rather ſubſcribe to 
your judgment than tell you my ow», who am 


Sir, wholly at your diſpoſe, 


| ig nf 


Sir, 
NO: to confeſs your favours, were a ſullen- 
neſs beyond the ſin of ingratitude; the 
Were tas late to be forgotten, and too large to FA 
r-qzited:; Civilities, that might very well con- 
ſtitute a Twrkifh Paraliſe: A debt beyond my 
mean; 


— 
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meanneſſe to diſcharge, ſo that you Havepaid 
me before- hand for all the ſer vices 1 ſhall e- 
ver be able to do yu: And it ſhall be my en- 
tea vour, that my performances of your com- 
mands, may be as ſwift as Li bnnirg, or the 
flights of that Bird, which is happy to make 
his neſt in yowr Arms, My thanks will bear 
the better werght (for they arc too ig of 
themſelves) if you pleaſe to tender them to 
Mr. L. whom it were a Soleciſme to put /eft - 
To your ſelt varyed, and your felt maltiplicd - 
And give me leave to kiſſe your hands, as 1 
give you wine, that Iam | 


Sir, your much obliged Servam, 
T. E. 


To Mr. CG A. 


Sir, 

T was once my miſerie, and your good fortune, 
I that I have bid. 2 lar no leiſure to diſ- 
charge my weekly tribute, which indeed a- 
mounts to no more, upon your 4, than 
the ↄrodudt of a conſtant trouble. Aſſure your 
ſclf, I rake no pleaſuce in being my own e- 
nemie : For how many rare f:h might my 
courſe bait happily have taken! But ttu- 
ly, I have been fo crampt, or rather crip- 


pled with ſome not unneceſſary diverſions 
tha: 
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that my pen hath been forced to wander from 
the direct road of your ſervice. Now, havin 
retrived an opportunitie of inhappying my ſelf, 
by this literal exchange, I ſhall take leave to 
tell you, that I will not forgive my ſell, till 
you pronounce my pardon. And I cannot 
but indulge my hopes, with confidence that 
you will once more exereiſe that noble virtue, 
from the many repeated acts of which good- 
neſſe, I am apt to plead preſcription. Though, 
having dealt fo unworthily with you, I am 
ſomething ſuſpitious you will retract that ti- 
tle of worth, your friendſhip hath formerly faſt- 
ned on my »»worthineſs, and no longer vote 
thoſe lines for jewels, which in the midſt of 
Summer, preſent you with conceits as cold as 
ice, Or our modern charity. However, in obe-, 
dience to the Sovereignty of your Judgment 
I ſhall reſolve to eſtimate my ſelt by your va- 
luation of me , and make your opinion the 
Standard, whereby to meaſure my abilities to 

our Service. And, as we meaſure our hours 

y minutes, and thoſe by the minuter at- 
toms of ſand,maymy ſeveral Letters but run 
into Syllables, by which together you may 
read me (though imperfectly) 


Sir, your very faithful 
Servant, T. F. 
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To My. C. F. 


Sir, 


[rt the baſbfulneſſe of my Pen, that 


hath been hardly drawn to the preſumpti- 
on of endeavouring an anſwer to your inge- 
nious lines, Had my fancie been better, or 
jours worſe, you had long before this time re- 
ceived an Anſwer, But ſuch is the unequal fate 
of the greateſt merits, that they alwayes meet 
with the leaſt returns; ſtupendious worth ex- 
acting from our ſ#rprized ſenſes, but admirati- 
on (at beſt) in ſtead of praiſe ; and admiration 
is never ſo well dreſsd, as when tis cloathed 
in ſilence, Sorry I am that you ſhould waſte 
your ſo great reſpects upon one that deſerves ſo 
little; and that hath nothing to return 772 but 
the proteſts of a moſt real affection. 


he Gen- 
tleman you ſpeak of, 1 have not yer ſeen, nor 
heard of, but in your relation: Whegever he 
comes, aſſure your ſelf he ſhall be as wglcome as 
his own worth and your commends can render 
him: But he ſhall pardon me, it I wiſh rather it 
had been your ſelf. 1 is an Age, me thinks, ſince I 
enjoyed you, and I grow old in my unhappi- 
neſſe: Tis in your power to create a Spring 
in my ſoul, as to make thoſe faculties live a- 
gain, that have hicherto been buried in a ſilent 
ove of negligence. One line of yours will 
ſtrong enough to draw me from that depth 

of dulneſſe into which ſome late melancholly 
thoughts 
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thoughts have thrown me, though ic were as 
profound as the pit wherein Truth lieth hid- 
den. The os that ſhines in your expreſſions 
is onely able to call forth that una in- 
genuitie you accuſe me of : If ever I enjoy- 
ed any (ſuch thing, 'twas when I enjoyed you; 
and that left me, when I left London: Like in- 
ſeits in Winter, retircd to their firſt nothing, 
as reſolving to enjoy no life, in the abſence of 
the Sus their Father. Since I cannot encircle 

ou in perſon, let me embrace your pitt᷑ are, and 
et your pen ſupply the ſilence of your tangas. 
If you will ſometimes vouchſafe me this hap- 
pineſs, I ſhall quit ſcores with my wiſhes, and 
reſolve to be no happier in this unhappy Age. 
Thus, becauſe you have expected it long, I have 
at length returned you a long Letter, to aſſure 
you that I am, and moſt ſincerely 


Sir, y1nr Friend and Servant, 


T. F. 


To Mr. C. A. 

Sir, n 
T His Letter muſt begin, where yours ended 
becauſe, what you commend to me as an 

belt ot my pitie, hath been the ſubje ot m 
thoughts ; for it is ĩimpoſſible my friends ſhou d 
ſuffer any loſs, and my ſelt not be ſenſible of, 
and ſorrowful tor it. If the ſtream of your 
grief may be ſubſtrated by diviſion, [ _ 
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not; and that willingly, to take my part, that 
—_ may be the leſs. The cauſe that challen- 
h our grief (for now tis mine as well ds yours) 
fe Sit fel in the loſs of a Friend, of a Mo- 
ther, To begin with that ends all, Death, me 
thinks, I can find as little cauſe to lament, as 
to wonder at it, it being ſo general a neceſſitie, 
that none ever did, or ever ſhal avoid it. We 
were born to live, and live to die. It is the 
onely thing we can here expect, without a for- 
taſſe, the onely certainty of which we cannot 
be deprived, Epilterzs wondred no more to ſee 
a mortal man dead, than to ſee an earthen 
itcher broken. And as wiſe a Philoſepber as 
the former, entertained the newes of his Sons 
deaths, with no more but a Scivi cos mort. e 

eſſe natos : As being a greater wonder that the 
ſhould have ſo long, than that they 1;.4 75 
ſeen. Why ſhould we wonder, or grieve, co 
ſee one goe before us, the ſame way that we our 
ſelves muſt follow. Vale, vale, nor te ſ ur, 
was the ſolemn leave the Ancients took of their 
deceaſed friends; and, if we belie e the Gram- 
marians, from thence we call a puneral Exe- 
wie, the ſame being noted not yjthout a ſi- 
ent leſſon in our common cuſtome, of the 
Coarſe's going before, and the attendants follows 
ing after, It is Seneca's obſervation 5 arure 
hath ordained that to be common, which we ac- 
count ſo heavy, that the crueliy of the fate may 
be leſſened by the equality. But tis the death 
of a Mother, and here nature and affection will 
put in a ples, and plead preſcriotibn for our gr iet; 
yet may we entertain on fortune with dry 2 
e 
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We know ſhe was mortal, and ſo liable to the 
common fate; a mother, and ſo by the order 
of nature to goe before her children: She was 
before them, that they might be after her, It 
was thought ominous among the Jewes, and not 
without the re-mark of a puniſhment, for che 
Father to burie the Son, as if it were an inverſi- 
on of the courſe of nature, and not to be ſeen 
without a Prodigie. But I remember what the 
Schools teach: That an Angel of an inferiour, Cane 
zot enlighten a ſuperiour H ierarchy: Yet Ipreſume 
you will excuſe the raſhneſs of the attempt, ſince 
it proceeds from the affection of one devoted to 
be in all relations 


Sir, your ready ſervant, 


T. FE. 


Sir, 


at a diſcourſe of death from a fich, per- 
ſon, and firm arguments from an i»firm 
and ſhaking brain, ſhould have the good hap 


to rout, or, at leaſt, to prevent the triumph of 


your ſorrows, was certainly to be aſcribed to 
the benevolent Planet that co- operated in their 
production; or rather, to your own more favou- 
rable Appelt. I ſhall not purſue a flying enemy, 


nor torture that argument to a martyrdome, that 


is already a willing Coxfeſſsr. Your quoted Au- 


thor hath expreſſed himſelf Fuller, than the 
(mal- 
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ſmalneſs of my reſer ve pretends to. That the 
deathi of one, breaks anothers heart, is not ſafe to 
contradict, ſince it hath obteined the general 
vote of a Proverb. But I ſhall humbly ad ven- 
ture to lay the Scene at a greater diſtance, and 
date it from that Golden Age, when hearts were 
ſo entw ined, they could not part without break- 
ing, when that Gordian k not of amitie was not 
— 3 untied, till it were cut by the Sythe of 
him that out- conquers Alex andem ſword, Were 
it not to apbraid the preſent Age by the compa» 
riſon, I could willingly venture at a Charaſter 
or Encominns of that venerable Friendſhip, the J- 
mitation of former, and Deſpiar of later Ages. 
But I ſhall do the ſubject more right to com- 
mend ir to your more commanding Pen, and 
ſtudy always to make good the preciſe value 
you are pleaſed to put upon 


Sir, the meaneſt of your ſervants, 


T. E, 


To Mr. D. P. 

Sir, 
W Hether this ſhould be an Apologie for my 

former, perhaps too frequent vifes, or my 
later, as uncivil forbearance, I know not, ſince 
both have been equally liable to the piquant 
cenſures of detracting tongues; and in ſo loud 
an accent, that I queſtion not but they have long 


ſince arrived your cares. It is not my intenti- 
R 2 on, 
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on to make this paper guilty 

ſtories which would be redions for me to write, 
and „ for you to read · Had they been 
vented with as much innocence as falſhood, I could 


have looked upon them as ſome pretty Reman 


ces, and at once both langh d at the Relation, 
and pitied the Relator. Bur finding them ſo 
loaded with the over-weight of ſcan 
as ſlander, I ſhould belye my own thoughts, if 
I ſhould not ſay they bave touched the moſt 


ſenſible part of my ſoul. That I have hither- 


to been /ilent, and contented my (elf to be an 
auditor onely, was, that ſo, if it had been poſſi- 
ble, they might have found a grave in their 
birth :- And it is a common ſaying among the 


fewer, That lyes have their feet cut off ; the 1 


not ſtand long to what they ſay. But ſince I 
ſee (by what deſigne I know not) that they 
have already ont-l:ved the common age of a 
wonder, though I know you are too wiſe to take 
up any ware upon truſt from ſuch walking- 
pedlers (for ſo ] am informed the original ſpeaks 


2 Tale- bearer) I am not altogether diffident of 


your pardon. it I ſhall enter my proteſts (which 
is all the re- action I ſhall endeavour) that what- 


ever ſome have fancied, or others reported, I | 
never propounded any other end to my ſelf 


(either in a direct or collateral line) in my ap- 
proches, than to make my ſclf happy by the en- 
joy ment of your ſecietie. This was the cauſe 
that inducted me into your acquaintance, and 
I am not contcient to my ſelt of any Apoſtacy 
from my firſt reſolutions, or that thoſe re 


intentions have ſuffered any dilapidat iam. I muſt 
con- 


by relating thoſe 


as well 
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confeſs, twas my ambition to rival your good” 
neſs. and to make my reſpefts (it it had been 
poſſible) as infinite as your merit; and I have 
read, that exceſſes in friendſhip are not onely 
tolerable, but laudable. But that what I thought 
obedience, ſhould be interpreted impudence, is 
a falſe con ſtruſt ion of the Syntaxis of my inten- 
tions. Twas not your fortune, but your favoar, 
that I have courted ; were you as poor as Co- 
dr, I ſhould love you ns /eſsthan I do; and 
were you as rich as CVœſiu, I could love you x9 
more. I conceived my ſelf ob] iged by my Pro- 
feſſion to wait upon you as a Scholar, and by 
your courteſies, engaged to love you as a friend; 
and if this be a crime, I bluſh not to confeſs my 
ſelf guilty in a very high meaſure : 'But if any 
of my words have been wrack'd by others, to 
make them depoſe any thing contrary to whar 
I here profeſs, believe them not. I liſt not to 
enter the pirch'd field of a diſpute; nor will I re- 
treat tothe common intrenchments of excuſes, 
I lay down my Arms at your feet: And, as 
I can;have. noother witneſs, I will have no o- 
ther 7«dge but your ſelf; reſolving to be cither 
innocent, Or guilty, as you ſhall pronounce me. 
It was no ſmall commendation Parerculus gives 
of Pompey the Great, where he affirms, that he 
was eAmicitiarum tenax, in offenſis exorabilts, in 
recipiend a ſatisfattione facilimus : Ot this I be- 
lieve your continual practice an exact Tra»ſla- 
tio. What though the Comical S peech of Flo- 
rence be Canonical, Mulier aut alie, aut odit ni- 
hil eſt tertium; it would be as falſly applied to 
you, as tray to the Sex tis ſpoken ot. * 
| or 
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for my part you ſhall do me but right to be- 
lieve that Jever was, am, and will be 


Sir, your Friend and Servant, 


1. Fo 


Sir, 
N ©: out of any uncivil d:f-reſþe& to your 
commands, nor any #»willingneſs to ſerve 
you (fo far as the too ſhort line of my abilities 
will fretch) have I hitherto been ſilent. Could 
I have wrought my ſelf to that height of pre- 
ſumption, as to think any thing of mine of me- 
rit enough to arreſt your ſight, you had long 
ſince had an anſwer, and perhaps as long 4s your | 
expeftatios. It was not that I thought a letter 
loft to me, but becauſe I knew it would be 4% 
to you; and hereof this is too ſufficient a wit- 
neſs. Yet, Sir, leſt you ſhould think I am ei- 
ther too full of buſineſi, that Icannot, or of rdleneſs, 
that 1 will not write to you, I have ſent theſe 
lines to kiſs your hands, and to aſſure you, that 
you have infivitely obliged me by your late let- 
ters you vouchſated ro honour me with: So 
full fraught were they of your wonted ingenu- 
itic, that (to tell you the truth) I could ſpare 
no time from rcading of them, to return a- 
ny anſwer to them. But now, ſince you are 
pleaſed to deſcend ſo far below your ſelf, as to 
cntreat lor what you might cmmand, I ſhall no 
longer 
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longer difp»te, but obey : Yet will I not tire my 
ſelf with troubling you, farther than to re- aſſure 
you that Iam 

| Sir, your very humble 


Servant, T. E. 


To Ar. 8 


Noble Sir, 
HAving already confeſs'd the debt, your late 


ingenious Letters have engaged me in, I 
ſhall take lea ve to pay you (ſince you are plea- 
ſed to grant me that favour) as vent debrors 
do their patient creditors, by (mall ſums weekly. 
I would willingly {1 peak my ęratitude in as loud 
an accent as you have done your goodneſs: But, 
as you have honoured me beyond the utmoſt 
of my wiſhes, and placed my meanneſs on ſo 
high a pinacle of happineſs, as my moſt ambi- 
rious 1 durſt never aſpire to; ſo you 
have onely left me modeſtie enough to bluſh 
at my own unworthineſs, and to promiſe you, 
that I ſhall hereafter lay hold on every handle 
of time, and court all opportunities to ſerve 
you. But, Sir, I wiſh you have not under valued 
your judgment, by over-valuing thoſe looſe 
lines you undertake to call moſt choiſe jewels ; 
which (tis my fear) will prove bur pebbles, or 
Briſtow-ftones at belt : If they carrie any thing 
of jewels in them, it is onely this, tht they have 
nothing of vorth, but what your valuation puts 
R 4 upon 


- — —ä—4——ũ— — | Fl * 


118 Familiar Lekert. 


upon them. However, ſince it cannot be ad- 
mitted as Hiſtory of what I am, may it prove 
a Prophecie of what I _ be, and that my en- 
deavours may overtake the mark your charitic 
hath already anticipated, that you may not re- 
pent that you have owned me for 


Sir, your very Servant, 


30% 


To Ar « J Ss 

Sir, . | 

O long it is ſince T received your Letter, that 

| ſhould be aſhamed to confeſs it, did J not 
believe that 1 have hitherto done you a eonrte- 
fie, by not troubling you with my rude lines: 
yet dare I no longer maintein that opinion, left 
you ſhould vote that for a »egle#, which I have 
thought a favozr, You would pardon, it not pi- 
tie me, did you know how I have been rack d 
with diverſions, neither pleaſant, nor profitable, 
but as vexatious asthetediouſneſs of the lam, and 
the much buſineſs of the Lawyers could render 
them. Bur, Iam now in hope that my Cauſe 
will bang in ſuſpence no longer than till the 
next Aſſizes. The old rule was, Inter arma ſilent 
teges : I ſhall alter it, and ſay as truly, Inter leges 
lent litere. I muſt hope my friends will forgive 
me the Lawyers faults, ſince they have rob d me 
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of the moſt neceſſarie functions of my life: nay; | 


Tam in doubt whether I may put this laſt year 
| into 
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into the account of my liſe, ſince I have not 
had time to tender you the ſervices and re- 
ſpects due from 


Sir, pour humble ſervant 
p * F. 
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. To Mr. C. M. 


Sir, 
Y Our civil reception of the tender of my 

endeavours to your ſervice, hath made me 
preſume, that your goodneſſe will maintein 
your firſf favour with a ſecond; and, if occa- 
ſion ſerve, to mention my deſires to thoſe no- 
ble Geatlemen in oonjunctian with you; from 
whom I cannot deſpair of a favourable A- 
pelt, being — by ſo happie a Mad. 
am as your ſelf. Bur I ſhould be too injuri- 
ous to the pwblick, good , to detein you longer 
from your more noble employments. I ſhall 
onely beg the happineſſe of a room in your 
memoric, 1n tic of 

Sir, your moſt humble 


Servants 'S5 F. 
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Nee eee eee 


To Ar. T. P. 
Sir, 

Hes long ſince received your Lettey 

and not receiving am anſwer, you might 
juſtly think J cither aot received, or Jighted your 
command. But, when you have read this, you 
will believe that my ſilence was neither out 
of ſloth, nor ſlighting ; it being much againſt 
my will that I have deprived my {elf of the 
pleaſure I take in ſerving you. The reaſons 
that obliged me this delay, were more juſt than 
I wiſh they had been: For, this vagrant Pam- 
phlet that now attends you, was ſtragled from 
me, and much time paſs'd before I could pro- 
cure a Paſs to ſend it home to the place of its 
birth. Since when, I underſtood that your oc- 
caſions called you to a greater diſtance, which 
rendred me uncapable of ſerving you. Thus, 
Sir, you ſee it was not out of any covetous or 
envious humour, or a fear of the expence of a 
few lines; which when you have them, are ſo 
worthleſs, that I might have done you a greatcr 
conrteſie to have forborn them now. Onely this 
rudeneſs may ſexve to let you ſee how much I 
eſteem you my friend, in that I have taken no 
more care to entertain you with that ſtudied 
reſpe& which I ſhould, to any bur my Familiar. 
I ſhall not Apologize for the rudeneſs of this 
undreſt Pamphlet, which now waits upon you 


in obcdience to your call; nor tell you, that 1 
| deſire 


| 


* 


| 
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deſire you would read it to your own ears onely ; 
nor that I ſhall long to ſee it again: But onely 
deſire you to remember what place you hold 
in the number of his firſt friendt, who is 


Sir, your old Friend and 
Servant, Ta F. 


Sir, 
1 Have heard of thoſe men- molets, that Nero- 
uy the entrails of their Mother Earth, 


like, ri 
to — 4 er of her hidden Excrements (who 
many times dig ſo long under ground, that 
they meet with their own gra ves before they 
are willing) though none of the beſt men, yet 
have they this good qualitic, that they are conti- 
nually calling and talking ro one another, that 
if a ſudden damp ſhould ſurprize any of them, 
the reſt may ſpeedilie be readie to help and aſ- 
fiſt them. It is no ſhame for the beſt to learn 
what's good, though from the worf# of men. 
Conſidering therefore the many clouds and va- 
pours that continually are readie to overwhelm 
and ſtifle us in this vault of earth (where we 
arc but day-labourers) it is a neceſſarie dutic of 
friends to be frequent in theſe Offices of friend- 
ſhip. How unhappie had I been, had that boi- 
ſterous wind blown down your carthlie taber- 
nacle, and deprived me of a friend without any 
warning! And though my eyes and ears were 
ate- 
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lately the happic witneſſes of your recover ie: 
Vet, me thinks, I know not how to credit them, 
till you vauchſaſe to give it me under your 
hand and ſeal, and confirm to me the continu- 
ance of my health and happineſs in yours. Cer- 
tainly, there is more intended in theſe viſits, 
than common cuſtome and complement. Lets 
ters are the lawful Spie, and Imelligencers of a- 


mitie; the honourable Leiger to continue a 


correſpondencic amongſt friends. And, 
If, as our late Phyſicians hold, moſt diſeaſes and 
diſtempers of the bodie are occaſioned by-the 
ſtopping of rhe bloods circel tn, ſurely, the o- 
mitting of theſe correſpondencies , breed. no 
good b od, bar, like the !rermerring pulſe, pro- 
clamethe decay, it not the death of friendſhip, 
Irs not enough that you are alive and well, un- 
leſs you tell me ſo, and communicate your hap- 
7 s to me, by the information. I cannot 
fely ſay I am wel, unleſs i know my friends 
are fo, who are my 14. Let your Letters ſome- 
times tell me how I do, and be at once my phy- 
fick and Phyſician; and I ſhall duly pay you the 
Fes of being | 


Sir, your oſſicious ſervant, 


PET * — 


| 


| 


. __ -. as Wn wb ts Wis % woot kH wh Hans 2 O20AU = 


n img . S@4. 


Aving ſounded a retreat to my ſelf from 
wy former, perhaps too familiar converſe 
with the world ; being able by experience to 
confirm the wiſe mans cenſure, that it is not on- 
Iy vanity, but vexation of ſperie, 1 have confined 
my ſelf to my own home : Yet, becauſe man is 
Animal ſociale, and God himſelf thought it not 
fic for Him to be alone, I have undertaken (that 
lawful Negromancie) to converſe with the 
dead ; the beſt and moſt impartial inſtruQors. I 
ſhall make bold (in obedience to your com- 
mand) from your well- furniſhed Market, to 
borrow ſome ſupply : For knowledge is truly 
pabnlnum Anime, and Books tlie beſt Caterers of 
that entertainment. Had 1 time, I would ven- 
ture at an Encomium of thoſe beſt of Companion. 
Butthe . faves, and I cannot. Let me 
therefore (without a Preface) crave the privi- 
ledge of your Faller; from whoſe Piſgath, I 
am ambitious to take a view of that Holy Land. 
for which, and your many former favours, I 
muſt ſubſcribe my fal[t , co, » +. + 
Sir, your obliged, . 


Toys: 2 
: — Ba F. 


C 
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To My. T. L. 


Str, 
A Mongſt the ill curris of my croſs fortune, ir 

was not the leaſt, that I could not atteĩn the 
happineſs of ſeeing you, when laſt in London; 
though your goodneſs often endeavoured it, 
and I was not idle in the like returns. If you 
will pardon me my City- mis fortune, inrecom- 
pence, I will enjoyn my ſelf the peuance, or ra- 
ther the happineſs of a twelve miles pilgrimage, 
to kiſs your hands, at your own home, when the 
weather and the way ſhall ſo far be-friend me. 
In purſuance of that ſervice I owe you, I have | 
now ſent, &. ſuppoſe you expect, and [ 
reſume, as good and as cheap as you could 
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ave bought them: For I would willingly ob- 
tein your belief, that my ſervice to my friends 
15 not mercenary ; and that look not to 'be 
paid again for thoſe acts of dutie which your 
courteſies have paid me for before- band. This 
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is no complement, but the real, though ex tem- ſo 
pore dictates of my Hcart. | ha 
Sir, your bumble ſervant, © - 


T. E. 


— — — — — 


Famillar Litters, 


Noble Dr. 
THe ingenious Italiaus have three ſignificant 


phraſes whereby they character a work ex- 

actly done. They ſay, it was performed, Cox 
diligen*#, con. ſtudio, & con amore. Without a- 

ny ambition, I muſt crave leave go tell you, 

that in order to the content I rake in ſer- 

ving my friends, and eſpecially your ſelf (to 

whom I am bound by ſo many repeated acts of 
friendſhip) I have not failed in any of thoſe 
particulars in = ſearch for. For, to have 

enjoy d the pleaſure of ſatisfying your expecta- 

tions, I uſed all the diligence and care that could A 7 
be thought on: For I think I left not a ſhop un- 
viſited, though yours were my onely errand, 2. 
and, but for one place; I muſt have returned 7. 
With a non ef inven, Sir, your goodneſs makes?” 
me apt to believe, that you will not cenſure the 4% 
An by the Iſſae; and I ſnall live in hope, that 

ſome other command may render me more 

happy in the performance. Let the ſhortneſsof my 

time and paper excuſe this abrupt tender of my * - © 
thanks and ſervice to your ſelf, your good bed 5 "= 
fellow, and the reſt of your happie Familie; and . 
do me the favor, or rather the / free, to be- & 
lie ve me to be 


' 
Sir, your very ready ard 
real ſervant, I. FP. 


To 


* 
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To Ar . I. §. 

Sir, 

S needie debtors pay one ſur, but with an 
A intent to borrow a bigger; ſo I ſend you 
home three Books, with a requeſt to borrow 
2 fourth. Thus doc I link your courteſies, 
and my engagements _— ; and know. 
ing the undoubted fertilitie of your friend- 


ſhip , I ſhall make every former favour the 
Parent of another. So that, if it be a fable 
that Pliny tells of ſome Mice in Caris , that 
are ſo fruitful, that the young ones are with 
young in their Dams bclly : The pregnant 
acts o 


your Friendſhip may be the Moral. I 
ſhall therefore requeſt the uſe of your P- 
tarch's Morals, which (I doubt not) will in- 
ſtruct me how to return you due thanks for 
your many courteſies, whereby you have ſo 


many times bound me to be 


Sir, your thankgful Friend 
and Servant, 
To F. 


* 


* |} 
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To Ar. CG E. 


Sir, 


Of all pleaſures, reading is the beſt: of all 
readings, thoſe A ntelncangas Leſtiones are to 
me the moſt pleaſant and profitable. And ſure- 
ly there is ſomething in it, that Leu and Le- 
dis are of near affinitic. Theſe are the onely 
Curtain Lectures. Not long ſince I faſtened uy 
on Sir Richard Bakers Soliloquie, or, as he calls 
ir, Pilar of thoughts ; deſervedly ſo ſtyled, tor 
the ſolidity of the com ſition, the rareneſs of 
the materials, and heighe of the fancie. There, 
amongſt other choiſe notions, he falls upon the 
immortality of the Soul, and hath fo well diſ- 
charged himſelf in it, t hat he hath left no place 
for a Sceptick to teſt in: cy I could not ſee 
(for indeed my candle is not of the largeſt ſize) 
how he doth clearly evince the Original of the 
rational ſoul, but (with St. Auguſt ine) retuſeth 
to determine whether it be propagated, or infuſed. 
I dare not reſolve, where ſo great men doubt, 
and wherein the ſoul ir ſelf is ignorant, or ſi- 
lent ; as if it had drank of Virgil. Leibe, before 
it came into the bodie, forgetting how it came 
there. Weighing the 75 of both ſides, 
my reaſon holding the balance with an equal 
hand, the arguments for the Traductian, in m 
eye ſeem to be moſt weightie. Perhaps becauſe 
I know not how to anſwer them. When J 
conſider the births * baſt ardi, and other _ 
e 
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like irregular productions (the Auma lies of 
nature) I cannot ( me thinks) lalve Gods juſtice, 
who, if the ſou] be not ex traduce, muſt favour 
thoſe irregularities, ſo much againſt his Holi- 
eſs : And what hath the poor innocent ſoul 


liable to the puniſhment of Original in. Now 
certainly, it cannot be properly ſaid that the bo- 
die ſinneth, for the bodie is but the /o»/s inſtru- 
ment, and what evil hath the ſoul of a young 
dying Infant committed, if his ſoul were not 


from the hands of God? It was an errour rec- 


the ſoule : But it is the opinion of the Church of 
in the Virgias womb ; whence it mult neceſſa- 


either, without the other, make not perfect 
man. Yet, if this be evaded, as extraordinary, 
in the Hiſtorie of the Creation, when God took 
Eve out of Adams (ide, it is not ſaid, that He 
breathed into her the breath of life, as before He 
did to Adam: Perhaps (and if ſilence may be 
interpreted conſent) to intimate that her ſou! 
was derived with her body from the man. But, 
that the ſoul, which Philoſophers call Anima, 
compoſed of the vegetarive and ſenſitive facul- 
ties, is ex tr aduce, is yielded; the onely queſtion 


being about the Spiritus, which, they ſay, is the 
| breath 


dove, to be impriſoned in a ſinful polluting bo- 
die? For. if the ſoul be not proc agated, then the 
bodies of Infants onely have ſinned, and are of 


derived from Adam? And if the ſoul be fd, 
who doubts but that it comes pure and unſpottedl 


koned upon the (core of the Arrian, that our 
Saviour took onely fleſh of the Virgin, but not 


Eng land, that Chriſt took mans nature upon him 
rily follow, that he took both body and ſoul, ſince 


/ 


DS 


| 
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breath of God, iafulcd in the third, or four th? 
or ſixth moneth ; or, to ſay truth, they know 
not when, Now, it this Spirit be fuſed before 
the birth, why ſee we not the effects and work- 
ings of this Spirit? But it ſeems as dul as the bo- 
dy is feeble ; whereas, experience tels us, Chickens 
4s ſoon as batcl*d,fall to recking duel ling: to padling, 
the colt falt to ſucbing as ſoon 4s foald,the lan b as ſoon 
a faln'; whereas this Spirit in man is not (een, 
till almoſt the third part of his lite be ſpear, 
and perhapʒ not at all. Let a child be brought 
up in a vod, or a wiiderneſs, what difference will 
appear between him and a beaft? So that this 
Spirit ſeems to be encreaſed by, it not d:riv 
from civil ſocietie, and liberal education; 
whereas, it the ſoul be inſuſed by God, that it 
muſt come perfect from his hands, who makes 
a queſtion ? Theſe things my faith can caſily 
leap over, and turn theſe mount ams into mote: bils; 
but my reaſon is at 4 ff and, and craves the fa- 
vourable aſſiſtance of your courte5us hand, be- 
cauſe I know you will doe ir, and that dexte- 
rouſly. If you have the good fortune to rout 
thele light arguments, which | ſend out as my 
forloyn hope, I have yet a reſerve left, which may 
tell you, that a man may be vic in alis, aud 
yet victor in bello. Bur I leave you to your good 
fortune, with aſſurance that your en is no 
other than 
Sir, your Friend and Servant, 


T. F. 


82 Te 
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D. P. R. 


Mandum ( Philippe ) jubis renovare dolorem · 


vel lachrymis potius quam verbis exprimendum 
Nefanda illà node, flagranti amicitia, fluenti 
eloquentià, medio de fonte leporum, ſurgit . 
mars aliquid. A Cacumine montium ſum de- 
jet, è Paradiſo ejeſtas; in orbem turm, re- 

wa nunquam 3 fœmininæ linguæ gladiu 
verſatilis regreſſum prohibet. 

Hew ! que nunc tellus, que me æquora poſſunt 
accipere, ant quid jam miſero mibi denique reſftat ! 
Silemium olim pendidit Amyclas, jam vana I- 

wacitas perdidit Amicos, Nunc ſeriò, ah nimis | 
{ era! illud (omici, Mulier aut amat, ant odit, 
_ eſt tertium. Tu tamen vale & conſtanter 
ma. 


Conſt anti ſſi mum tuum Amicum, 
TS 


Sir, } 


Criſtian moderation is the beſt reconciler of | 
all controverſies ; for it hath been too often 
found by lad experience, that in the hears of | 


Dolorem ſub ſigilo flemi ſignandum efle, | 
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dilputations, men have ſought viſtery, rather 
| | thanverizy, Truth 1 loſt by an over” 
J- ' hotand haſty ſearch : Witneſs the many, and 
too eager Diſputes concerning Adwiſſiov to the 
| Lords Smpper ; to which ſome men, by a too ha- 

ſty, and leſs charitable xc have excluded at 
though never ſo worthy, leſt they ſhould loſe 
le, | the authoritie of Examinarion, which the Scri- 
mm. | pture no where cd nor hardly anywhere 

« | allowes; it being not poſſible for any man to 


A | know what is in man, but the Spirit of man 
4. | Which is within him. The Apoſtle Sr. Paui 
ve. | therefore layes the injunction upon every man 
to examine himſelf, not ſending him to ano- 

ther to uſurp the power of Auricular Confeſſion, 
„ | Which they condema in the Papiſts, yet would 
7 exerciſe themſelves. I denie (under ſubmiſh - 
„ on) that any man can ſhewany one direct place 
ot Scripture that commands or enjoy nes the 


1 | Miniſter to examine his Pariſhioners ; it being 
his Office to teach them their duties, to re- 
r | prove them for, and convince them of their er- 
| rours, and it is left to the people to examine 
! | and reform themſelves by that glaſſe which the 
Miniſter holds out unto them. We accuſe the 
Romaniſts (and juſtly ) of grand Sacriledge, tor 
denying the Cup unto the people, whileſt we 
are deprived not onely of part, but of «lt. How 
. | Juſtly, let the Scripture, and the practice of all 

Ages (till ours) ſhew. It is denied that Judas 

received the Sacrament with the other diſci- 
f | les, though three Evangeliſts abſolutely re- 
n Atte it, and the fowrthdoth not denic it. It is 
1 alſo denied, that the Sacrament is a converting 
. | 


83 Or- 


| 
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Ordinance, becauſe the Scripture doth not ſay 
ſo in expreſſe terms: By vecter reaſo1 we ſay 


it u, b{canſe the Scriprare no where denies it, 


and reaſon it ſelf ſpeaks rhe uſe of it to be ver- 
bem vifbilegnt letting forth Chriſt and his Paſſi- 
on to our eyes, as the Word preached doth to 


oi eaves; and we have alw yes been taught, 
that the Fye is the apteſt Schoſar If it be not 


a Preac hing aſtion now, it is becauſe we have it 


not to ſee ; elſe to what pirpoſe did our Savi- 


our command us to uſe it in remembrance of 


him? That all ſnould receive the Sacrament of 
the Supper, hecauſe all have been Baptized, is 


an argument framed onely by the Contuters 
thereof ; for none (that 1 knw) who plead 
for a free admiſſion, but make ſome except ion from 
this general rule, as infant s. fools, and excommu- 
ate ate perſons » for that all have a right to eat, is 
an argument never maintein'd, the onely que- 
ſtion being who have this right, and who have 
nor? That Infidelt, ?deots, and Children have not, 
all agree, for realons too plain to be queſtion- 
ed. That ſcandalom perſons have no right, we 
denie not neicher, onely ſay, they are not to 
be accounted ſo, till «xcommunicated : Nor can 
that man be lawfully accounted gailiy in the 
ſence of the Law, till proofs have convicted, 
and ſentence determined him to be ſo : For 
to denie a man the priviledges his birth allowes 
him. till the Law determine that he bath fer- 
feued them, is an injuſtice, and no command 
of Chriſt or Scripture. Sure I am, the Maſter in 
the Parable reproved nor his ſervant for ad- 


mitting him without the wedding garment, it 
was 


— 
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was their part to invite all, and if any would 
preſume to come unfitted, it lay upon bimſelf 
to bear the ſentence of their Lord; the Apoſtle 
telling us, as it is a dutie upon every one to ex- 
amine himſelf, ſo he comes upon his ows peril, 
tocatand drink his own damnation, And be- 
cauſe he that eats and drinks unworthily, cats 
and drinks his own damnation; yet it follow- 
eth not that the Sacrament ſhould be denied 
them : For who knows not, that though a man 
have been looſe and careleſs in his converſation, 
yet God may work a change in him in as in- 


ſtant, even in the very act of Adminiſtration : 


And certaĩuly, no meanes ought to be denied 
any man, that may conduce to, it happily not 


produce that good end for which all the Ordi- 


nances of the Goſpel are ordained. But I for- 
get, I intended a Letter, not a Piſpute, ſince with- 
ont controverſie Iam 

Sir, your Friend and Servant, 


T. E. 


Sir, 

Am not at all infected wich that ich of Diſpu- 

tation; how contrary it is to my more peace- 
able temper, all that know me can witneſſe. 
But having routed the main body ct your argu- 
ments, I ſhall now ſcatter your reſerve. It is 


ſaid the Church of Epheſms is commended for 
84 try- 
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trying and judging of men - But it is clear by the 
next words, that this trial was of their doctrius, 
not of their lives ; and that they were found 
falſe Apoſtles. Neither can this (if it were as is 
pretended ) authorize a particular Miniſter to 
that, which may be lawful to the Church, it be- 
ing too tender a thing to be truſted with ove 
man alone to determine; for what inconveni- 
ences would thence follow, may eaſi ly be ima» 
gined. The Prieſts indeed (as you ſay) were 
commanded to make a ſeparation between the 
clean and the uncle an, but it was of beaſts for the 
ſacrifices, as the Texts expreſs themſelves. And 
St. Peter ſaith God had ſhewn him, thar he 
ſhould not call any man common and unclean : 
And St. Paul tells the (Corinthians, that he had 
no power to judge them without. That Chriſt 
gave the Supper onely to his A,oft les, is plain, 
bur ic is as plain that one of them was a Juda . 
and what ſelett company was ever in this 
world, wherein was not ſome claſe hypocrite ? 
and 20 Devil to the white Devil. I have done 
with your arguments, and ſhall now ſound a 
retreat to my ſelt, and reſolve to draw my pen 
no more in this quatrel : For I know not whe- 
ther this kind of duelling be not forbidden by 
the late Al; jt it be not, I wiſh it were, for l 
love uot to contend With my friends with any o- 
ther weayons than love and ſervice. When you 
conquer me at thoſe weapons, | muſt forget your 
merit or that lam | 

Sir, your friend and ſervant, 


T. F. 
To 


o 


Sir, 


H 


Aving lately (not withont pleaſure and 
rofit) read Tone Church- Hiftory;by which, 
you have not only indebted our Church in par- 
ticular , but the whole Common- wealth of 
Learning in general; my memory continually 
4 me with ingratitude, till 1 found out 
is way to convey my reſentments. For, 
though our Returus of thanks ought to be large 
and univerſal, as your merit, yet _ goodneſs 
(I hope) will not refuſe the ſingle gratitude of 
rivate perſons. In that number (though the 
falt, and the leaſt) I am bold to tender my mite. 
A task indeed better befitting a more equal pen 
ſince none is able to do it but your own. But 
know your modeſty is as great as your merit, the 
higheſt worths being alwaysaccompanied with 
the /oweff humiltie. May your name ever live, 
who have rais'd ſo many to life, and reſcued 
their memories from the tyranny of oblivion. 
Amongſt many others, I am particularly obli- 
ged to your courteſie, in the remembrance of 
that good man Mr. dal, whom by kindred 1 
am ſomething related, One, of whom we have 
this tradition, that he was the firſt man King 
James asked for when he came into Egland; 
and being anſwered, that he was dead, the King 
(whoſe judgment was an exact ſtandard of lear- 
ning & learned men) reply d. By my ſal, then the 
reateſt Scholar in Europe i dead, And certai nly, 
by his own party (it they may be admitted for 
com- 
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3 Iidges) it is not yet reſoly'd, whe- 
ther his Learning or his Z el were greateſt ; and 
they think they juſtly boaſt him a Confeſſor, if 
nor a Martyr for that Cauſe, which ſince hath 

aid thoſe ſcores with Iatereſt. Now. though 

am no hei to his opmnions, yet a (mall affinity 
to his Pe o, makes me embrace the opportu- 
nitie of proffering you that Intelligence you 
complain to vant, the rather, becaule perhaps) 
no min can n do it but my ſelt; and I have 
a Relation of all hs Trials, Cenſu es, and Sentence, 
written by himſ-lf ; which (I doubt not) may 
give you a latistfactorie account in what you 
deſire. If you pleaſe to command it, I ſhall be 
ambirious to ſer ve you, and the truth therewith. 
But I co 11d wiſh yo would review that paſ- 
ſage in the zt S ct. After the Execut ion of Udal, 
. for he died at the White Lyon (juſt as his 
pardon wis procured ) and was buried at St. 
Georges $14thwark, And ſol leave him to his 
Reſt, wiſhing his goed name and doctrines may ſur- 
vive his diſcipline, Sir, you have not onely en- 
aged Learning, but Religion, to perpetuate your 
abours Fame is much in arrears to your De- 
ſerr, and therefore cannot in juſtice bur conti- 
nue that veneration in length to your memorie, 
which it yer wants in breadtb. Thoſe Religi- 
ous Houſes, erected by a better devotion, than 
that which deſtroy'd them, are more beholding 
to your Pen, than to their Founders, or Mate- 
ri ils; you having made them a task for the re- 
m-mbrance and admiration of future Ages, 
ſo long as Time ſhall hold a Sythe, or Fame a 
Trumpet. I would ſay more, it the _— 
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ſal applauſe of all knowing men had not ſaved 
me a labour, And (to pay you in ſome of 
your own co_n) It ts no flattery io affirm, what 
env) cant deny. Did T not fore- ſee that the 
relation would ſwell my diſcourſe beyond the 
limits of a Letter, or the length of your pati- 
ence, I ſhould aſſume the libertie to inform you, 
that my neighbourhood to the place, acquaints 
me with ſome Kelifts of Religiom Houſes, at 
and near Maiden, bearing ſtill the name of an 
eAbbey, a Friery, and a Nannery. And, if we 
may judge of Hercules by his foot, of the whole 

iece by the remnant, and of them by their 
Nies I ſhould ſuppoſe them not behind 
many in England, As yet, I know little of 
them, but their ruines ; but, if you vote it con- 
venient , { ſhall endeavour to improve my 
preſent ignorance into a diſcoverie of them. 
I ſuppoſe it will be no hard task; I am ſure 
it ſhall not, when in relation to your com- 
mand. 1 muſt now take pitie of your pati- 
ence, Which bad not run this hazard of abuſe, 
did I not know I have to do with ſo great a 
Candor, from which 1 can expect no leſs than 
parden, And in that preſumption I crave your 
leave to be, as I ſubſcribe my ſell 


Sir, your moſt aſſured ſervant, 


T. F. 


To 


Familiar Lettert. 


Madam 


I 
Were I ſure of the cauſe of your malady, I 
could eaſily hope the Cure; but, being to 
gueſs at the one, it will be no wonder, it I miſe the 
other. Of all diſeaſes, thoſe of the mind are worſt, 
of thoſe, that of me/ancholy : of melancholies, the 
. rd I know not by what — wit, the 


the badge of melancholy hath been faſtned upon 
the ſpirit of Calvin, that Patriarch of Presbytery. 
This I know, ſince that unhappy Planet hath 
reigned over us, we have too ſenſibly felt all 
thoſe unlucky effects that an ill-boading Comer 
could produce. What wars, what blood-ſhed, 
what ruines haye we ſeen in the State? What 
factions, what fractions in the Church? What 
envy, what hatred, what diviſions amongſt 
private perſons? What doubts, what feares, 
what diſtractions in all mens minds? In a 
word, what not > 
Gladly doc I remember thoſe happy dayes 
(now happy onely in the remembrance) that 
Golden eAge, wherein we had but one Truth, 
bur one Way, whercin men walked jovingly 
together, without contentious juſtling one a- 
nother. When thoſe Silver Trumpets of the 
Sanctuary — no uncertain ſound ; when 
the way ro Heaven was, though a narrow» yet 
a plain and direct path; not block d up by envi- 
ous cenſures, by diſtracting clamours- Bur 
now 
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now I ſadly ſee, and ſigh to ſay, our Rents are 
like to prove our Ruine, and our diffraltions our 
deſtructian. I remember a Storie of a k»aviſ 
Painter (fo my Author calls him) who, be- 
ing.to make the Picture of ſome goddeſs for 
a Citie to worſhip, drew the Counterſeit of his 
own Miſtru, and ſo cauſed her to be courted, 
that (perhaps) better deſerved to be carred. I 
wiſh this tale were not too trat of our times. 
Ir is too obvieus to conceal the Parallel. Do 
we not daily ſec Religion dteſt up in the ſeve- 
ral ſhapes of every ones fancie, and obtruded 
upon the eaſie multitude, as the onely Deitie 
for their adoration and obſervance? our faith 
made as changeable as our faſhions And, 
what's the miſeric of our miſeries, none are 
ſo eaſily deluded, as the well-meaning, ſim- 
ple-hearted, honeſt Chriſtians ; who, out of 
an exceſſe of Charitie, are ready to believe all 
men mean truly, becauſe they doe ſo them- 
ſelves. 

If this be your caſe (and I am to ſeek if it 
be not) let me give you this Caution, Beware 
of that evil which commeth ner to the ſhew 
of good; none can ſo eaſily deceive you, as 
thoſe yen t, who have learn d your voice,to 
draw you out of the way. Take heed of thoſe 
ſerpents of the colourot the ground, Let St. 
Paul beſcech you to mark them which cauſe 
diviſions and offences: {ontrary to the D 
Arine which you baue learned, aud avid them. 
I am miſ-inform'd, if the ſame word which 
we read Contrary , doth not alſo import Scar. 
There are no opinions fo dangerouſly con- 
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comrary to the truth, as they that ſeem very 
near it. | 
Let me aſſure you, it is the od way, which is 
the good way, wherein you (hall find reft. There 
ſhall you find a dire& road, without any turn- 
ings and windings of private intereſt or facti- 
on: No briars and thorns of quarrelling diſ- 
putes; no ſoul-deſtroying doctrines, under the 
oſtentious titles of ſoul-ſaving truths. . It is no 
ſuch long and melancholy way, as we ſee now 
chalk'd out by thoſe who have found out new 
paths to heaven, that our Fathers never dreamt 
of. There ſhall you find gravity without more- 
ty. and mirth without = Chriſtian cheer 
fulneſſe as well commanded, as commended. 
Religion is no ſuch frowning fury: Pſalms and 
Hymns are her daily practice as well as prayers 
and rteares. The ſame Holy Spirit that com- 
mands us to pray alwayes, enjoyns us alſo to 
rejopce evermere. We ſin, if we rejoyce not: 
There is not more ertour in falſe mirth, than 
in unjuſt heavineſs. Can they be ſad, who 
have a God to defend, a C hriſt to ſave, aud an He- 
ly Ghoſt to comfort them. It is for thoſe that know 
not God, or know him diſpleas d, to droop, a 
men without hope. 
An humble practice of thoſe Common triths, 
alone neceſſary to ſalvation, is far more ſafe, 
more happy, than all che cowring and lotty ſpe- 
culations of unquiet Heads, and too buſie 
Brains. There is ſome reaſon iu the old Scotch 
Richme. | 


Rob: 
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Rob. Will. a»d Davy, 
+ Keep well thy Pater noſter, and Ave, 
And if thou wilt the better fpred, 
| Gang no farther than thy Creed: 
Say well, an do none ill, 


" And keep thy ſeif in ſafety full, 


Our way is not tedious, nor our burthen 
heavy; why then ſhould we add length to the 
one, and weight to the other, by an un- neceſſa- 
rie ſadneſs? Inbileſt hypocriſie lus under the clouds 
ed brow of a Phariſee ;. a cheer "i countenance is the 
badge of innocence. It is a diſparagement to our 
Maſter, and his ſervice, to follow him ſighing, 
I havedone. Pardon me this (perhaps un-ne- 

ceſſary) length, and believe me, however the 
| Phyfick, chance to work, it is tender'd with an 
hand ayming onely at your happineſſe; and 
| that would gladly wiſh no better employment, 
than to ſtrew your way to heaven with Roſer. 
This is the height of his ambition, who is 


Madam, your moſt humble 
Servant . T. F. 


T At is £3. as 4 


Sir, 
T He [talians fay ina Proverb, That words aye 
| but females, deeds are m. les. I can allow 


them to be females, ſo they be fruitful in — 
m - 
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maſculine 8 and not ſubject to miſ- 
carry of thoſe fruits, with which they un 
ſeem ſo big. I have endeavoured my prom 3 
ſhould not prove abortive ; but it hath ſaid ſo 
long by the Carriers Midwifry, that what you 


expected as a gift, will amount to a purchaſe; 
for, a cqurtefie delay d, is dearly bought, Beſides 


I cannqt expect it ſhould ariſe to the merit of a 
gift, Once it will hardly amount to the leaft 
mite that I owe you. Your courteſies have been 
{o many, your favours ſo large, and the conti- 
nuance ſo long, that I deſpair of diſcharging 
the Intereſt, ſhould your goodneſs abate me the 
Principal. But it a thouſand thanks, and ten 
thouſand good wiſhes may paſs for M9 you 
ſhall never have cauſe to call me ingrateful; for 
herein I can beas liberal as your ſelf. I re- 
member the Dutch Hiſtory tells us, that at the 
Siege of Alcmar, the ſouldiers within, bei! 
without pay, the Magiſtrates cauſed dollers 
tin to be coyned, of three ſhillings a piece, with 
promiſe, that the Towa bein delivered, they 
would redeem them for good ſilver at the rate. 
I will wrap up this poor preſent with a faithful 
promiſe , that when propitious Heaven ſhall 
tranſmute my tin and copper into gold and flver, 
payments ſhall be more proportionate to your 
merits, and my — — by which I ſtatid 

cls my ſe | 


Sir, your Servant, . 
T. F. 


Ti 


firmly bound to pro 


Wen BY ns en. os of een HO GH Ho MH AW = HY wtf” frond 


Familiar Letters. 143 
To 1. J. W. 
Madam, 


NEither out of ſloth, nor ſlighting; not out of 

forgerfulneſs, nor unwillingne ſi, have I hither- 
to delay'd this debt of duty, which you may 
juſtly have expected ſooner, Believe me, I have 
not yet forgot thoſe mary, many favours where- 
by you have perpetually bound me to ſerve 


you. My ſilence thus long, hath been not out 


ol negligence, but deſigne. I was not willing to 
meet your ſorrow in its full carcere, reſolving 
rather to await the turning of the tide, and ex- 
ct an ebb of your paſſion; leſt in ſtead of a 
enitive, I had brought a corroſive ; and in ſtead 
of abating, encreaſed your grief. By this time, 
I hope, your Reſon hath ſubdued your Paſſion, 
and tra affeition given place to Religion; 
which, as it allows a moderate ſorrow for the 
death of our friends and relations, fo it appoints 
bounds to our tears, and commands us, Not co 
weep 4s thoſe without hope. When my thoughts 
reflect upon your loſſe of ſo dutifu! 4 daughter, 
ſo good a wife, ſo pleaſant a companion, ſo true a 
friend, in the fair lower of her youth, in the 
pleaſant Spring of her age; me thinks, I could 
' mingle my tears with yours, and forget what I 
intended. But when agen I conſider the miſe- 
ries of this lite, the troubles of this world, the 
lofles and crofles , the corroding cates, the 
doubtful tears that atte = as here: when 1 
anc 
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lance our boſs with ber gains, the miſeries ſhe is | 


paſt, with the happmneſſes ſhe enjoyes, | can find 
ſo litele cauſe to mourn, that I maſt confeſs we 
have infinitely more reaſon to rejoyce, Alas! 


what is our lite but a ſea of troubles, a pilgri- 


mage of dangers, a racc, a wartare, a baniſh- 
ment; the world a priſonfull of chaines and 
captives, at beſt an Inn, no habitation > Death 
1s our quiet harbour, an end of our journey, a 
concluſion of our warfare ; that brings us from 
exile to our native home ; that gives us a King- 
dome for a priſon, crowns for chains, | and for thi 
yore bairing-place of earth, an everlaſting ha- 
bitation in Heaven. Shall we then grieve for 
thoſe ate gone before us, who are releaſed from 
the evils preſent, and ſecured againſt thoſe to 
come, Who are taken from labour to reff, from 
expelt ation to fruition, from death to life. Is it 
not unjuſt > Is it not envious > The Philoſopher, 
who was asked, Which was the beſt ſhip 7 wiſely 
anſwered, That which 1 ſafely arrived. Shz 

we weep for thoſe, who have already made 
their voyage, or rather for our ſelves, ho are 
ſtill toſled pon the waters of ftrite, who are 
ſtill ſubject to thoſe ſtorms and tempeſts, which 
they have happily paſt ? They are not loft, but 
gone before; not periſhed, but perfected; not dead, 


but departed. A long · ſick man commanded this 


Epitaph to be written upon his grave, Here [am 
well. Fortune (they ſay) moſt hurts, whom ſhe 
ſeems to favoar; Death moſt favaurs thoſe he 
{cems to hart. Nor may we account an early 
death antimely: The fruit which to our appre- 
henſion is blown down grean and untimeiy, : ga: 
cher 
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thered fall ripe in Gods providence, The fair- 
eſt lowers ſooneſt fade. The Sus and Moon, 
the moſt bright and glorious of theſe heavenly 
bodies, fulfill their courſes in a ſhort ſeaſon, 
whileſt the dimmer and duller Planets are lang- 
er time wheeling about. It is ſometimes the 
happineſs of young John, to out-run old Peter to 
the Sepulchre. This is Gods will, and there- 
fore not to be re ſiſted, not to be repinedat. It is 
their happineſs, therefore not to be lamented. 
Can our teares profit them where they are, or 
bring them back to us? I could allow you to 
be laviſh of your ſighs, to be prodigal of your 
tears, were they not unffuitful, were they not 
unlawful. I can eaſily believe your loſs of her, 
to be as great as your love to her; but your 
meeting again will be more joyow, than your 
parting was grievous, But what do I do? Ifor- 
get that I write to one, whoſe Chriſtian carri- 
age hath (I doubt not) already prevented me 
this office; and whoſe excellent parts are a- 
ble to anticipata whatſoever I am able to ſay. 
Give me leave onely to kifle your hands, and 
once more to aſſure you, that I am ſtill as 
much as ever, - 
Madam, the moſt humble, 


and the moſt real of your” 
Friends and Servants: 
T. E. 
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To Mr. T. C. 


Sir, 

II is informed from ſeveral parts, that the 

Butchers have knock't down the Exciſe-men, 
and cut the throat of the Exciſe upon meart : 
And they have ſo generally thrown off that 

okey that it is believed they will hardly be 

rought to admit the putting of ir on again, 
Whither do theſeconfuſions tend! Where will 
they end ! We are like the poor «Aſs in the 
Fable, who often changed his Maſter, but al- 
wayes for the worſe. Will not all theſe miſe. 
ries yet open the eyes of che blinded multitude 
I would be-ſpeak them in the words of A- 
ex, one of the ewiſh Prieſts, inciting the peo- 
ple againſtthe factious Zealits; amongſt other 
paſſages (which you may find in foſephws) he 
thus queſtions them, — But why ſhould I exclame 
againſt the tyrants ? Did not you your ſelves make 
*- great, and nouriſh their power and authority by 
Jour patience ? Did not you, by deſpiſing thoſe who be- 
fore were in authority, being but a few, makg all theſe, 
who are many in number, tyrants over your ſelves : 


When Conſuls ſucceeded the Roman Kings, 


the Hiſtorian (ayes, they changed gold for braſs, 
and loathing ene King, ſuffered many tyrants, 
ſcourging their folly with rheir fall, and curing 
a feſter'd ſore with a poyſoned plaĩſter. Do we 
not plainly ſce the Fable moralizea by our 
ſelves > The Serpents Tail would needs = 

ay 
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day fall a quarrelling with the Head, ſaying» 
thac ſhe would by turns goe be fore, and not al- 
wayes come lagging bend; which the Head 
having yielded unto, was the firſt that repent- 
ed it, not knowing how, or whither ſhe ſhould 
goe; and beſides, was all rent and bruiſed, be- 
ing forced, againſt nature, to follow a member 
that had neither ſeeing nor hearing to conduct 
it. Our factions, fractions, and lawleſs liber- 
ty, render us like t he poor Jactrans, ot whom 
it is ſaid, that they are S. Fide, fine Rege, ſine 
Lege. But whither is my pen running > Since 

I began with the Exciſe in England, I will waft 

you ever into Holland, where it firſt began, and 

was invented; there you ſhall ſec how ill the 

Dutchmen at firſt reliſhed this Tax upon their 
drink : It occaſioned this Libel in Dutch, which 
you ſhall read in Engliſh : 


I wiſh long life may him beſall, 

And not one good day there withal; 
And Hell- firs after this life here, 

Who firſt did raiſe this Tax en Beer. 


With this Poſtſcript, The Word of God, and 
the Tax on Beer, laſt for ever and ever. 

Bur it is no wonder the Dutchman ſhould 
be ſo angry with this charge upon his drink, 
fince you know it is ſaid, Germanornm vivere, 
eſt bibere, And they account the turning ot 
water into wine, the greateſt Miracle that ever 
Chriſt did; which miracle oncly made one of 
them wiſh that Chriſt had lived in their Coun- 
try. No more no, but that I am itill as alway$ 


Sir, your Servant, T. F. 
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To Mr. T. C. 


Sir, 
WE have now (thanks to our Preſerver) li- 
ved ro ſee thoſe men confuted to their fa- 
ces, who would needs determine the end of the 
world, before the end of the year; and upon no 
better ground, that I could hear from any of 
them, than this, becauſe ( ſay they) the old 
world was drowned in the year from the Crea- 
tion, 1557. And I find the Learned Alſtediu 
fathering of this tancie, becauſe he found the 
ſame number of yeares in the Chronogram of 
Conflag-1tin Mundi, How miſerably, and yet 
how often have the too credulous yulgarbeen 
delnded by the vain Prediction of ſuch idle A- 
ſcrologaſters I remember Hollingſhed tells a ſto- 
rie of the Prior of St. Bartholomews London, who 
built him an houſe on Harrow - hill, to ſecure 
himſelf from a ſuppoſed flood foretold by an 
Aitrologer : But at laſt, he, with the reſt of his 
ſeduced company, came down again as wile as 
they went up. Such is the fate and folly of 
thoſe fa/ſe prophets, that they often live to ſee 
themſelves confuted. It is a witty jcer the 
C ambro- Britannian Epigrammatiſt puts upon the 
Scotch Napier, who more wiſely had deter- 
_ the end of the world at a farther di- 
ance. 


Cur 


GC 
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—— 
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| Cor mundi finem propiorem non facis ? ut ne ante 
abitum mendax arguerere : Sapis. 


Thus, as is well obſerved, by a late and 
Learned Author, Aſtrologers have told of a 
ſad and diſcontented day, which would weep 
it's eyes out in ſhowers , which when 'twas 
born proved a Democritus, and did nothing 
bur laugh at their ignorance and folly. 

Infinite are the — upon Record of the 
madneſs of thoſe men, and the vanitie and 
credulity of the eaſie multitude: Strange, that 
they ſhould be ſo groſſely , and yet ſo often 
cheated with the ſame bait ! But I conclude 
with a more ſerious obſervation of Ludolphus, 
of the two deſtructions of the world: As the 
firſt, ſayes he, was by water, for the heat of their 
luſt ; (o the ſecond ſhall be by fire, for the cold- 
neſſe of their love. In hopes that ovrs is not 
yet grown cold, 1 ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


Sir, your loving Friend, 


T. E. 
D 2,9 


To My. E. M. 
Six, 
Bel the Frenchman, in his Method ef Hiſto- 
ry, accounts Exgliſbmen barbarous for their Civil 
Wars : But his Countrymen, at this time, have 
no great reaſpn to caſt dirt in our faces, till 
T 4 they 
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they have waſh'd their own. They who haye 
bitherto ſet us on fire, and warm'd their hands 
by it, are now in the like flames themſelves, 
It hath been one of their Cardinal Policies to 
divide us, leſt our union ſhould prove their 
ruine. It was the ſaying of the D. of Robes, 
a great Stateſ man, That England was a mighty 
Animal, and could never die, unleſs it kill'd it ſelf, 
Certainly we have no worſe enemies than our 
ſelves, as if we had pp. 21 our oWn ruine: 
For Plutarch calls the ardent deſire of the Gra- 
cians to make Civil Wars in Greece, a Con ſpiracig 
agaiuſt themſelves. Bur well may the winds and 
waves be Pilots to that ſhip whoſe inferi- 
our Mariners have thrown their Pylot overe 
board. Dam ille regnabat, tranquillè vivebamus, 
& neminem metuebamu, (aid the people of the 
Emperour Pertinax. We remember the time 
when we lived in peace and plenty, till we ſur- 
fcited of our happineſs ; and as our peace be- 
gat plenty, ſo our plenty begat pride, and pride 
brought forth animoſities and factions, and 
they, if not prevented, willbe delivered of our 
ruine and deſtruction. 

In times paſt (ſayes Cornelius Tacitus of our 
Countrymen) they lived under a Monarchy ; 
now, that they are ſubject to divers Maſters, 
one can ſee nothing but faction and diviſions 
amongſt them. This was ſpoken of our fore- 
fathers ; and our Poſtericie will think it meant 
onely of us. The God of union re-unite us, 
and out ot this Chaos of confuſion, create an 
happy concord amongſt us, before our rents 
prove our ruine, and our diſtractions our de- 
| ſtruction: 
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ſtruction. This is the conſtant and hearty 


prayer of 
* Sir, your aſſured Servant, 


T. F. 


Sir, 

1 Muſt tell you, you are not juſtiy troubled at 
the: i7juſtice of our new Judges, ſince they 

have thereby rendred thoſe brave men Mar- 

tyrs, which otherwiſe had died as Criminals, 


Socrates his wife exaſperated her grief by this 
circumſtance, Good Lord, ſaid ſhe, how u- 
juſtly doe theſe bad Judges put him to death ? 
What, wouldſt thou rather they ſhould execute 
me juſtiy? replyed he to her. The injuſtice of 
the Judges ſentence, declare the juſtneſt of the 
condemned's cauſe. It is not the being a Judge 
that makes his ſentence 7165 or the priſoner 

ilty : There have been thoſe, and we have 
een them, who have committed wurt her with 
the Sword of Juſtice, and executed Js as 2 
malefactor. Nor have the friends of thoſe hap- 


py Martyrs any cauſe to be aſhamed of, or gric- 


ved for their death, or manner of it: Damnari, 
diſſecari , ſuſpendi , decolari, piis cum impiis ſunt 
communis : (ſayes Eraſmus) Varia ſunt hominuns 
judicia, Ile falix qui judice Deo abſolvitur. The 
old Martyrs have accounted martyrdom the wa 

to heaven on horſ· back. The firſt man that di- 
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ed went to heaven, but the firſt man that went 
to heaven died a Martyr , ſuffered a violent 
death. by the hands of a cruel and unmerciful 
brother. We have lived to ſec that politick prin- 
ciple of Periander put in practice, who being con- 
ſulted with how to preſerve a tyranny, bid the 
meſſenger ſtan41 ſtill, whileſt he, walking in a 
garden, toptall the higheſt flowers, thereby ſig- 
nifying the cutting off, and bringing low of the 
Nobility, Vet will nor this do with us; it is but 
like Cadmus his ſowing of ſerpents teeth, which 
will raile up armed men to revenge the quarrel 
of thoſe brave ſpirits : For though our (ur- 
feu- bell hath been rung out, aud the fire of our 
zeal rak d up in the aſhes of .« As and Orders, 
yet it is not extinguiſhed : Witneſs thoſe Sparks 
who have revenged the death of their Sovereign 
with the hazard of their own live:. 

By this time, I doubt not, but they who moſt 


endeavoured his Majeſties death, have ſeen 


cauſe enough to with him alive again, and are 
ready to engrave that Motto upon his Statue 
(which they threw down with contempt) which 
was (ct upon the Statue of the Roman Brutus, 
Utinam viveres. It is yet ſome comfort that we 
can mingle ſighs, and affiſt one another with 
mutual counſels and courteſies, which ſhall ne- 
ver be wanting from 


Sir, your aſſured Friend, 
T. F. 


To 


q># wo kt oo) © Wo roy 


Familiar Leiters. 


To Ar. T. L. 


Sir, | | 
Eing lately at our New Court, there I ſaw 
Bris Highmoſe, ſo environed with'his guard, 
as if he had been their priſoner, and wondred 
how he durſt venture himſelf amongſt ſo ma- 
ny dangerous weapons. 1 was ready to have 
ſaid unto him, as Plato did to Dionyſius the ty- 
rant, when he ſaw him compaſſed about with 
many ſouldiers of his guard, What, haſt thou 
committed ſo many evils, that thou ſt andeſt in need 
of ſuch a guard of armed fellows > To ſee the dif- 
ference betwixt fearleſſe innocence, and fearful 
uilt ! IM. Aureliu, that good Prince, never 
ad any guard; for (ſayes my Author) he 
ſtood not in fear of his ſubjects. Innocence is 
the ſureſt guard, as Pliny told Trajan the Empe- 
rour : Hee arx inacceſſa, hoc inexpugnabile muni- 
mentum, munimento non egere . F — * ſe terrore 
ſuccinxeret, qui ſeptus charitate non fuerit. Armi⸗ 
enim arma irrit ant ur. 

White- hall is now become Black- hall, with the 
{moak of coals and matches: But ir would 
make one ſad and figh to ſec what havock is 
made of his Ma jeſties goods and houſhold-ftuf, 
and to whoſe uſing his houſe & furniture is faln. 
It minded me of a ſtory in Q. Curt ius, who ſays, 
Alexander (that great robber, as the petty Py- 
rat call'd him) fitting in Darius Seat, which 
was not fit for him, but higher than ſerved 2 

is 
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his ſtature, bis feet could not touch the ground; 
one of his Pages put a board underneath for 
him to tread upon; whareat one of the Exnuchs 
that belonged to Dim, looked heavily, and 
ferch'd a deep ſigh, whoſe ſadneſſe when Alex- 
ander perceived, he enquired of him the cauſe? 
He anſwered : That when he beheld the board 
whereon Darius was wont to eat, employed to 
ſo, baſe an ufe, he could not behold it with- 
out griet. Who can ſee thoſe brave horſes 
which uſed to draw his Majeſties Coach, now 
drag in enemies cart, without pity & indignati- 
on? But enough of this, and for this time I am, 


Sir, your very Friend, 
Servant, F. FE. 


To Ar. E. H. 


Ser, | 
Haw: now retrived my rude draught of 
that excellent, but loft virtue of friendſhip, [ 
ſend the piſture to you the pattern, that it may 
be corrected by the compariſon. It cannot be ex- 
ed that it ſhould be an exact piece, or that I 
ſhould draw it to the life, which hath been dead 
to us poor mortals ; eſpecially having had ſo 
little light, and at ſo great a diſtance as we are re- 
moved from that golden age whercin frieng- 
ſhip flouriſhed. I cannot but admire, that ſo no- 
ble a ſubject hath found ſo few friends : For, ex- 
cept that Triumvirate of Eloquence, the 
| Cicero, 
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Cicero, our Engliſh Seneca, and that great Dit - 
tor of Learning Sir Fre. Bacon. I have found 
few or none, who have written any juſt diſ- 
courſe of it: From their trire Aſpect hath my 
diſcourſe received ſome light and augmentati- 
| on. Yer have I not altogether trod in their ſteps, 
nor made any better uſe of them, than «admire 
thoſe I could not imitate; neither have I uſed 
any gay or painted language, but plain and ſim- 
ple, like the ſubject I handle. I have laboured 
to make it lile, rather than handſome, An Em- 
baſſador comming to Treat with the Roman 
Senate, having his head powdered, and his face 
painted, Cato told them, they could not expect 
any truth from him, whoſe very locks and looks 
did he. I have therefore ſtudied to repreſent 
this Lady, fine fuco, F om fallaciis, without the 
dreſſings of any artificial handſomneſs, or auxi- 


— 


liary beauty. It you like it, love it; if not, 
draw the curtain of your charity over it, and 
let it lie, till ſome abler workman ſhall take the 
penſil in hand. It is enough for me, if it can but 
ſpeak the Author N 
| . Sir, your true Friend, 

; T. N 


SSA SVN: ND: ND: 
To Mr. J. A. 
Sir, 
Did not the ſame 8 buſineſſe that 
preſſed me dows , ſtill keep me here, I 
ſhoud (at leaſt) have prevented the Of- 
tice of this Paper, and not been beholding 
to 
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ro a mute proxie for the delivery of a meſſage 


I ſhould rather, it not better, have done in 

ſor. Since fate will have it thus, let me crave 
your credence, that what you ſhall here read, 
is not ſo much the diate, as the tranſeript of 
my heart. Sir, Ileft not my careful thoughts 


with your line of Communication ; they have | 


been, and will be my conſtant com panions. 
Heret lateri lethalis arundo; and I deſpair of a- 
ny other cure, than the dict amen of your friend- 
Ip counſel. Iam confident your goodneſs will 
doe me not onely the courteſie, but the juſtice 
to believe that my receſſe was rather retreat, 
than a flight from the negotiation we had in 
hand, A buſineſſe (it my thoughts deceive me 
not) too weighty to be carried to the end with- 
out a reſt. ' Pardon me, it I am willing to look 
before I /eap.—But after the verdict of my moſt 
conſiderate and ſerious thoughts, I muſt pro- 
feſſeT have a large and long experience of the 
#kill and fidelity of you my leader: Nor doe [I 
tear a miſcarriage where you are plcas'd to be 
my guide. To ſay nothing of other circum- 
ſtances I am not forgetful oft, though ſi lent in, 
allow me the liberty to tell you, Spem de futu- 
u foveo : principium liquet ; and it ſhall not on ly 
be my wiſh, but the moſt earneſt of my endea- 
vours, 24 2 mus apyars evreges. I have hither- 
to but tythed my thoughts, which ſhould [ al- 
law my pen the liberty to write, would be too 
tedious for you to read. In a word therefore 
(todoe you the courteſie of concluding) Iſhall 
promiſe, that one line from— (if he pleaſe to 
maintein bis firſt tayour with a ſecond ) 


» 
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eaſily and quickly draw me from the moſt agt- 
neſt of: my engagements to tell him Yi #'vz 
that 1 am what Jever was, and ſtill hope to be 
accounted * > ts 


TE. Sir, your very very F riend, 
a aw © - j 4 Ee #3. v > Sq = 
; * ; „ : T. F. . 11227 
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55 To Mr. R. H. on. bivib 

Sir, 2 8 e pe Ins 
IN my addrereſſes to my friends, I doalways 


from thinking it too much, that I muſt confeſſe 
It to be too little. I could rather have contented 
my ſelf to have been {till your ſilent debtor, than 
by the adventure of a few haſty lines to ſtand 
in need of your pardon. To think to quit ſcores 
with you, by any thing I can ſay or doe, is be- 
yond the moſt confident of my hopes; and had 
not your command exacted it, I ſhould not 
now have put you upon a new exerciſe of that 
goodneſſe, to which I am already ſo much in- 
debted. In the large Catalogue of thoſe whom 
— repeated civilities, and conſtant courteſies 

ave purchaſed to be your friends, I — al- 

| rm, 
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affirm, you have none more ſeriouſly ſenfible 
of your favours, or that doth more really wiſh 
your welfare, than my ſelf. May ſucceſs and 
proſperitie wait upon all pour undertakings ; 
may health and happineſs be your conſtant at- 
tendants; and may the ſame good Angel thar 
carries you from us, guide you in your jour- 
neys, and return you in ſafety. 

not your dear Conſort (the beſt of wives 
and women) think that I have all this while 
for Her: She is too much your ſelf to be. 
di from you in our good wiſhes, Sir, I 
am equally, and at once hey and your 


Moſt obliged Friend, 
* 
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By Tho. FORDE, Pluithat: 


A 


To his Worthy Friend Mr. Thoma 


Forde on his 
LOVES LABTRINTH. 


Tk ue Friend, while others me out- vis, and grace the e 
(As thou deft them far more) 1 ſcarce can trace 
1 many thouſand miles do wander (thee 
Of Pilgrimage in thy Mæander, 
Till by the golden thred, 
Of Love Vu ſale through led, 


Thy Wit 4 far beyond the Serpzntine ; 3 
Thy wreathings chequer- work and warp divine: 
Thy curious intet-woven Platt, 
Richtwine, 25 d 4 in Lovers · ænots: 
Thy Skill & exquiſite, 
Jo untie and unite. 


Thy Tent- works in- let pleaſes me ſo well, 
Ide have none ont-let: Ide rather dwell. 
[ love thy labyrinth, and approve, _ 
That thou ſhouldſt labyrinth y love: 
There I peor well-hous'd elf 
Might (ately loſe my ſelf. 


I ſee, work- women 4's't above workmen, 
.. - How far ſhort comes the needie of the pen 
. Thoſe Damoſels, who are ſo devouts 
In pricking little holes in clouts, 
| Thy lively Tapeſtcy-ſtory . 
ut · ſtrips their painted glory. bs 
| 2 6 


Let ſpleen it ſelf judge eithers manu · tract: (Ad. 

Their female works cant ſpeak, thy male- words 

A drop of this your art (Sr.) paſſes 

Beyond an Ocean of f the Lafles I. allufive 
Their byas-ſtitch doth ſquint, ad gr. 
But thine's down-right in print. landen: 


Nay all thou do ſt would be ſuch ne'retheleſs, 
Though it as re (aw the light, wor felt the preſs. 
Thy laſt impreſſion comes behind, 
The firſt and chief is in thy mind: 
Thos art beyond the reſt, - 
Thy firſt Editions belt. 


None living cas (1 probably conjecture) 
No met thy (elf) repair this Architecture. 
Each line's right perpendicular, 
Reaſon thy Plum, and Truth thy Square: 
Each full · point may be ſead, 
A nail driv'n to the Head. 


— „ 


But I could wiſh there were no period, 
That (though all even) yet ſomething ſtill were od; 
That after all Exits might begin 
Still more freſh Intrats to come tn. 
The whole frame ſo divine &, 
Nowght vexes me but FINIS. 
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To m | 
His LOVES LABYRINTH. 


. truly will thy Labyrinth commend, 
Shall find it hard, both to begin, and end: ; 
Yet thou haſt pn a thred, with which t unt win 
The wandring Lover, though all things combine 
To ſtop his paſſage * Such a flowing Style 
Thou uſeſt too, as did my ſenſe beguile : 
For whileſt I read, I neither Scene whey, 
&« Coxld think were feign'd : I ſaw an eA 
« Appear in Damocles, which to my ee 
« Not Adted ſeem d, but real Tyranny+ 
« Senheſtia's love and doom : = better fate 
* Of Pleuſidippus, not more fortwnate + 
& For he Loves Labyrinth did alſo tread, 
% And Court inceſtnouſly his Mothers Bed. 
<6 And ſo her father, (37 do too (none known) 
«© Tet he by ſympathy did claim his own, 
Aud had a grant, which mov'd the Tyrant; ſpleen, 
« (Since he could not enjoy her for his Queen) 
Jo killen both; their deſtinies prevent, 
4A, loth to have deſtroy d the innocent. 
«© Yet at the laſt each thing ſucceeds with gvod: 
ce Theugh the foundation ſrem dit he laid in blood. 
© And then the harmleſs ſhepherds rural ſport, 
* hoſe innocence males every place a Court. 
And all things in ſo conſonanat a dreſs, 
HMakgs more the ſeeming, not the being leſs. 
That (credit me) there is not int a line, 
Tic all ſo rare) but I could wiſh were mine. 
And as before, ſo I ſay now of this, 
T hou haſt thy chill by Metempſycheſpce 
Proceed then worthy Friend, aud may thy Fame, 
Like Laureat Johnſon, ever ſpeak. thy Name. 


Edw, Barwicks 


ingenious Friend, Mr. Thomas Forde, on 


ius Rage | 


_ Perſons Perſonated. 


\ Amocles, King of Arcadia, Father of S- 
heſt ia. 
Agenor, King of Theſſaly. Father of Euriphla. 
Maximus Q prince of cyrus who married 
or 
Melecertus, Sepheſtia, | 


Pluſidippws, Son of Sepheſlis and Maximus. 
Menaphoi, the Kings Shepherd, 

Doron, a filly Shepherd. 

Lamedon, Rother to King Damocles. 


2 Lords of Arcadia. 
Romanio, ) 2 Pyrats of Theſſaly, who found 
Eurilochuu, 1 Pluſidip pus. | 


Artaxia, Queen of Sreldiomorher of Sepbeſtia. 


Save as wife to Maximus, and mother of 


Samela, Plufidippus. 
Euriphyla, daughter to Agener, who loved Fla- 
Pdippw.” 


Peſana, lifter to Doron, in love with Menaphoy, 
Carmila, ſiſter to Alena ben in love with Deron. 


The Scare Ariadia. 


. Loves Labyrinth. 


a © oe 
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AR. 1. Scæne 1: 


Enter King Damocles with two Lordi, 
and Lamedon. 


King. 


An this be true? 

rl. My Liege, as truth it ſelf. 
Rig. And will neither the power 
| ZA Y Ot a King, 

Nor precepts of a father over- way 
Her fond affect ions; but that thus ſhe will 

Run head-long to her ruine? Let her go. 

I Zo. Yet ſhot ſhe not at rovers, but a Prince 
He is, young and deſerving; therefore ſince 
Sh'has hit the mark, it will now be in vain 
To give her aym, ox make her ſhoot again. 

Kin. Was ſhe ſo haſty, that ſhe could not ſay 
To take our Fatherly advice with her? 

No wonder if ſhe wander inthe Labyrinth m 


V 4 


3 OR * 


CT 


'Y es riuth. 
Of love, without the clew of bur counſel. (dang 
Ls. Come brother, come, ſhe's not the firſt has 
Amils; her own affeQions were the ſureſt gyide 
Unto her own content: ſhe choſe to pleaſe © 
Her ſelf, not you; come, let this anger ceaſe. 
Le. Tis now too late for to recal whar's paſt, 
The match is made, and that ſo ſurely faſt, 
Tis paſt diſſolving new ; a Grandfather 
You are alreay : From their conjunction hath 
This indfience proceetded,/a fair bby Hd 
Hath given them earneſt of ſucceeding joy. 
Kin. How! a boy! and ſhall that baſe Rent edjoꝝ 
My crown ? no, ho, III take a courſe for that. 
La. Why brother, tis a Prince by birth, & why 
Not born to Reign® ' © oe | 
Kix. Ay, miſchief's on my head, 
But I'll prevent the plot and ſtorm, we'l fend 
Them far enough from rroubling of our ſtate: 
Diſtance and danger ſhall they firſt ſubdue, 
Before they gain our Crown ; the laviſh waves 
Shall be their ſubjects: let them go and and win 
The trydent of great Neytune, Naters King. 
Unęan to ſet them forth. e 
x Lo. What means my Liege? (more 
Kin. Nay, I'm reſolv d. ſince that they do no 
Regard my favour, they ſhall feel my frowus. 
O ye Celeſtial Deitics! where are 
Yoyr power and wonted juſtice now become ? 
All things run head · lung, and the feet forget 
Their duty to their Head, and traitors turn, 
Preaking the bonds of government; that now 
A Princes power, or Fathers care's contemn d, 
A 9 only recompenc'd with ſlight and ſcorn. 
Lam. But Sir, though ſhe her duty do forger 
% LIE oi Ie RIS RG 0 
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Loves Labyrinthe 


To you, yet isſhe ſtill your child, and way 

Beeafily reclaimed. Shall one miſdeed 

Forfeit all former loyalty ? She us'd 

Tobe more ready to give, than you 

Could be to ask. Come, let the weight of that 

Q're-poize your anger, and this light offence. 
Kin. I'll hear no more, all pity now is gone, 

And anger hath the caſtle of my breaſt | 

So ſtrongly fortified, whole valleys of ; 

Requeſts can never move; ceaſe then your ſuit, 


To which my ears are deaf, and tongue is: mute. 
— N Maker that 


1 Lo. Heaven is not ſo Lmpregna 
Entreatics may both ſiege and conquer it; 
If that your daughter hath run on the ſcore 
Of one offence, will nothing cancel it ? 
Ein. My reſolution's writin Adamant. (out:? 
1 Lo, Dread Sir, and may not tears then blot ir 
Kin, Nor all the liquid drop the ſea contains 
Shall quench my rage; tor now I have forgot 
All pitie of a father, and that wretch 
Shall feel what tis to Joſe a fathers love.— 
Since ſhe will needs ſlight and contemn ourcare, 
1'll haye a Bark provided. without oar, | 
Or ſail, or pilot, but the wilful wind, 
And wa yes, true emblemes of their giddy at, 
And therein with her brat, and mate imbarqu'd, 
Shall ſcek their fortunes : And ſee you it done 
Without delay, our Will admits notime, 
T*cxpoſtulate, no more than alteration. 
rt Le. O goed my Lord command my ſervice in 
Some ncbler act than this and do not try 
My faith in that, tor which ce rather die, 
Than do't, What heir ſnall ſucceed your (elf 
In the Arcagian Diagem, it thus you drown 
IG = . . „ The 


The Sun of all gue mages , Which muſt 
Supply your place, when as your Sun ſhall fer 
In > eft clouds ofdeath, muſt night enſue, 
And ſeize upon our Horizon? — O let 
Some pity of our drooping ſtate prevail. 


Kin. All will not do. TIT have it done; then go | 


Or ſtay and pull my vengeance on thy head. 


Will you turn traytor too, to our commands > 
As you tender our fayour, or 7. ſafety, 
Go execute my will without delay. 

1 Lo, And muſt my ſafety prove their ruin? can 
They not live, but I muſt die? I'll do't. 
Perhaps the tyrant- waves my N more kind 
Than is their King My Liege II eaſe your mind. 


Lam. And muſt they, & they only prove (poor 


A ſacrifice to fury for their love ? 

Il be companion of their fortune. We 

Will leave this curſed land, which is nought elſe 

Bur a dry ſea of miſeries, in which 

We dayly float; the ſea can never be 

More mercileſs. O what a maze of woe 

Do lovers tread (dire fate) that for their love, 

Are recompenc'd with hatred. Farewel world, 

Thou ball of fortune banged to and fro, 

And never quiet; we will try what fate 

Awaits us in the ſea- it can't be worſe 

Than here we ſuffer by our deareſt friends. 
Xin. Well brother, ſince you are ſo weary of 

The world pray rake your ſharc with them,and 

Ol her: I leave her unto you, and to (care 

The mercies of the waves, and ſo adicu, 


hearts) 


Exit. 


Sen. 2. 
2 Lo. Was ever man ſo reſolute to undo, 


What 
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What an whole age can't recompence again ? 
To caſt-away a Lady of that worth, 4 
That bankrupt nature cannot furniſh forth 
Her Parallel: A beauty that would tempt 
The gods to luſt: But guarded with an eye 
So modeſtly ſevere, it would ſtrike dead 

All luſtful hopes of the hot raviſhet. 

See where ſhe comes, like Pbæb newly roſe. 
From T hers bed: Little doth ſhe ſuppoſe 

The cruelty of her once happy Father, 

In having ſuch a daughter, now not fit 

T'enjoy ablefling which he yalues nor. 

Seph. What news my Lord? Is the ice of my fa- 
Anger broken? Hath the ſun of counſel (thers 
Thaw'd his frozen breaſt ? | | 

1 Lo. Ay , intoa flood 

Seph, What meanes this paſſion > Speak man, 

for lam | | 
Prepar'd ; itcan't be worſe than I expect. 
1 Lo. Why then it is— 
Let me firſt drown my (elf 
In mine own tears, and vent my mind in ſighs : 
Madam, you may gueſs ſooner than I can tell. 

Seph. Prethee torment me not thus with delays, 
More tedious than the thing can be, what ere 
It is. Come, lam armed with the ſhield 
Ot pacicnce, my breaſt is miſchief-proof. 

1 Lo Tis eaſier far to tell than execute: 

I wiſh my task were done with telling it. 

Madam, He hath made me the ſad Over. (cer 

Of that dire act, which he ſo fears to ſpeak. 
tence will not relieve, it may protract 

The doing of that horrid fact, which who 

Shall hear, will loath the name of father, for 

ns EEG | ” . 
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Your fathers ſake,who-when perhaps y'are gone 
By's want will prize your worth the more, and 
You better than he ever did before. (love. 
Thus are we taught to value of the light, 
By the dull filence of the darker night. | 
Sep.But to your ſtory, and my doom, which ſure 
Muſt needs be great, that ir can find no vent. 
Come eaſe your ſhoulders of this burthen, lay 
It on mine, who have deſerved it. 
t Lo. Lady, wonder not at our unwillingneſs 
To tell what we had rather wiſh our tongues 
Out, than to be th'unhappy meſſengers 
Gt ſuch (ad ne ws, the truth whereot muſt rob 
Arcadia of it's richeſt, choĩſeſt Gem, 
That doth adorn her Princely Diadem: 
By venturing all our hopes to the mercy 
Ot the cruel waves, He hath preſt to be 
Your only Pilot; being ſhip'r alone, 


With your dear babe and husband, without ſail, 


Or oar, to contradiĩct the lawleſs ſeas, 

In their unbounded raging tyranny : 
Whoſe heedleſs rigour yet may hap to prove 
More kind unto you than your fathers love. 

** Heavens will be done: But had another hand 
Inflicted this, it would have lighter ſeem'd :— 
Yer is there comfort in his cruelty, 
That hath not parted me from him, for whom 
All this will be but light; his company | 
Will ſweeten all my ſorrows, and convert 
My mourning into mirth : Can l be ſad, 
Enjoying him will only make me glad? 

Enter Lamedon. 

Lam. I cannot win my brother to reverfe 

His cruel ſentence, but it muſt be done, — 


Dear 


Loves Labyrinth. 7 


Dear Neece, I'm thy companion ; miſery 
Shall never make my friendſhip to turn edge, 
But at the loweſt ebb of fortune ſhall 
My love ſtill low: the ſea ſhall never quench 
That flame which virtue once hath kindled in 
uy breaſt, nor ſhall it meet, or be pur out 
ith any cold extinguiſher but dea. 

If many ſhoulders make griefs burthen light, 
Then ſo ſhall ours: and may mine ceaſe to be, 
Whea they ſhall ceaſe to bear their equal part, 
And ſympathize with thee, as doth my heart - 

Seph. Uncle, my thanks. How rare it is to find 
A friend in miſery 1 Men run from ſuch, 
Like Deer from him is hunted with the dogs, 
As if that miſery infectious were. 
Men fly with Eagles wings away, (lend. 
But creep like ſnails, when they ſhould ſuccour 
I cannot therefore chuſe but prize your love, 
Who dare be true unto your friend; a name 
Nearer than that of kindred, or ot blood: 
This is th effect of nobleſt virtue, which 
Ties firmer knots than age can ere undo: 
Such is the knot my Maxim and I 
Have tied, ſpight of my fathers anger, it 
Shall hold, when envy s tired to invent 
Miſchiefs, in vain, to cut the knot in tẽW o, 
Which heaven hath knit too faſt ro looſe again. 
Alas fond man who thinks to unravel what 
The gods have wove together. Tis in vain. 


Scæn, 3. 


Lo. Lady, time cals upon you not to ſta 
Leſt by a tond delay youcall upon * 
His tury co oonvert into ſome worle, 


And 


* Loves Zabyrmth. | 
And ſudden prnifiment, which may deny iS 
All hopes of future ſafery ; of all ills | | Nc 
The leaft is always wiſely tobe choſen, | 
Seph. Go and prepare that floting grave, which 
Devour's alive, I will attend you here. (muſt | 
Before when will my deareſt find his grief, 

In finding me thus loft without relief. EA ' Th 
eHManet Sepheſtia, _ ' De 

Why doth my Love thus tarry ? ſurely he | 

Forgotten hath the place, or time, or elle _ < 

He would not ſtay thus long; but can I blatric 

Him, tobe ſlow to meet his raine? I 

Could wiſh he would not come at all, that ſo - 

He yet might live, although I periſh ; but 

How fondly do I wiſh to be without 

Him, without whom alas ! Icannot live. 

"T were as impoſſible as without air :. _ 

He tis for whom I fuftet, and with him, 

All places are alike to me. See where 

He comes, who is ſole keeper of my heart. 


Emer Maxin u. 


Max. My dear ! 6 
Seph. Ah, dear indeed, for whom thy life 
Muſt pay the ſhot of cruelty enrag d. 
Mar. What meaues my love? ist ſue, or do 1 | 
dreata ? EO | 1 
Sure this cannot be ſhe, whoſe words were wont 
To be more ſweet than honey, ſoft as oils  * 
Theſe words, more ſharp than daggers points, 
ne're came r 
From her I know ) What ſayſt thou my ſweet? 
 Seph. The ſame- truth will not ſuffer me to 
ffpeak Other, 


* 
- 
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»her, leſt I ſhould — * her. O that 
> le poſſible ſo to 
Not to betray our ſelyes—1 know not what to 


iſpenſe with trut h, 


ſay.— F 3 
— Mhiuvens bleſs us, what a ſudden change 
is here 


A Love,who hath wrong d thee tell me, that l tay 
Thbrid their lives upon my ſword, & make their 
Dead trunks float in their own blood, tillthey 


bluſh 


At their own ame: Tell me toy beart,who ise? 
e 


a _ poor ſoul! thou little dreamſt what 
News do's await thine ears; my tongue doth fail, 
Not daring once to name the thing muſt be 
Our loves ſad end, and dire Cataſtrophe. 

My fathers fury Oh that that name 

I once delighted in, ſhould odious be 
To mine affri hted ſenſes: But for thee 
Alone, it is 1 * for my ſelf.— 

Max. Bet What ĩt will, ſo that it be but in 
Relation to thy love, I will embrace, | 
And hug, and thank that malice too, that ſo 
Invented hatha means whereby I may 
But teſtifie my loyalty to thee : 
For whoſe ſweet fake I would encounter with 
Legions of armed turies ; ſacrifice 
My deareſt blood unto thy ſervice, which 
1 more eſteem, than all the wealth the world 
Can boaſt of: Tis thee alone I value, 

Above whatever mens ambitious thoughts 
Can fathom with their þoundlefs appetites: 

_Seph. This flame of love muſt now be quench- 

*=toaming ſea; we are delign'da prey - - 
loto 
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Unto the fury of winds and waves. 
The deadly Barque's providing, which muſt be 
Our moving habitation; the ſea a 
Muſt be our Kingdom, and the ſcaly fric | 
Qur ſubjects: This, this, the pottion is 
Of fortunes frowns, and fathers fiercer hate. 
Fly, fly; my deareſt Maximus, atid fave _. . 
My life in thine; oh ſtay no longer here. weep: 
Max. Why doſt thou torment thy ſelfbefore 
Thy time? wilt thou anticipate the ſea ? . © 
Anddrownthy (elf in tears > Deny me not 
To ſhare with thee in ſuffering, as welt + | 
As I have done in pleaſure ; tis for me - 
This ſtorm is rais'd, were I once caſt away, 
His rage would cea(e: 1; I have wrong'd thee, | 
And I'll be juſt to thiee,and to my word. drew! Xi 
Ill ope the ſluces of my fulleſt veins, e 
And ſet them running, till they make a flood, | To! 
wherein I'll drown my felf— Hie effers is lil 
SCeph. Thine heart lies here; himſelf. She 
Tis here, lockt up ſecurely in ſtays his hand, 
—— ... „ 
Firſt open that, and take it out; for death 
Shall nere divorce me from thy company /: 
Iwill attend thee through thoſe ſhady vaults . | 
Ot death, or thou ſhalt Hive with me. Doſt think 
This body poſſible to live without | 
A ſoul ? or without thee > Have pitic on | 
Thy tender babe, whoſe lite depends on thine, 
And make not me widow, and himorphan, . 
Wich unadviſcd raſhneſs. —Sheath thy ſ word. 
Max. Mine eyes will nere endure it, to behold. 
Thee miſerable, no, no, death firſt ſhall draw 
A able veibof darkneſs over them. —— 2 
| : Pardon 


Totes Labjrinth. | 
Targa my raſhweſs, 1 will live with thee, 
e nd tite thy fathers rage witli ſuffering, 
So hell but ſuffer thee to live in mirth, 
| The greateſt ſorrow ſhall not make me ſad. | 
Seb. Here comes my father, cerainly his rage 
Will kriow no bounds : I fear it will ,, 
Break forth into ſomie deſperate act on me. 
/  _ Mex, Although hebe a Kings Which ſacred 
I reverence, and as a mortal god (name 
Adere; he ſhall not dare to injure you : 
Befote my face: firſt ſhall he wear my life 
| __ his ſword, if he but dare to touch 


* 


0 


* % 
* * 


Thy ſacred ſelf—— | | 
Stn 4. Enter Damoc les. 
| Nin. How now light-skirts > have yo got 


''_ -- yourChampion 3 2 
| To ſhield you from our anger? ko I have 

Not yet forgot the name of father, though 

You thus have lighted ir; but as a King, 

We muſt be juſt co puniſh your contemp:. 

Did you ſo well know your beauty to be 

Proud of it, and yet ſo little value it, 

As thus to throw it all away at once? 
„Well, get you 1 that you have 
EA ſtrangers love before your lovalty ſteem'd 

| To me, or my care to you, a ſtranger ſhall 
| Inheric what you were born ro, had not 
Your fond affections fore'd this vile exchange. 
Max. Sir—for your fury will not ſuffer me 
J] Jo call you father; think not your da igtiter 
Undet valued by her love to mie: 
Her love tan not ſo low, as to be ſtoop'd. 
To meet with crime, _ am a Prince no * * 
t bas 


a *.. 2 


12 Loves Labyrinth. 


Than is your ſelf: Cypr my Kingdome is. 


Kin, What drew you hither then? you muſt ( 
needs know 4 

It is no leſs than treaſon for to ſteal _ ; 
An heir to our crown: what drew you hither? } Y 
Max. Hither I came, drawn by that forcible T 
Attrative, for to offer up my ſelf 4p C 
A ſacrifice atth'altar of her love. I 
Toſt with a ſea of miſeries, I came F; 
To anchor inthe haven of her heart: A 
And if this be treaſon, I ſhall not bluſh M 
To be eſteem d a traytor. But if not, 7 = 
Then pardon me, if bolder innocence 9 TI 
Doth force me tell you, 'tis not juſt in you M. 
Thus to oppoſe what Heavens have decreet. M. 
Believe me, Sir, it's neither ſafe nor juſt, At 


For you to violate the lawes of fate. _— 

Kin. Let not your pride ſo far tranſport you, , Th 
You tax our juſtice. I ſhall ſcourge your haſte 
Into a leiſurely repentance, when (th wind If: 
The ſea ſhall teach you that your teares, and K 
That ſighs become your headlong raſh attempts. Au 

Max. Great Sir, lay what you will on me, I Ou 

ſcorn Me, 

To crave your favour for my ſelf; but yet © 
Let Nature prompt you to be merciful 
To her who is a chict part of your ſelf. (fo No! 
Kis. No, as ye have joyn'd your ſelves in mirth, It b 
Will I joyn ye too in mourning ; and becauſe vin 
Twono good conſort make, my brother ſhall ron 
Bear a third part in your grave harmonie. f 

Seph. Father, let me the heavy burthen bear Toe 
Ot this ſad ſong alone: let all your fierce ; 
Juſtice center in my breaſt, ——« 


Kin, , 


2 


ö 


in, \ 


Loves Labyrinth, 13 
Kin. No more, 2 
Our ſentence is irrevocable, nought 
Shall ſatisſie me elſe: Ill have it done. 
Lo. My Liege, the barque is ready, and attends 
Your pleaſure; the commands of Kings are not 
To be gain-ſaid, or broken; for the will 
Of heaven is obey'd in doing them, 
Seph. We do obey it then, and willingly, 
Father, for mt I can't forget that name, . 
Although theſe injuties would raze it out 
My memorie; I will not now diſpute, 
But readily obey your will : and know 
The pleaſures of your Court ſhould not entice. 
Me ſhun this commingterrour, which will be, 
More welcome to me by my companie. . 
And thus I take my leave. Herz She hneel:; 
. mayyoufind _ | 
That happinefs you wiſh,and we ſhall want 
W hileſt that we prove our ſelves loves Confeſ- 
If not his Martyrs.— (ſors; 
Kin. I willhear no more. . 
Away with them, my Lord you know the place, 
Our ſentence and the time, I long to ſee 
Me, and my Kingdom from theſe monſters free. 
Max. Arcadia adieu! Thou haſt before 
Been famous for the happineſs of loves: 
Now miſchief hath uſurp'c the ſeat, and may 
It be the object of the gods hatred, _ 
Since Love's the ſubjett of their crueltie. 
Come deareſt, let us winde our ſelves {o cloſe; 
That envie may admire, and lo deſpair 
To enter here, where love poſſeſſion keeps, 
E:e mt, 
* my 
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Kin. Now ſhall I live ſecure, for now there is : 
None left, whoſe nearneſs to our blood might. 


| edge 
Their hopes, by killing us to gain our Crown. 
Kings lives are never fafe from thoſe that will 
Their ends, which muſt initiate them into 
Th'enjoyment of a Kingdom » this ſame crown 
Is ſuch a bait unto ambitious ſpirits, 
Tis never ſafe upon the wearers head. Emr 
Why weeps my dear ? Artaxis 
Art. Ask why I do not weep. weeping, 
(Poor Artaxia) are my tears denied me 
Ask why I do not ra ve, tear my hair thus, 
Why ſuch a weight of ſoyrow doth not rob 
So much of woman from me, as complaints! 
Or rather, why do I not cloud the skie 


With ſighs ; till at the laſt with one bold ſtab 
My own hand take from inſulting fortune, 
This miſerable object of her (port. 
Ask why I do not this, not why I weep ! 

Kir, Or ſtint => teares, or mingle mine with 


By a relation oftheir cauſe; theſe eyes (them, 
Truft me Artaxia, are fot yet drawn dry, 
Nor hath ſtrong ſorrow c're exhauſted them, 
To make them bankrupt of a friendly tear, .. 
But not a fond one. Why Artaria 3 
Why doſt thou haſten thoſe that come too faſt, 
Sorrow and age, clear up thy clouded brow. 
Art. Ah Damocles how haſt thou lolt thy (cl! | 
And art become a monſter, not a man, 
Thus todeprive me of =y onely joy, 
The oncly ſtay and comfort of mine 58% * 
t c 
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Which now muſt fall. Break heart, and give 


My ſorrows vent, Ah! my Sepheſtia's gone, 


For ever loſt unto the world and me. 
Kin. Content thy ſelf, not I, but juſtice hath 
Depriv'd us of her: Juſtice, that is blind 
To all relations, and deaf to intreats 
Of fond nature, or fonder affection. | 
Art. Ah cruel juſtice! Juſtice ! notyranny, 
This is : Death,be my friend, & joyn once more 
My dear Sephefti« and me -I come Stabs 
Sepheſtia I come; curs'd world farewel. her ſelf, 
Kin, Help, help, Artaria, my dear, help, help, 
Sepbeſtia doth live, ſhe is not dead. 
Art. Oh, tis too late - oh- oh- oh — She dies. 
Enter 2 Lord.. 
2 Ter. Heavens ! what a ſight is here? (do? 


The Queen, ſhe's dead, ſtark dead, what ſhal we 


This wretched land is fruitful grown of late, 


Ot nothing elſe but miſeries and woes. 


7ove ſends his darts like hail-ſhor, no place c 
Zia. Ah miſerable man I am, a wretch, 
Who thus have loſt two jewels that the world 


Can't recompence: I know not what to do,— 


Now could I tear my (elf in pieces, that I have 
Thus parted friends,8 left my ſelf alone. Offers 
Iam reſolv d, I will no longer live. to kill himſelf 
2 Le Stay, good my Liege, ſive, & repentof what 
Y have done, you have Eilld enough already. 
Lin. It I ſhould kill my ſelt. and loſe my crown, 
I were better live. Call us a Council quickly. 
But my wife, my deareſt Art asia 
That I could breath life into thee again, 
Or elſe were with thee ! 
2 Lo. He's not yet ſo mad. 
Kin, O ye powers above! what mean ye thus 
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To wrack us mortals with ſuch blacker deeds 
Than hell it ſelf ! or remove them, or take 
All ſenſes from us. Bear the bodiĩe in, 
And ſummon all our Lords with ſpeed attend |} 
Upon us, that we may find out from whence ' | 
It is we ſuffer this (ad influence. 1 
2 Lo. Unhappy King! he hath undone himſelt, 
And all the Land. His ſublimated rage 2 
Hath ſowne a crop of miſchicts, which no age 
Can parallel; great - belly d time is big 
With ſorrows; and our next ſucceeding times, 
Muſt reap the harveſt of his bloody crimes. 
R 7 ä Ke. 


Finis Actus primi. 
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Act. 2. Scæn. 1. 
7 = Enter Menaphon, and Doron. 


Men. TO mad a thing is Love? It makes 
75 H us loſe 3 | 2 5 
Our ſenſes; whileſt we wander in a maze 

Ot endleſs rorments : ſometime with his ſmiles 
The cunning thief doth flatter us with hopes 
And tantalize our expectations, When 
Strait our Winged joyes are gone, and we 

Do wrack our ſelves with future coming fears: 
A miſtris frowus dot H cloud our clearer skie. 
3 1 „ 8 1 


| 
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1. 
Fond love ne more, 
Will : adore 
T by feigned Deity, 
Go 7 thy darts, 
At ſimple hearts, 
And prove thy victory. 


2. 
Whilſt I do keep 
M1, $4 harmleſs ee p, 
Love hath no power on me: 
Ti idle ſoules, 
which be controules, 
The buſie man is fres.· 


Enter Doron. 


Vor. Ah Menaphon, my Siſter Peſana, a pics 
On her, I had almoſt forgot her name, with 
m her buſineſs. (come · 
Men, VVhy what's thy buſineſs, Doron tell me, 
Dor. My buſineſs, tis none of my buſineſſe, I 


7 


'Tis my ſiſter Peſana s buſineſs. (tell you, 
Men. Dom what's her buſineſs then? I pre- 
thee tell. 


Dor. Ah Sir! ſhe's ſick. 

Men. VVhat is ſhe ſick of Doron? let me know. 

Dor. VVhy, truly Sir, ſhe's ſick of you. 

Men, She lick of me? why,aml a diſcaſc? 

Dor. I mean--I mean--ſhe is ſick for you. 

Men. That's kindly done of her, Doron, that ſhe 
Will be ſick for me: I'll make her amends: 

Dor. Will you make her amend, ſaid you? Iam 
Afraid you'l make her eng firſt ; bur truly 
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NMenaphon I have a ſuic for you. 
Men. Haſt thou a ſuit for me? Is it a new one? 
Dor, I ſay I have a ſuit to you. (of ? 
Alen. To me? well, and what is your ſuit made 
Dor, In good ſooth, Sir, I muſt intreat you will 
Love my ſiſter as well as you have done. = 
Alen. No, Doron, love and are faln out, and he | 
Will not let me loye thy ſiſter, or thee either. 
Dor. Not my ſiſter, nor me neither. Out thou 
Caterpiller, thou weaſel, thou hedg-hog, | 
1 will make you love me; and my ſiſter too. 
Men, You ate out of your ſuit now Doron, and 
fear you will catch cold, now you are hot. 
Scen, 2. Enter Maximus ſhipwrack't. © 
Max, Where am I now ? Sure tis Arcadia. 
A land happy in giving birth ro my ; 
Sepheſtia: Ah my Sepheſtia \—  - { 
But now not my Sepheſtia, ſince the waves 
Have raviſh'd her from me, andall my hopes 
Are prov d abortive ; why do I now live! 
Since ſhe is gone, whole life & mine were both 
Twiſtcd on one thred ! Ve fatal Siſters! ' 
Why did not your cruel knife cut my life 
In twain,when hers was broken eff by the 
Rude waves & bluſtring wind,who ſtrove o_ 
- - ſhould FF 
Gain her from each? But both from me have 
Her; now may the ſea well boaſt, arid oũt · vie 
The begger'd earth; ſince it hath her who was 
The earth's whole ſum of riches. O ye gods 
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Why did ye once make me ſo happy 
ſo enjoy her, and now ſnatch'd her again 
To make me thereby the more miſctable ? _ 


Let | 


1 i 


— 
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Yet is ſhe not quite drowned; for her heart 

Is here: tis mine the ſea doth prey upon. 
Well, my Sepbeſtia, oh that name doth taviſh 
Me: This ſhall a monument be, 
And my whole life a continued Elegie, 
Both conſecrated to thy memorie. 
Il drownthee once more in my tears, 
Which I will daily pay. as tribute to thee. 
Cyprus adleu, greatneſs alſo farewel, 

I fee, thoſe who are lifted higheſt on 
The hill of henour, are neareſt tothe 
Blaſts of envious fortune, whilſt the low 
And valley fortunes are far more ſecure. 
Humble valleys thrive with their boſoms ſull 
Of flowers, hen hills melt with lightning, and 
Anger of the clouds. I will retire from Cough 
The front of honour, to the rear of 3 
Shepherds life: where whilſt I do daily tend 

The harmleſs ſhcep, will I ſing forth (ad nptes 
Of their bleſt happineſs, and y misfortune. 

I will no longer keep this miſerable name 

Of Maximus, but clad in ſorrows weeds, 

Will I wear the name of Melecertys. 

No be Prince of Cyprus, but 

A poor ſhepherd will I be : when you ſee 

Thoſe weeds, and hear Aelecertw name, 

Iam that wretched he, who, like the ſnake, 
Have caſt my formier coat by creeping through 
The hole gf miſerie, and got a new. Exit, 


Scen, 3. Enter Doron. 


Der. My Carmela is comming, and I'm provi- 
died to caſt | 
A ſheeps Ve at hey H e flings at har. 


Now 


16 
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| Ext er Carmela, 


Car. Now I ſee how Love came blind. he flung 
His eyes at me in ſtead of a love-dart. 
Dor. Ha, my Carmela, let me kiſs thy hony- 
ſickle lips. SY (behind. 
Car. You kiſs ſo hard, you l leave your beard 


Dor. By my troth, Carmela, ſwains cannot ſwear, 


But--I do love thee--by our great god Pan 
I love thee. 


Car. Youſaid you could not ſwear, and yet you 


Swear you love me. 
Dur. Love, I have ſtared ſo long at thee,that I 
Am now grown blind. 

Car. Then ſhall you be led, like blind beggars 
With a dog and a bell, or elle be beholding 
To the glaſier for a new pair of eyes. 


Dor. I know not what you mean eyes, but I am 


Sure that Iam off the hooks. You tell me ot 
Sb eyes, but tis your no's that torments me. 
T 


is blind god, that the Poets call Cupid, has ſeen 


To hit me with his dart, I know not how, 
But as the blind man kil'd the crow. (Loves 

Car. Then you are one of the wanderers in 
Labyrinth, I prethee let me lead thee. 

Vor. Ay, ſo we may both fall; but no matter, 
For if you fall firſt, I'll fall on thee. : 
' Car. Fie, Doron, fie, arc you not aſham'd ? 

Dor, Aſham'd ? of what > marry better falling 
Falling our. (in, than 
Car. You'r very merry Doron, Where's your 

muſick ? 


Dor. Let me play on thee, my pretty bag: pipe, | 


Abd I know thou wilt ſing, loth to _— 


 ULoes Labyrinth. 


C. And I'll try that, now follow me. Exit. 


Dor. Nay, when you came to the ſnuff once, I 
You would quickly go out. (thoughe 


6 Scan. 4. Enter Menaphon. 


Oh Menaphen, hat k, I am undone, as a man 
Should undo an oyſter. 
Men, Why Doron, what's to do with thee now? 
Dor. Why man, thy ſiſter Carmels is grown 
proud, ; { 
And is juſt ſuch apother as thy felf, ſhe flights 
And ſcorns poor Peron; and yet becauſe I love 


her, 
As my ſiſter doth thee, ſhe laughs at me. Well, 


I will be even with her; for it ſhe won't love 

Me witha good will, I'll loye her againſt her 

will; and I think I ſhall be even with her there. 
Men. Come, Doron, come, count love a toy, 

As I do, who take far more joy to view (trown, 

My flocks ; here's my content; when heavens 

Ithink upon my faults ; and a clear skie 

Puts me in mind of the gods gracious love: 

Envie o're-Jooketh me, nor do I gaze 

So high as tall ambition; and for love, 

I feed my ſelf with fancies, ſuch as theſe. 

Ven (the Poets (ay ) ſprang from the ſea, 

Which notes to me th inconſtancie of love, 

Changing each day with various ebbs & tides, 

Sometimes o're- flowing the banks of ſortune 

With a gracious look from a lovers eyes, 

Ebbing at other times to th dangerous ſhelf 

Of cold deſpair, from a Miſtris trowns. 

Your C»pid muſt be young: to ſhew 

He is a boy, bis wings inconſtance tell: 1 

. ; 3 | ; | C's 


) 
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He's blind, tonote his aym is without rule, 
Or reafons guide ; ſuch is thegpd ye ſerve. 

Dor. Treaſon, treaſon againſt the god of love: 
R you be my friend, I will (well 
Have youarticl'd againſt at the next meeting 
Of the Shepher ds. a 

Men, Lovers ſorrows belike to the reſtleſs 
Labours of Siſyphae. 

Dor. Like thy tongue then. 

Men. Your Miſtris fayour's honey mixt with 


A bitter ſweet, a folly worſt of all, (gall 
That forceth reaſon to be fancies thrall. 
Then 1j>vye who liſt for me, if beauty be 
So ſowr, then give me labour ſtill. Exit. 


Dor. How I would laugh to ſee Aenapbon once 
Manacl d with loves fetters,that he might repent 
His blaſphemy againſt the ſhepherds deitie. Exit. 


Scan. 3. Enter Sepheſtia ſhipwrackt, with 
her Oh Tana. : 


; £05 Ah crnel fortune,but more cruel father, 
Moſt wretched I, who thus am rob'd of all 

My pregnant hopes, my ſpringing joyes blaſted 
ith winter frowns. aa ſend a laming dart 
Into my breaſt, to melt my frozen heart 

Into a flood of tears, that I may drown 

My ſelf in them, ſince that the waves have prov d 
Unkindly courteous to preſerve my lite, 

But to prolong my miſerie, and he 

Is drownd who was my lifes preſerver. 

Ah ye enraged deities / could ye 

Be ſo unkind to draw my life's thred out 

Thus longs toſurvive him who was my life? 
Why did ye not, or ſave his life with mine, 


Or 


EC — dil. treated 
, 


Loves Labyrinth. 
Or deſtroy mine with his, that ſo I might 
Enjoy his companie in lite or death > 


Lam, Ay. in the gods time,Neece,but not before: 
Sepb. And oh / my deareſt Plaſidippus ! could 


The waves be ſo hard- hearted, as to crop 


Thy blooming youth, to ſend thee to thy grave 


Before 


Adlers eg, 
Me thee; it would have eas d thy fathers loſs, 


thou wert a man? Had th 


If I had had his ttanſcript to have view d 


In thee, who wert his perfect Image. No- 


In ſtead of heir to the Cyprus crown, 

The cypreſs grove ſhall be Joynter, where 
I'll ſadly ſpend the remnant of my life, 
To weep my loſſes, and my own {ad fate, 
Which thus I will revenge; my Maximus 
Shall live till freſh within my memorie, 
There fixt too ſure for all che briny waves 


To waſh away. Nor ſhall Ie're forget 


My ſon, my Pla ſidippu. I could feed, 

My ſelf unto eternitie with theſe 

Sweet names, which do as far out- vie 
The Ne&ar and Ambroſia of the gods, 

As pearls do pebbles. I can hold no more, 
My heart's ſo full,*twillbreak, or over-run 


The ſluces of mine eyes. ll weep the reſt. 
Lam. Why doſt thou thus torment thy ſelt in 
Thy tears wil not recover them again. (vai? 


Fates dart is ſhot, and cannot be recall'd, 
Nor is there any ſalve for fortunes wounds, 
Bur patience ; therefore ſeeing me 
Partaker of thy ſorrows, now leanall 
Thy cares on me, it is ſome relief, 

In ſorrow to have fellows of our grief. 


Sezh, My husband and my ſon are gone, Qs 1 
ur— 


we. 
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Survive alone un. o their miſerie. 


(time 8 


Lam, Chance is like Fa»«s, double - fac d; ſome- 


With (miles ſhe comforts us; ſometimes 


With frowns ſhecaſts us downagain : A calm | 


Succeeds a ſtormi, and a ſharp wintet doth 
Precede a pleaſant ſpring. 
S$eph, Ofc turnings tire | WEE 
The weary traveller ; and love doth loſe 
His followers, in a wild Labyrinth 
Of woes. How am I faln from all my hopes 
(Anexile in my native Country:) and 
The crown hope ſeem'd to place upon my head : 
Baniſhed from the pleaſures of the Court, 
Parted for love from him I could not chuſe 
But love, from Maximus, who hath for me 
Suffer'd as many miſchiefs as malice 
Could invent, and now all ſum d up in death. _ 
Lam. What of all this? after the ſtormi that rent 
Our fhip, we found a calm that brought us ſafe' 
To th' ſhore,whilſt Neptanes mercie was beyond 
The envious blaſts of oli; and thus 
The gods do recompenſe us with their favour, 
For the diſ-· courte ſies of your father. 
Seph. Sweet Lamedon, once partner of my joycs, 
Though now partaker of my wants; I ſee 
Tou are as conſtant in my ſad diſtreſs, 
As you were faithful in my richer fortunes : 
Though friends ſeldom prove friends in poverty 
Misfortune hath notchang'd your mind, but you 
Temper my exile with your baniſhment : 
Your aged years ſhall be my ſale directors, 
Your will che ruler of my actions. 
If you perſwade me to content, Portia 
Shall not exceed Sepheſtia's patience: 


E92 _ „ Cw” 5 
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It you will have me ſtrike my ſails, Iwill, 
And ſteer my courſe by th compals of your care. 
Lam. Since hope is all the portion we have left, 
Let's thank the gods that ſav'd our lives, and reſt 
Our cares on them, they can return us more 
Than we have loſt, or fit our minds to bear 
Our prefent ſtate. Contentment gives a crown, 
Where fortune hath denied it: patience 
Makes all things eaſie to an humble mind. 
Cares are companions of the Crown, the Court 
Is full of buſie thoughts, and envious ſtrife, - 
Whilſt on ſleeps attend a Countreylife. 
Seph, Then Lamedon will I diſguiſe my (cif; -: -. 
And with my cloaths will change my former 
thoughts, 4 
Meaſure my actions by my preſent ſtate, 
Not by my former fortunes. Sepheſtia 
No more: Alas! Lknow not where, or how 
VVe ſhall beſtow our ſelves : Surely this is 
Some un-frequented place, no harmleſs ſheep .. 
Do feed, nor ſhepherds tend their thriving flocks, 


Enter to them Menaphon. 


Scen-6. Sepheſtia, Lamedon, Menaphon. 


Men, Heavens ! what a fight is here ! Such ſtats 
But rarely in our Country Hemiſphere, (appear 
I am ſo Planet- ſttuck with one ſhore glance, 

I neither can retire. nor yet advance. 

VVhat reloiution is of proot againſt (ſum'd 
Such charms as theſe Some goddeſs hath aſ- 
An humane ii ape to tem pt as weaker mortals. 
Cupid, I cry thee mercie now, although 

I were an Atheiſt unto thee before, 

Thou art the Deitie I will adore.— 


- 


Sure 


Snre they are in diſtreſs, thoſe pearly teats 
Furrow her checks with cruel ſtrife 


Which ſhall run faſteſt, are no ſooner dried, * 
New ſighs, like the warm ſoutherni wind pro- | 4 
cla me oh 2 5 8 

A freſh approaching ſhowre. I feat they are Nt 
Some $ late ſhipwrack'r, for I ſaw, _ f 
(When walking by the ſhore)ſome floting parts 95 
Of a tern ſhip, contending with the waves. Not 
Lam, Courteous ſhepherd, if diſtreſſed perſons ' I {hc 
Fortune hath tob d, and the ſci favoured Dof 
(If ic be a favour to live and want) =. 
May crave your aid fo fat; as to dire Ca, 


Us to ſome glace may reſt our wearied bones, Tow 
Our charges ſhall be paid, and you ſhall have 

For recompence, ſuch bleſſings as the gods You 
Uſe to beſtot on hoſpitable men. 


Men: Strangers, your qualitie I know not, nor C1 
ö Shall now di — but if a country cell | 
| May not too diſparage you, here is | 
Hard by my cottage, and your liome. - A 
Sepb. Kind Sir, your couxteſie is much beyond To 
Our merit, and our preſent hopes below Ilit 
A ſaitable return; pleaſe you accept Io! 
Our thanks, as carneſt of that larger debt 155 
Future abilitie may ſee diſcharg d. n\ 
Men, Lady, I have no curious hanging to k 
Adorn my walls, nor plate to ſhew my wealth: A 
Vet do I live content; and you ſhall find , ing 
Such welcome as a cottage can afford. W 
Lars. Sir, blame not our wills, but preſent want, 
which now _ ils | 
Makes us thus plentiful only in thanks. Extunt. | 


| Sten. | 
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Scan. 7. Enter Doron, Carmela. 


Dor. Carmela, by my great bel- weather, Carmela, 
m over the tops of my high ſhooes in love, 
And there ſhall I ſtick and ſtarve, if thou dot 
Not pull me out. Where haſt thou been 
This live-long hour? (water ? 
Car. What, does the mouth of your affections 
Dor. Water No, it fires. I'm ſo all a- fire, that I 
Not go amongft my flocks for fear, leſt (dare 
I ſhould burn up all their paſture , it thou 
Doſt not ſhowre down ſome dew of 
Comfort to cool me. | 
Car. I ſhall ſoon cool your courage, Doron; for 
I cannot, may not, will not love thee. 
Vor. Out you goſlip, not love me? go, get 
You ſpin on [xios wheel. c 
Car. No, Lovers ſpin on that, aud ſo muſt you. 
| | Exeunt. 
Scæn. 8. Enter Meuaphon. 
Men. How fond was I, when [ as vainly ſtrove 


To keep my heart againſt the god of Love 
I lictle thought his power; when I reſolv'd 


Io live, and not to love: Nature I ſee 


Cannot ſubſiſt without loves harmonie. 

In vain I ſhut the door, and bolted it 

With refolution ; ſttair the thief, 

Thorough the caſements of mine eyes got in, 


And ſtole away my heart; as once of old 


5 


| 


He (crv'd the merry Greek ¶Anacreon; 
Whoſe fancie fits my fortune: Here it ĩs. 


Y Loves 


Loves Labyanth, 
Loves Duel. 


Cupid al bis Arts did prove, 
To invite my heart to love; 
Bot I alwayes did delay, 

His mild ſummons to obey; 
Being deaf to all his charms. 


With bis bow and quiver, he 
Tales the field to Duel me. | 
Armed like Achilles, I, 

With my ſhield alone ds fie 

His bold challenge, as he caf 
His golden darts, I as faſt 
Catch'd his Arrows in my ſhield, 
Till I made him leave the field, 
Pretting, and diſarmed then, 
The angry god returns agen, 

All in flames; ſtead of a dart, 
Throws himſelf into my heart. 
& ſeleſi, I my ſhield require, 
when the Fort is all on fire, 

1 in vain the field did win, 
Now the Enemy's within. 

Thu betray'd, at laſt I cry, 
Love thou haſt the victory. 


Alas! what heart's ſo fortify'd, to prove 
The ſev ral batteries of the god of love! (voice, 
What car's not charm'd with th'rethorick ofa 
Whole ſingle note would ſilence all the Quire 
Of the Atrial teather'd Choriſters / 
What eye would not be blinded to * AT 
ole 


Strait the god aſſumes his Arm | 
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Thoſe eyes which caſt a cloud upon the Sun, 
And bring his light under diſparagement. 


Enter Sepheſtia. 
Witneſs that face, whoſe Shrine hath made me 
How fares my faireſt gueſt ? (blind. 
Seph. The better for 


Your courteous entertainment, may the gods 
Be favourable to your flocks, as you 
Have friendly been to us. 
Men, May I preſume 
Tocrave your name, and to enquire how 
Hard-hearted fortune could be ſo unjuſt, 
To injure innocence ? Signe ſhe is blind. 
Seph. My name is Samela, my parentage 
But mean, the wife of a poor Gentleman 
Of Cyprus, now deceas'd : How arriv'd here, 
Pray do not now enquire; time may reveal, 
What preſent ſorrows force me to conceal. 
Men. I will not preſs your yet freſh bleeding 
wounds, 
With a rude hand; tis time and patience 
Muſt work the cure; the gods allow a ſalve 
For ev'ry ſore, but we muſt wait on them: 
Their time is beſt ; for when we ſtrive to heal 
Our wounds too faſt, they do but feſter more. 
Reſt here content; a Country life is ſafe, 
Fortune o're-looks our humble cottages (want, 
We are not pain d with wealth, nor pin'd with 
Our ſheep do yield us milk for food, and wool! 
To make us cloaths; hunger & cold we ſlight : 
Envie hath here no place, we'l friendſhip keep, 
Free from all jars, and harmleſs as our ſheep. 
Sam. O happy life! would I had never known 
Other than this, pay. compariſon, 
ES. 


Ren- 
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Renders mine odiousto my memoric. Exit 
Ates. Sorrow fits heavy on her weeping. 

heart, but ſhews 

More lovely in her face; thoſe tears appear 

Like chryſtal dew upon the bluſhing roſe. 

Beauty thus veiFd, is more inviting, than 

Shining out in it's unclouded ſplendor. 

Fortune, I hate thee, for thy ſpighr to her, 

Bur thank thee for thy courteſie to me, 

In ſending her for ſhelter ro my houſe, 

Kind love aſſiſt me now, and I will be 

Her conſtant ſervant, and thy votarie. Exi, 
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Act. 3. Scæn. 1. 


Romanio and Eurilochus, with Pluſidippus. 


Rom, TT His preſent to the King of Theſſaly 
Twit gain us both reward and pardon 
For all our former Pyracies upon (tos 
His ſcas and ſhips. | 
Eur. Ay, he hath ne're a ſon, 
For to inherit the Theſſalian Crown: 
Hereby this lad may gain a Kingdom, whilſt 
We ſeek but our liberties and lives, 
For time to come, and pardon for what's paſt. 
This is the place the King doth oft frequent, 
When publick cares oppreſs his Royal head, 
Here he unloads the burthen of his thoughts, 
And changes cares for recreation. 
See where he comes! God ſaye your Majeſtic. 


Rom. f 


. 
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Rom, Long live Ageror, King of Theſſaly. 

Emter King. (are ye? 
Xin. What meanes this bold intruſion? who 

That dare preſume iuto our private walks? 
Eur. Pardon, great Sir, we come not to offend 

Your ſacred Majeſtie, but to preſent Shews Plu- 

You with this living gift. {idippus to 
Kin. This is a gift the King, 

Indeed; where had ye him, or what's his birth > 
Rom. Pleaſe you, dread Sir, grant us your par- 

don then, 

We ſhall declare unto you what we know. 
Kin. Take it, we freely pardon ye. Now ſpeak. 
Eur. Then be it known unto your Majeſtic, 

VVethe two famous Pyrats are, you have 

So long laid wait to take, but all in vain. 

Roving upon the coaſts of Arcady, 

We found this beauteous youth upon the ſhore, 

VV _ ( we ſuppoſe) the ſeas had wrack't,. but 

av 

His life, which we have nouriſh'd ever ſince, 

And now bequeath unto your Majeſtie: b 

For which we beg no recompence, but this, 

To ſeal our pardons for our former faults. 

Kin. Look that for time to come ye honeſt be, 

And for what's paſt we freely pardon ye. (lives 

m. Thanks, Royal Sir, the remnant of our 
VVill we ſpend in your ſervice, and ſo give 
17 our lives Which you have given us, 

hen they were forfeit to your laws and you. 

Exeunt. 
Xia. This is a welcome gift. VVhat a divine 

Beautie doth ſparkle in his countenance ! 
Surely he cannot be of mortal race 

Ty De» 
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Deſcended, but Jove himſelf hath ſent him, 

To be the happy heir of my Kingdom. 

Immortal Fove Ithank thee for this gift. 

Thou couldeſt not have (ent a welcomer. 

My pretty lad, where wer't thou born? canſttell? 
Pts. Ik Ho. not, Sir, - my name is Plaſidippu. 
Xi». Come, follow me, now have I found at 

An husband tor my danghter, & an heir (once 

For the Theſſalian Crown, Thrones are ſupplied 

By ve, who, when the root is withered, (forth, 

Can make more heav'nly branches to ſprout 

Which may in time ou mighty trees to ſhade, 

And ſhelter all their ſiege-ſubjects under. E veum. 

Scæn. 2. Menaphon ſolas. 

Strike home, great Cupid, with thy flaming dart, 

As yet thou doſt but dally with my heart: 

*Tis rather (cratch'd than wounded ; I do hate 

A luke-warm love : give mea love flames high, 

As it would reach the element of fire, 

From whence it came; a low and creeping flame 

Befirs v chimney, not a lovers breaſt. 

Give me a love dare undertakea task 

VVould fright an Hercules into an ague. 

A love dare tempt the boldeſt fate, and die 

An honour d captive, or bold conquerour. 

Give me a daring, not a whining love, 

A love grows great with oppoſition: 

A love that ſcorns an eaſie task, things great 

And noble always are moſt difficult. 

This is the love (blind C pid) I would have, 

A love that brings home trophies, or a grave: 

11 tempt his 20 -ſhip with a ſong) and ſee 
verſe, not ſighs, will gain the victorie. 


No 


— — RY. — — m 


— — yy — »»fli- 8 —Tmb 


Sure C upid hath reſign d his place, and giv'n 
head unto — whoſe eyes 


H 
— his darts. 


Wound more than ever di 
But what is that, if ſhe have 
And wanteth mercie for to 
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No more, no wore, 
Fond Love give o're, 
Daly no more withme ; 
Strike — and bold, 
Be hot 5 Or cold, 
Or leave thy deiti c. 
2. 
In love, lukę- arm, 
Will do more harm, 
Thancan feavers boat: 
Cold cannot kill 
So ſoon as will 
A fainting, dying ſweat. 
3 


I cannot tell, 

ip hen ſick, or well, 
Phy fick., or poyſon give; 

Still in anguiſh, 

1 ds langwiſh, 
Or let me die, or live. 


4. 
If 1 muſt be, «] 

7 Votari tes, 

Be thou my friend or fee: 
If thou wilt have 
He be thy [lave, 

Hold faſt, or let mo goe. 


2 


14 


hurt, 
thoſe bags: 
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I fear whilſt I make her my deitie, 
I do but thereby make her proud, 
And with my own hands place her out of reach, 
Yet ſhe is in diſtreſs,and that Enter Doron, 
ſhould make Liſtens and laughs, 

Her humble: I relieve her, therefore ſhe 
Hath the more reaſon thus to relieve me; 
And certain, ſhe will rather love than want. 

Dor. Ha. ha, ha, &c. are you catch d, MMenaphon ? 
Tfaith, I think y' are fetter'd now, you'r — 1 
Ith' brambles of love, as well as I. You laugh d 
At me before, but now 1'll laugh at you. 

Men. Ah Doron ! now I crave thy pitie, for 
I never thought an earthly beautie could 
So ſoon have fetter'd me: what did I (ay ? 
An earthly? No, Doron, ſhe is heavenly, 
Brighter than Phæbus in his glittring pride: 
Venus her (elf was not ſo fair a Bride. 

Do « How now Hcnapher ! I'm afraid thou wilt 
Be a beggar ſhortly, thou art a Poet already. 
One of the thred-bare crew, that ragged regi- 


Emer Samela. (ment. 
Men. See Doron, (ce, ſee where ſhe comes, who 
Her brighter luſtre can create a day (with 


At mid-night, when the Sun is gone to ſleep ; 
Eclipſe his noon-tide glory with her light : 
Her abſence would benight the world, & cloath'r 
In blackeſt darkneſs, for ro mourn it's loſs. 
Sam. Good-morrow Hoſt, how thrive your 
well-fed flocks ? CR - 
Men, My flocks do thrive (Lady) and can't do 
Bleſt wita the auſpicious ſun-ſhine of your eyes ; 
And I were too ingrateful, if 1 ſhould 
Deny to give youback again, What I 


Enjoy 


2 -es reren 20. HOQHa, Wl 


Loves Labyrinth? 45 
Pnjoy but by your beauteous influence. 
Sam. Y'are merry, Menaphon, if not prophane, 
Torob the gods of what is due to them, 
To give it to the object of their ſcorn. 
Could I diſpenſe good fortunes, I ſnould not 
Forget my felf, 8 chuſe the meaneſt lot, Exexm. 
Dor. This tis to be in love, how ſpruce is Men- 
Become of late, as he were always going (pho 
Toa feaſt? and talks as it he were ſome 
Citie Orator. Why can I not do ſo? I'm 
Sure I am in love as well as he. But 
Il go hire ſome journey- man Poet, or other, 
And he ſhall make me ſome verſes 
For my Carmela: And that will do as 
Well, as if I made them my ſelf; III 
Set my brand upon them, and then no 
Body will queſtion them to be mine, no 
More than they do my ſheep that are mark d. 
Enter Melecertus. Scen. 3. 
Ay, ay, it ſnall be ſo. Oh cMelecertyy, 
Yonder is the fineſt ſhepherdeſs that ever 
The moon held the candle of her light to; the 
Shepherd AN has got her to him, as 
If becauſe he is the Kings ſhepherd, he 
Muſt have the Queen of Shepherdeſſes. (name? 
Mel, Haſt ſeen her, Doron? and doſt know her 
Dor. Seen her? ay, and ſigh to ſee her too; her 
name, I 
Think, is Stamela— no, n0,—Samela, Samela, 
AY: aYs that's her name, I have it now, I would 
] had her too. 
Mel. What kind of woman is ſhe, canſt thou telÞ 
Dor, Ay, or elſe I were naught to keep ſheep. 
Mel. Can thy topgue paint her forth to mine 
a Dor. 


36 Loves Labyrinth. 


Dor. Ay, ay, legible, I warrant you. 

Her eyes are like two diamonds, | think, for 
Inever ſaw any before ; and her locks are 

All gold, like the golden fleece our ſhepherds 
Tellof. ; (fleece, 

Mel, It were | _y vent'ring for that golden 
Doron, as 7aſon long ſince did for his | 

Dor, Her hands are all ivory,like the bone-haft | 
Of my belt knife, her alablaſter, and her 
Eyes black as my blackeſt lamb, her cheeks 
Like roſes red and white that grow together. 
What think you of her now? Fave I not made 
A fair picture on her? 

Mel, Ay Doron, were this picture painted to 
The lite, as thou haſt here deſcribed it, | 
It could not chuſe but make an abſolute, 
Rare, and compleat piece of deformitie. | 

Dor. Nay, nay, if you don't like it, I don't 
Care, but I had it out of an old book of 


My brother Aforon's, they call'm 
Rogue-mances, I think: my brother 
Ha's a whole tumbrel full on*m, he's 
Such a Bookiſh block- head 
Mel. Nay, be not angry, Doron, I believe 
Thou mean'ſt a beautie beyond expreſſion : 
And ſuch an one I had, till envious fate . 
Rob'd me of her, and all my joyes at once, 
Heavens 9 my happineſs, 
Sent death to fetch her from me, and ſhe's dead, 
Dead, Doro», dead, —ſhe's dead to me, and to 
The world, and all but to my memorie. 
Dor, Fic, eMelecertws, what doſt mean to 
Weep ? what, wilt thou make dirt of 
Her aſhes with thy teares ? . 


Met, 


weep! . 
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Mel, Well, Doron, we forget our flocks, and we 
Shall miſs the ſhepherds merry meeting. 

Dor, That's true, and there will be the ſhepher- 
Too, and Aenaphon will bring his fine (defles 
Miſtris thither ; there ſhalt thou ſee her, 

But firſt mask thine eyes, leſt thou loſe 
Them, and become love- blind, as I am. 


Good Melecertws take the pains to lead me. 
Exeunt. 


Scan. 4. Enter King Damocles melanc holy, 2 Lords. 


Kin. How wretched am I grown, I hate my ſelf, 
And care not now for my own company : 
Iloath thee light. and fain would hide my ſelf 
From mine own eyes; I'm wearie of my life. — 
Where ſhall I hide my ſelf, that there I may, 
Deceive th'approaches of diſcov'ring day ? 

Il ſeek ſome gloomy cave, where I may lie, 


Entomb'd alive in ſhades of ſecrecie. Exit, 
I * a thoughts are much perplex'r, & black 
eſpair, 


May puſh him on unto ſome deſpꝰ rate act, 
If not prevented by our vigilance. 

2 Lo. This is th effect of raſh reſolves, when baſt 
And paſhon hurry mento do thoſe things 
Reaſon would wiſh undone, at leaſt delay d. 
Our wills ſpur'd on by rage, ne're ſtop, till we 
(Blinded with anger) headlong throw our ſelves 
From dangers præcipice, into a gult | 
Of black deſpairing thoughts; and then too late 
Repentance lends us ſo much light as may 
Shew us our madneſs, and our miſcrie, 

I Lo, Ill actions never go unpuniſhed ; 
They are thgir own tormentors, and do prove 
At 
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At laſt, furies to laſh the guilty ſoul. | 

2 Ls, When reaſon is depos d, & paſſion reigns, | 
Nothing but lawleſs actions do _— | 
When paſſion hath uſurp't the helm, 
And ſteers a wild uncertain courſe, not by 
The card and compaſs of advicey the ſhip 
Will never make good voyage, but be toſt 
Upon the waves, and all her lading loft. 
Heby his wilful rage hath caſt away 
Himſelf, and floats upon the waves of ruine : 
Let's try if we can waft him ſafe to ſhore, 
Lend him our helping hands, leſt he do fink 
Into that deep — black =_ of deſpair. 

1 Lo, Let's after him, and try what we can do, | 
In ſaving him, we ſave our Kingdom too. | 

Exennt, , 


Scen. 5. Enter Menaphon, with Samela, and Peſana 
after them, Melecertus leading Doron. 


Peſ. Hey day, what's here, my brother Doron? | 
| 


l 


Mel. Doron conceits himſelf that he is blind. 

Dor, Ay, Doron's as blind as any door: what 
Creep here upon? Carmila, oh Carmila, 
The very ſight of thee hath recovered mine 
Eyes again. ' He fiumbles on Samela 

Aſen. Nay,now I ſee, in Carmila's cloaths. 

Deron, th' art blind indeed, 

i hat doſt not know Carmila from her cloaths. 
No, no, 'tis Samela, not Carmila. , 

Dor, Which is my C armila? good Melecertu 
Shew me where ſhe is. 

Mel. It ſeems, Doron, Carmila is not here. 

Der. Why, hat do I do here then? I thought 
I: was ſomething I miſs d, onely] © Mt 


zus, 
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Miſtook; for I had thought it had 

Been my eyes were loſt, but now l 

See it is my Carmilais miſſing, whom 

I had rather ſee than my own eyes. * 
Peſ. This is my corrival in Menaphon's love. 
Mel. She is a beautie indeed; and ſince my 

Sepheſtia is drown'd, without compare. 

I cannot blame Menaphor, but envie 

Him rather, for his ſo happy choiſe, 

O happy! yet to me unhappy beautie 

That doth (as in a glaſs) preſent unto 

My frĩighted ſenſes the remembrance of 

My loſs, which, ualeſs by this fair piece, 

Cannot be recompenced by the world. — 

Miſtris, y' are welcome to our company. (come, 
Dor. By my troth, Miſtris, you are very wel- 

As I may ſay, unto our meeting. 
Sam, Thanks ſhepherds : I am a bold intruder 

Into your company; but that I am 

Brought by your friend, and my hoſt 47exaphor. 
Mel. Miſtris, your preſence is Apologic 

Sufficient ; yet do we owe him thanks, 

Thatby his means we have the happineſs 

Tenjoy your ſweet ſocietie in this 

Our rural meeting, when ſhepherds uſe 

Tocheer themſelves with mirth & pleaſant tales. 
Sam. I hope my company ſhall not forbid 

The Banes between your meeting & your mirth. 


Mel. Then by your leave, fair ſhepherdeſs,l will 
Begin with you. If the gods ſhould decree 
To change your form, what ſhape would you 
deſire? 
Sam. I would be careful how to ſail berwee:: 
The two rocks, of imm2deſt boldneſs, or 


Ot 
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Ot peeviſh coyneſs; therefore to anſwer 

Unto your queſtion, I would be a ſheep. (ſheep? 
Men. A ſheep? Miſtris, why would you be a | 
Sam. Becauſe that then my lite ſhould harmleſs 

My food the pleaſant Plains of Arcadie, (be, 

My drink the curious ſtreams, my walks | 

Spacious, and my thoughts as free as innocent. 
Dor. | would I were your Keeper. (drawn 
Mel. But many times the faireſt ſheep are 

S20neſt unto the ſhambles to be kill'd. 

Sam. And ſure a ſheep would not repine at that, 
To feed them then, who fed her long before. | 
Peſ. Then there's more love in beaſts, than con- 

ancie 
In men, for they will die for love, but when ? 
When they can live no longer, not before. 
Men, If they'r ſo wile, it is their mother - wit, 
For men havetheir inconſtancies but from | 
You women, as the ſea it's ebbs and tides (hair: | 


Hath from the moon . Your embleme to an 

Dor. Menapbon, it you hate my ſiſter, 1ll— 
Love yours for't in ſpight of your teeth. 

Peſ. Your mother ſurely was a weather cock, 
That brought forth ſuch a changeling; for your 
Is like the lightning, vaniſhed as foom (love 
As It appears; a minute is an age 
In your aftections. You once loved me — 

Dor. Ay, I would you lov'd him no better. 

Men. If that I be ſo changing in my love, 

It is becaule mine eye's ſo weak a Judge, 

It cannot pleaſe my heart upon trial (cares \ 
. Peſ. If that your eye's ſo weak, then let your 

Be open to your loves appeals and plaints, 

Sam. Gome, for to end this ſtrife, pray let us 

hear Th'g- 
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Th'opinion of good Doren, who's ſo mute; 

As it h had loſt his tongue too, with his eyes. 
Dor. By my fay, fair Miſtris, I was thinking 

All this while with my ſelf, whether in being 

A ſheep, you would be a ram, or an ewe? (ſh ape 

Sam. An ewe, no doubt; if I ſhould change my, 

I would not change my Sex; and horns are held 

The heavieſt burthen that the head can bear. 
Dor. I think then I were beſt be an ewe too, 

So I might be ſure to have no horns: 

But I would not greatly care to wear horus, 

Were I aram, were it but where you were 

An cwe.— (and gives 
Men, V Vell, ſhepherds,come, the day declines, 

Us timely warning for to fold our flocks. Excunt. 


Scan. 6. Manet Melecertus. 


Were my Sephefti« living, I ſhould think 

This ſheperdeſs were ſhe : Such was her ſhape, 

Such was her countenance ; her very voice 

Doth ſpeak her my Sepheffia. But alas 

How fondly do I dream! I do embrace 

A cloud in ſtead of un. Yet I love, 

And like her, cauſe ſhe is ſo like my Love. 

VVe love the pictures of our abſent friends: 

And ſhe's the living picture of my dear, 

* dear Sepheſtia. Me thinks I feel 

A kind of ſympathy within my breſt 

To like and love her of all women beſt. 

Forgive me, my Sepheſtia, it thou liveſt, 

If Ido love another for thy ſake: | 

Thy likeneſs is the loadſtone which doth draw 

My heart to her, that nothing elſe could move. 
Exit. 
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| Scan. To Enter Peſana. 


Thou moſt impartial deiric of Love! 

Can there be two Suns in Loves Hemiſphere ? 
| Or more loves in one heart than one that's tru 
Or can the ſtream of true love run ia more 
Channels than one? Shall Ibe thus paid 
For my love to falſe Menaphon ? Hereafter, 
Venus, never Will I adore thee, nor 
Will I offer up ſo my Evening 
Prayers unto Cxpid, as I have done, — 
Was ever poor maid ſo rewarded with 
An inconſtant lover, as I daily am 
With this ſame fickle-headed IMeraphon ! 


Enter Doron, 


How now Peſans what's the newes with thee ? 
Peſ. News! marry tis the news I complain of; 
Were Menaphon the old Aena phon, that 
He was wont to be, I ſhould not complain. (give 
Der. Come—plain Peſana muſt not grutch to 
| Way unto fine Same la, that hath turn d his 
| Heart, and if he do not turn again - 
Quickly, he'l be burnt on that ſide ; well, 
Be content a while, by that time he hath loved 
Her, as long as he did thee, he'l be as 
Weary of her, as he is now of thee. 
Peſ. But in the mean time, Doron, I wuſt be 
A ſtale to her uſurps my right in him. 
Dor. Ay, that's the realon he doth not care 
For thee, becauſe thou art ſtale. 
Thus do poor lovers run through 
The briars and the brambles of difficulties, 
And ſometimes fall into the ditch of undoing. 
Peſ. Good Doren, be my friend to Ni * 0 
n 
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And mind him of his former love to me, 
Or 1 ſhall learn at laſt to ſlight him too. 

Dor. Ay, ay, he has a ſiſter, juſt ſuch another 
Ashi mſelf, I'm zure ſhe has een broken 
My poor heart in twain ; and if it ke 
Piecd again, it will never be handſom. Exeunt, 

Scan. 8. Enter Lamedon. 

How happy are theſe ſhepherds! here they live 
Content, and know no other cares, but how 


To tend their flocks, and pleaſe their Miſtrisbeſt. 
They know no ſtriĩfe, but that of love, they ſpend 


Their days in mirth; and when they end. ſweet 


Repay,and caſe the labours of the day. (ſleeps 
They need no Lawyers to decide their jars, 
Good herbs, and wholſom diet, is to them 

The onely ¶Æ ſculapius; their skill 

Is how to ſave, not how with art to kill. 

Pride and ambition are ſuch ſtrangers here, 

They are not known ſo much as by their namęi. 
Their ſheep and they contend in innocenee, 
Which ſhall excell, the Maſter or his flocks. 
Wirh honeſt mirth, and merry tales, they paſs 


"Their time, and ſweeten all their cares: (ſtrife, 


Whilſt Courts are fill'd with waking thoughtful 
Peace and content do crown the ſhepherds lite, 


Figus AF, 3. 


*+ d * — 0 _ a © - = 


S © coo — a 


— -- _ 


2 


as Loves Lalyunth. 
Enter King of Theſſaly, and his daughter 


Euriphila. 
Kin, TY Aughter, it is enough, we will it, ſee 
D You ſhew your — in obeying us; 
Since I have made choiſe of him tor my Son, 
Accept him for your husband: He's a man 
Ancient in virtues, although young in ycares: 
He's one whoſe worth is far beyond his age. 
Eur. Famer: it grieves me that the croſs Fares } 
ave 
Forc'd me to hate the man vou ſo much love: 
Cupid hath ſtruck me with his leaden dart, 
I cannot force my own affections. (can he 
ix. How's this? you hate him whom I love! 
Be th'obje& of your hate, who is alone 
The ſubject of my love and reverence ? 
He whom the gods in mercie have defign'd 
The happy Succeſſor unto my crown, 
And to your love? Bethink your ſelt again. 
Eur. Great Sir, the gods themſelves are ſubject 
Thar little deitie of love, can I (to 
Withſtand his power. or love againſt his will? 
Force cannot work on love, which muſt be free, 
And uncompell d, elſe can it not be true, 
Nor laſting. Sir, urge me no more in vain. 
Kin. What a ſtrange change is here! Your will 
Freely to ſtoop to all my juſt deſires; (was wont 
Is it now grown ſo ſtiff, twill not be bent | 
By my commands ? Iknow thou doſt but feign. 
Eur. I would obey your will, could I command 
Mine own affections, or chuſe my love. 
Kin, Do it, or elſe by Jove, whom I preſent, * 
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Il puniſh thy neglect.—I cannot think 
Thy words and thoughts agree. Surely to love, 
Is natural, why then not to love him , 
Whom nature made to be beloy'd ? He hath 
Artillery enough about him to take in 
The ſtouteſt heart at the firſt ſummons. —Well, 
Think on't Exriphila, when I am gone, 
I l leave thee here, Lovers are belt alone. Exit. 


Scæsn. 2. 


Eur. How rarely have I play d this part, & hid 
My love under a mask of hate but now, 
Me thinks, I feel the fire of love to rage 
More fiercely in my breaſt; for being kept 
So cloſe, it will break out too ſoon: I muſt 
Invert the courſe of love, and woo him firſt. 
Enter Pluſidippus, 
He comes, and ficly: Cupid, iuſtruct me now, 
To war and conquer in this bloodleſs fight, 
That wins the field by Hlightand not by force. - 
Vet muſt I veil my love ſtill, and ſeem coy, 
Till by a falfe retreat 1 makehim fall 
Into thoſe ſnares I ſet, and wiſh him in.— 
What means this bold intruſion ? do'ſt befic 
You to intrude into my privacies? (led 
Pia. Lady, the fault's not mine, fortune hath 
Meto this place : mine ignorance (I hope) 
Will plead mine innocence. As I have found 
Your Royal Fathers noble favours far 
Exceed my hopes, or my requital, let {/rais'd 
Not your frownes ftrike dead whom he hath 
To life; crueltie cannot lodge within 
That tender breaſt was _ y made for 9 
. 2 ur. 
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Fur. Dare you preſume to talk of love to me 
Am l a mate fit for 2 choice? Be gone, 
And ſeek ſome ſhrub may fit your lowneſs beſt 

Plu. Madam, this ſtorm becomes you not. It i 
Degenerate from your noble Fathers ſtrain. 

I cannot think this ſhould proceed from one, 

That & the Heir to his name and worth. 
gur. My fathers ears ſhall ring with this, that he 

Hath warm'd a viper, which would bite hin 

now, | 

And entertain'd a gueſt would rob his hoſt, / 

Pls. Lady, my ſpirit tels me that my birth 

Is not ſo baſe as you conceit. I mean 

To try my ſpirit, and my fortunes in 

Mars his Camp, but not in Venus Courts. 

Since nature's ſo unkind, as nor to let 

Me know what honour I was born unto, 

I'll win Come to my name, by actions, which 

Shal ſpeak me noble; I had thought t' have mad: 

You the fair goddeſs at whoſe ſhrine I meant 

T'have offer d up, and ſacrific'd my ſell, 

And all my ſervices ; but cauſe you prove 

So rough, I will not harbour here, but ſeek 

The world through, for an altar worthy of 
My labours. So, fair proud, farewel. Exit 
Eur. Art gone! Idid not well to tempt a part 

knew not how to act, to hide a flame 

Icould not well conceal: for hereby have 

I drove him quite away. Enriphila, 

Thou wer't too blame. —Well, I will after him, 
And try if I can fetter him with gifts, 

Whom love cannot entangle: Mars is his god, 
Not Venus; once more will Itr 5 and ſhew 
Him plainly how I love him: Jans help, 
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And thou, O little deitie of Love 

Beſiege the caſtle of his ſtubborn breaſt, 

Bend all thy batteries unto his heart, 

Make it the mark of all thy golden darts. 

Let him no more reſiſt, but know thy power, 

That Mars with all his armour, nor his forts, 

Caſtles, or coats of mail, can tence him from 

Thy little piercing ſhafts, which wound unſeen, 

And Iwill try what work a womans arts 

Can make againſt theſe ſtubborn warriors 
hearts, Exit, 


Scan. 3. Enter Samela. 


I have but one heart to beſtow, and that 
Muſt not be Menaphos's ; mine eyes do fix 
On Melecertua, the beſt counterteit 
Ot my loſt e Maxim : 1 cannot yet 
Think on that name, bur it doth ſeem to chide 
My haſty choiſe, and drown my love intears. 
| She weeps, 
Euter Menaphon. 


Men. What mean theſe ſudden paſſions, Samela? 
Haſt thou not here all thou canſt wiſh? what doſt 
Thou want can make one happy, but content ? 

Sam. Tis true, I nothing want, that a poor 

wretch | 
Can wiſh for; but this happineſs doth mind 
Me of my fore- paſt happineſs that's loſt. 
Ist poſſible the vein of true love can 
Be broken, and the wound not blecd afreſh 
At every thought! Alas! my hearts ſo ful} 
Of tears and griet, that ſome will over- flow. 
Aen. Had thy tears power to raiſe the dead a- 
gain, 
2 3 Then 
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Then were they lawful and commendable : 

But ſince that tears are fruitleſs,and your friends 
(Like water ſpilt) now paſt recovet ie, 

It is but folly ro weep for the dead. 

Purſue no more fled joyes, turn and receive 
Thoſe comming pleaſures which do court your 


To take them. If thou wilt liſten to my love— | 
Sam. I like my grict much better than thy love. | 


Men. Why ſo nice and coy fair Lady | 

Prethee why ſo coy > 

If you deny your hand and lip 
Can ¶ jour heart er joy 
Prethee why ſ» coy 5 

For thy fluting joyes are paſt, 

1 will give thee joyes at laß. 

Fojes that ſhall create each other, 

Make thee both a wife and mother. 


Sam. Y're merry, Aenaphon, but 1 can't joyn 
In conſort with you. Seek ſome other mate; 
I have no heart to give, nor hand to take 
Your gift. Another reaps what you have ſown, | 
And like t enjoy what you have hop'd in vain. 
Men. Another reap what I have ſown ! Is this 
Vour gratitude you ſo much boaſted ot? | 
Have I ſupplied your wants with plenty, and 
With ſcorn do you repay my charitic ? | 
Did 1 relieve you in diſtreſs for this 
By Pan, the god of 2—— or return 
Love for my love, or be turn d out of doors. 


Fa. My heart nere knew what baſeneſs meant. 
Of thanktul thoughts for your civilities; (ĩcs full 
If thoſe will ſatisfic, Ill employ all 


Th'ex: 
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Th'exchequer of my breaſt ; but as for love, 
Alas ! that is not in my power to give. 

Men.I (aw your looſe eyes at the ſhepherds feaſt, 
Rov'd every where, but Melecertws was (gone, 
The mark they aym'd at moſt. Well, ger you 
Expect no more from me, bur ſlight and 3 

it. 

Sam. My grief was ominous, and did preſage 
This ſad miſhap: was I not croſs d enough 
Before ? when will my ſuff rings have an end 
Well, I'll go ſeek my Uncle Lamedon, 

The comtort and companion of my woes. Exit. 


Scæn. 4. Euter Euriphila. 


Love bids me go, but reaſon bids me ſtay ; 
Reaſon / thon haſt no ſhare in love; Ill on, 
Love is a paſſion paſſions know no lawes, 
The gads themſel ves cannot Enter Plaſidippus 
be wiſe and love. paſſing by. 
Friend Plufdippm,hark,who would havethought 
You ſo faint- hearted, that a maidens frowns, 
Could turn the edge of your affections? (edge 
Plz. No,madam, but your ſcorn hath whet the 
Ot my reſolves, to ſeek ſome other clime 
May prove more tempcrate : Arcadia is 
The place | aym at, where, I'm told, there dwels 
A Lady of that beautie, that the world 
Can't ſhew her (ſecond ; thither am I bound. 
Eur. You do but jeſt, I hope, I'm ſure I did 
No other; for I love thee with Offers him 
my heart, Lifts. 
And may theſe _ confirm it that Ido. 
Pls, I muſt nor dwellat theſe ſigns, well I may 
Bair for a while, bur cannot make a ſtay. 
L 4 Arr 
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Aroediais the place I viſit muſt, 

That is the center whereunto I tend, . 

And where my labours hope to find an end. 
Eur. What, muſt a Lady wooe you to accept 

Her favours? Come, what need Offers him her 

haſt thou co ſeek fis again, 
Dangers, and love abroad, who haſt at home 
The onely daughter of a King, who courts 


Thee for thy love? what mean thoſe filent looks? 


Hear me, my Pluſidippus: what, ſtill mute? 
Pls. Tr attractive of that beautie I have ſeen 

But in a picture. will not let me reſt, 

Until I ſee that creature ſo divine, 

Arcadia is bleſt withal, to be 

The happy casket of ſo rich a jewel. 


P 


Eur. By all the love thou ow'ſt my fathers care, 


I doadjure thee to ſtay here with me, 
And in mine arms I' lodge thee until time 
Shall make thee King of Theſſaly ; mean- while 
Let me be happy in thꝰ enjoy ment of 
Thy companie, and ſeek not toils and care, 
When thou mayſt live more happy here, than 
Canſt wiſh,or find in any other place. (thou 
Plu. My Genizs prompts me, that 1 muſt not reſt 
Here, for the gods do ſeem to call me hence, 
And their decrees 1 may not break, nor will. 
Exit, 
Eur. This ſcorn tormenth me, yet can I not 
Repay his hate with hate; but I do love 
Him more. Love, this is tyrannie in thee. 
| | Enter Agenor King. 
Here comes my Father, may his newes be good. 
' Kin, Now forward girle, did I for this pro- 


vide 1 
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An husband for you? do you thus reward 


My love to you, to ſlight him whom I love? 
Your ſcornes will force him from our Court to 
And now I hear, hel to Arcadia. (flie. 

Eur. Believe it, Sir, tis far from me to wiſh, + 
Or be the cauſe of his departure hence. 

Kin. Les, yes, your pee viſhneſs 1 hear's the cauſe, 
Nay, I my ſelt have heard, with ſhame to think 
You ſo much ſcorn'd a man, I ſo much lov'd. 
Did I grace him, that you ſhould diſgrace him t 

Eur. Great Sir, the greateſt loſs is mine; & none 
Can tell with what an heavy heart! ſhall | 
Be forc'd to part with him. And therctore, if 
You pleaſe to uſe your power to ſtay him here, 
You may ſo be my father the ſecond 
Time, by preſerving the lite you gave me, 

W hich, without his preſence, is nothing worth. 
As you tender the lite of a daughter, 

Or the welfare ot a maid, endeavour 

His ſtay, or I ſhall follow him to death. 

Kin. I'll find him out, and try what power I have 
Upon him: I (uppoſe my kindneſſes 
To him, may well deſerve his acceptance, 

They have not been ſuch as ſhould wearie him, 
Nor is a Crown a thing to be lighted, 

Nor eaſily obreined ; yet his ſtay 

May purchaſe mine, and tis an cafie rate, Exeunt. 


Scen, 5. Enter Lamedon, Samela. 


Lam. What, Neece, ſtill weeping! cannot curing 
Invent a plaiſter for thy wounds, but that (timc 
They ſtill thus bleed afreſh? what is the cauſe? 

Sam. Deareſt Uncle! who hitherto have been 
The onely Partner and Phyſician a ja 
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Of all my gricfs ; unleſs your skill can fit 
A cure unto my preſent cares, I muſt 
Yeild to their ſtrength, tor with continued 
Batteries they ſo aſſault me now, that 
I muſt be forc'd to fink under their weight. 
Lam. weak what new croſs hath hapned unto ; 
thee? 
That thus renews thy grief? Come, tell it me; 
And doubt not of my readineſs to trie 
All means for thy relief; bur firſt tis fir 
I know the cauſc, the firſt ſtep to the cure. 
Unboſome then thy grief, and give it vent; | 
Is Mena phon as kind as he was wont? | 
Sam. That name it is that is my ſorrows ſpring | 
From whence theſe tears do flow. tis be alone 
Unkind and falſe, baſe-minded HMenaphon, — 
Lam. Out with it all, and tell me how he hath 
Abuſed thee, and I will try to right | 
Thee, and requite him for his injuries. 
Sam. When as he (aw I would not ſatisfic 
His fooliſh fancie, for which cauſe alone | 
He hitherto hath entertained us, 
And not for to relieve our wants; he ſees 
His hopes are fruſtrated, and I deſpiſc 
Hisclowniſh love, he turn d me out of's doors: 
Where ſhall we lic ? we are cxpos'd unto 
The mercic of the kinder clements ; | 
The heavens muſt be our canopie, and th'carth | 
Our bed, the poor flocks our companions. | 
Lam, Well, fear not, Samela, already I | 


Have found a way to eaſe thy mind; I have 


Aliale money left, and there withal 

Soon ſhall I purchaſe a (mall flock for thee : 

Where thou ſhalt live ſecure, and tree — — | 
010) 
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Enjoy thy little with content ; there is 
A ſhepherd lately dead, whoſe flock I'll buy, 
And thou ſhalr be it's Miſtris, Samela. 
Sam. Uncle, my thanks ſhall ever ready be 
For you, as always is your care for me. 
Bur let your haſte prevent my comming griefs, 


For gricfs have wings, where with they flie to us, 
Comforts are leaden- heel d, and move but ſlow. 


Lam. Fear nor, I will diſpatch ir ſuddenly» 
The ſhepherd Deren brother's lately dead, 
And he hath the diſpoſal of the flock, 

As ſoon as l can find him, we will try 

It reaſonable price will make them ours, 
Ester Doron. 

See Where he comes preventing me; Doron, 

The merry ſhepherd! whicher away fo taft ? 

Dor. I'm running tor my life, Sir, my brothers 
Lately dead, and To afraid death will catch 
Me too, it I don't make haſte. I'm ſure 
CG armela has halt cur the thred of my 
Lite in twain, with the hook of her crueltic ; 
Belides, Moon's fheep are roving to find = 
Their maſter, and they'l go till they loſe 
Themſelves, if 1 find them not the ſooner. 

Lem. Moron ! what was hea kin to a fool? 

Dor. Why he was my own brother, Sir. 

Lam. I thought ſo. Dor. I muſt be gone. 

Lam. Nay, ſtay Doron, what wilt thou take, and 
Will eaſe thee ot the trouble ot thy ſheep. (we 

Dor. By my troth Sir, and you ſhall have them. 
What will you give mo, and you ſhall have (but 
His flock, ay and me too, if you will, for 
I think Carmela won't, Gives him gold. 

Lam. Will theſe content thee for thy _ 


54 Loves Labyrinth. 


Dor, Ay marry, this is ſomething lik - you 
Shall have them Sir, were there as many 
Of them as there are hairs on their 
Backs, They talk of a golden fleece, 
But I think I have made their fleeces 
Gold now. Come Sir, I'll deli ver you the ſheep, 


Exeunt. 


Scan. 6. Enter Menaphon. 


Forlorn, forſaken, and the object made 
Ot all the ſhepherds ſtorms! what ſhall I do- 
Love is no god, Fortune is blind, and can 


Not help; ſleep flies, and cares poſſeſs my head. 


Mirth makes me melancholy, company 
Yields me no comfort: when 1 am alone, 
A thouſand fancies do diſtract my thoughts: 
And when I try to drown my cares in wine, 
They ſwim aloft, and will be uppermoſt. 
Il try itI can fing my cares aſlcep. 


Ye reſtleſs cares, companions of the night, 

T hat wrap my joyes in clouds of endleſs woes, 

Spare not my heart, but wound it with your ſpight, 

Since love and fortune prove my equal foes, 
Enter Farewel my hopes, farewel my happy dapen 
Peſana · Velcom ſweet grief, the ſubject of my layes, 


Peſ. Now will Itake time by the fore-lock,and 
Creep into Menaphon s breaſt, through the cracks 
His minion Samela has made in it. Aſide. 
Friend Menaphon, what. is your courage cool'd > 

Men. Cold entertainment hath my. courage 

cool'd. 

Peſ. You know where you might have been let 
Ere this, without aſſault or batterie. (in, long 
But you r ſery'd in your kind, for being coy 5 
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Now you have met with your mate (friend JI 


hope. 
Men, She ſer my heart on fire by her preſence, 
That will not be put out by herablence. 
Peſ. Then I (ce you mean to follow her with 
Your ſuit and ſervice ſtill, for all her ſcorn. 
Men. No, ſhe hath wounded me too deep, to 
Purſuit after her, therefore let her go: (make 
Peſ Now then you know what'tisto be Nighted; 
So once you lighted me, now I'll flight you, Exit. 
Men. Ah cruellove! whoſe muſick is compos d 
Of Lovers jars an diſcords, mixt with fighs ! 
If I turn traytor once more unto love, 
TIl rob him of his deitie, and * | 
His little Kingdom down; Ell pull his wings, 
And with the quils made into pens, and dipt 
In ſaddeſt lovers tears, in ſtead of ink, 
ll Satyres write againſt his tyrannie. Exits 
Scan. 7. Enter King Agenor, Pluſidippus, - 
| and Euriphila. | 
Kin. Why then, my 1 will you leave 
Us, and your fortunes? It is my reſolve 7 
To make you heir to my crown, my Son 
And Succeffor. | 
Pls, Great Sir, I would not be 
Fondly injurious to my felf, or you, 
Or ſo prophane unto the gods, to ſlight | 
Their and your gifts, when Na Tm ſo fair: 
I muſt obey their dictates, and my vowes, 
Which call me to Arcadia, till when, 
I cannot reſt. Give me your Royal leave 
To go, I will engage my hopes, and all 
My tuture happineſſes, to return 
In ſo ſhort a time as you ſhall limit me. 


Kin, 
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Kin, Then daughter, ſince it muſt be ſo, I can 
Not tell how to denie his juſt requeſt : 
But ſee you part with him in friendſhip, And 
The like Sir, 1 require of you to her. Exit, 
Pls, Far be it from me to denie ſo fair 
Requeſts. Lady, in ſigne hereof, I rake 
This parting kiſs, and may it cancel all 
diſcarriages, and ſeal Loves covenants- 
And thus I take my leave but for a while. 
Kar. Then take thee this my deareſt heart, and 
Ic with thee; may it be a charm to keep (bear 
Thy chaſte affections from a Strangers love: 
May your return ſhorten my tedious hours, 
Since I neglect mine own content for Yours. | 
"oY xenat, | 


Scan. 8. Enter 2 Lords. 
Lo. It ſeems our Kink hath pretty well out | 
grown 

His griefs; and now he meditates new Loves. 
2 Lo, The fire of love hath thaw'd his frozen 

And turn'd his cold December into May: (breaſt 

His Scepter's chang d into a ſheep-hook, He 

Is gone on 1 to ſeek a wife 

Amongſt the ſnepherdeſſes; there is one 

W hom I have (cen, and he is gone to ſee, 

* vie with Jans for precedencie: 

Wo in the habit of a Country laſs, | 

- Carriesa Prince-like countenance and grace. 

Inth'Arcadian Plains ſhe keeps a flock | 

Ot ſheep, whoſe innocence and whiteneſs ſhe 

Surpaſfleth, whilſt the ſhepherds daily frive 

VVhoſhall bid faireſt for this fairer prize. 


1 Lo. And he l out- bid them all, if that will & ; 
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But what a motley mixture will it be, 

To ſee his grey hairs joyned with her 

And ſpringing youth? The ſtrange effectsot love ! 
VVell may ſhe be his nurſe, but not his wife: 
VVhar's love in young, is dotage in old men. 

2 Lo, Love can create an Autumn Spring, infuſe 
New (pirits in the old, and make them young 
Beſides, Honour's a bait frail women know 
Not to reſiſt : who would not be a Queen? 
Exam. 


Scan. 9. Enter Samela. 


Once more doth Fortune flatter me, with hopes 
Of a contented life : now am I free 
From jealous Menaphoy's ſuſpitions, 
And without fear enjoy my wiſhed love. 
Emer Melecertus. 
See where he comes, the picture drawn to th life 
Of my dead Marimw, my for mer joy. | 
el. All hail unto the faireſt Samela, 
And to her happy flock : I cnvie them 
She is their Miſtris, I her ſervant am. 
Long ſince my heart was hers, — ſne hut pleaſe 
To take that kindly, which 1 freely give. 
Sam. But, Melecertus, can I hope to find 
You real unto me, whoſe worth I know 
Cannot but be engag'd already to 
Some more deſerving creature than poor I. 
Mel. Lady, my ſervices were never due 
To any, but to one, which bond harſh death 
Hath cancelled to make me you alone. (them, 
Sam. You call death harſh for freeing you from 
And would you be in the like bonds again ? 
Hel. Your heavenly likeneſs doth compel L — 
ro'c ow. 
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You are the ſame, but in another dreſs. 
Let me no longer therefore ſtrive to win 
That fort, I ſo much covet to be in. 
Sam. Then Aſelecertus take thy Samela. 
Mel. Oh happy word! oh happy fate ! the gods 
It they _ change with me, ſhould give me 
9:0 S. 


Finis Act. 4. 
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Act. 5. Scæn. 1. 


Enter King Damocles, kg 4 Shepherd. 


Hus ove chang d ſhapes to ſaiisfic his love, 
Ne laid his god-head by; my Kingdomel 
Have for a time forſaken, and me wy 
My royal robes for ſhepherds weeds. How light 
(Me thinks) I feel my (elf ! having laid by 
My crown, with its companions heavy cares 
Enter Pluſidippus. 
But who comes here? His paces to me tend. 
Pls. Shepherd, well met, but why without a 
flock > 
What, hath the rot conſum'd thy ſheep ? or are 
They gone aſtray ? 
Kin, No, not my ſheep, bur I, 
So far, I almoſt know not where, or what 
Iam;—to ſeek, as yet 1 know not whom. 
Pla. This old man dotes, and knows not what 
Whereis tag. pipe, and ch 
ere is thy bag- pipe, and thy merry layes, 
That ſhepherds uſe to have in readineſs? 


Aſide. 


Surc- 
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Surely thou art no ſhepherd, but ſome goat 
Crept lately intoa ſheeps habit.—Doſt 
Thou know the field of the fair Samela ? 
Kin, This boy will be my Rival;for Afar. 
chat name 
Sounds like the creatures that I ſeek for. —No, 
Go ſeek your Stamela, I know no ſuch. 
Pls, This is intolerable, —1 will ſcourge 
Enter Samela paſſing by. Draws. 
Thee into better manners, —But that divine 
Appearance makes my ſpirits calm, and ſtrikes 
An awful reverence into my breaft. 
This is the beautie of th. Arcadian Plains, 
Sh'has ſhot her rayes ſo home into my heart, 
But partial fame was niggardly and baſc, 
In giving but a glimpſe of this rare beautie, 
Sam. D'you know me, Sir, or have you loſt 
your way ? 
Pu. I cannot likely loſe my way, where I 
Do find ſuch gliſtring goddeſſes as you. 
Indeed the force of ſuch a light, may rob 
Me of the office of mine eyes, and make 
Them dark with too much brightneſs; can I 
But gaze upon the Sun, when firſt I ſee'r. (chuſe 
Sam, I think you loft your wits, or elſe your 
That you miltake a glo-worm for the ſun, (cys » 
And make a goddeſs of a ſhepherdeſs. 
Pls. Lady, it | have loſt my wits or eyes, 
It was with ſeeking you, whoſe beautie drew 
Me hither ; for your ſake alone havel 
Shook hands with Theſſaly, and all my friends, 
Onely to joyn my hands and heart with you. - 
Sam. I ſhould be loth to give my hand unto 
So ſudden a 3 my heart 8 
a S 
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Is neither in my power or poſſeſſion. 

Pls. Fair Shepherdeſs, my errand is in love, 
To yield my heart into your hands; tis yours, 
By gitt and conqueſt ; I'm at your command. 


I cannot, will not liſten to your words. 
Plu. And have I left my dear Eariphila 

For this ! I ſee beautie makes women proud, 

I would I were at Theſſa/y again, 

There ſhould I welcome be unto Exriphila, 

W hoſe heart I know's my fcllow-traveller, 

Her ſalt cears.by this time,would make a ſea, 


Wherein I might ſwim back again with caſe. 
Exit, 


Exit, 


Scan, 2. 


Lin. I ſee this youth's repul'ſt, and he is young 
And ſtout. and well deſerving, how ſhall I 
Hope to prevail with her? if lively youth 


Nor do know what arguments to uſe, 
YUn1-{stotell her that J am a King, 
And lay my Crown and Scepter at her feet, 


Will not be taken for a ſcepter, nor (hook 
This poor cap for th'uſurper of a crown-— 
I have a way whereby to work my will, 


There ſtands a caſtle hard by, whither he 
Perforce ſhall carry her. I'll work my will 
Upon her, when I have her chere confin'd- 
Enter Pluſid ippus. ; 
Pl. I will revenge this ſcorn, it force or wit 
Will do. I'll make her pride come down- 
Kin. Be wiſe, 
Young ' 


Sam. If that you are at my command, be gone, 


She do deſpiſe, then much more cripling age: 
Which ſhe will ſcarce believe: my ſhepherds 


And this young man ſhali be my inſtrument: |, 
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Young man, and valiant, and I will tell 
Thee — thou ſhalt obtein thy full deſire. 
Pls. But tell me how, and then let me alone 
To act, what e re it be. 
* Kin, A Caſtle ſtands 
£ Near by, guarded with crows and negligence, 
. Thither thou mayſt by force convey her, and 
Then force her unto hat entreaties can'r- 
Pls, Old man, if I do gain her by thy means; 
Thou ſhalt not want reward: I know the place 
Where ſhe doth tend her flock, and Il watch her. 
As ſhe doth them; and when 1 lee my time, 
I will convey her where you ſhall direct. Exit. 


it Kin. | will attend you here. Now muſt I plot 
Toget her in my power, and then I ſhall 
8 Advance her to a crown againſt her will. 


But yet, I cannot think Honour ſhould need 
An Advocate; womens ambitious thoughts 
Doſwim aloft, they love to be above (height 
Their neighbours, envying ev'ry one whole 
Doth over-look, and ſeemeth to upbraid 
Their lowneſs by compariſon ; their minds 
ds Are always climbing up to honours hill, 
ok And pride, and ſelf- conceit, are the two wings 
Which elevate their thoughs to flic aloft. 
4 Enter Pluſidippus, with Samela. (power; 
t: Pla. Now, Miſtris Coy, y are not in your own 
But mine. Old ſhepherd take thee charge 1 
xit. 
Kin. Lady, you ſee what folly tis for you 
To denie men what they can take without 
Cour leave. Now muſt you yield unto the 
Of Theſſaly.—But if you will be wiſe, (Knight 
And ſee a good when proffer'd, you may be 4 
a 2 
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A Queen, by granting of my ſuit, who am 
King of «Arcadia, although thus diſguis'd. 
Sam. My father Damocles ! tis he aſide, 
now {ues 
To me hisdauughter : He's inceſtuous grown. 

Kin. This is too woman-like, to turn away 
From your own happineſs. —And it is ſtrauge, 
That honour doth not tempt her; thou ſhalthave 
A Crown and Kingdom at thy ſole command, 

And changetheſe rural weeds for princely robes, 
It thou wilt be my wife, pleaſure for pain, 
And plenty for thy povertic. What ſayſt? 
Sam. Your potent batteries, and golden baits 
Might win (perhaps) on ſome ambiriors ſoul: 
They nothing move me, to remove my loye 
Already plac'd on Melecertau, He, 
He onely doth, and ſhall 1 my heart. 

Kin. A ſhepherd. Shall a ſhepherds baſneſſe 
In competition, and out- weigh a King? (ſtand 
A ſubje&be before his Sovereign 
Prefer'd 2 Oh how prepoſtrous are the minds 
Of theſe fond women! Come, be well advisd, 
And change that pettie pebble for a pearl. 

Tis in my power to make thee happy, or 
Wich one breath to blaſt the flower ot thy hopes, 
And to repay thy folly with thy ſhame. 

Do not go on to kindle ſuch a fire 

Within my breaſt, as ſhall conſume both thee, 
And all that croſs the current of my will. 

Sam. I have already ſad experience of 
The wilde effects of his caraged will, aſidt. 
Yet ſuch the croſneſs of my fortune is, 
I muſt again be made the ſubje& of 
His furious tyrannie; but I'm reſoly'd, 


Know 


Know Sir, I value more my minds content, 
Than all the gawdic ſhows Courts can preſent : 
I am too well confirmed in the bliſs, 
And ſweet content attends a Country life, 
To leave it for the giddy-headed Court. 
Beſides, my true affections are ſo riveted 
Unto my Aelecertus, that nor frowns, 
Nor flatteries ſhall part my heart from him. 
Ceaſe thercfore farther to commence a ſuit 
Nature forbids me grant, and you to ask. 

Xin. And have I with my Kingly robes laid by 
My Kingly mind? No, it ſhall ne're be ſaid 
A womans will hath contradicted mine. 
But tis by policie that I muſt work, 
Since I have laid my Kingly power aſide, 
Tl ſer my brains o'th'renterhooks, and ſtretch 
Them to their utter moſt abilities, 
To win this ſcorntul beautie to my wife, 
Or elſe revenge it with her deareſt life. Exit. 


| Scæn. 3. 


Sam. My life hath hitherto been chequer'd with 
Varietie of fortunes ; ſometimes with 
A white of happineſs, and then a black 
Of miſerie; thus loves bright day of mirth, 
Is follow'd with a darker night of woe. 
How fair of late my tortune ſeem'd to be, 
And now, alas ! o're-caſt with blackeſt clouds 
Of diſcontents, wherein I labour with 
Important ſuits, I cannot, may not grant. 
No, no, my Melecertwus, lam firm 
To thee, nor ſhall the rainot tears, 
Or winds of threats remove me from thy love. 
Be thou but conſtant, nay, I know thou arr, : 
A2? 
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i will not wrong thee with ſo foul a thought, 
As once to doubt thou canſt be otherwiſe. 
Enter Pluſidippus. (defence, 

Pls. You're from your ſhepherds now, or their 
Preſnme not they can reſcue you, tis paſt (arms. 
Their skill or power, to force you from mine 

Sam. Alas, fond boy! I ſcorn thy threats, as much 
As I hate thee, or flight thy boaſted ſtrength, 
ere but my Melecertus here, he would 
Whip thy rudeneſs into better manners. 

Plu. Tis well you are a woman (not a man,) 
And have no other weapon but your tongue, 
W hich you are priviledg d to uſe, and we 
To laugh at. But in ſhort, it you'l accept 
My love and ſervice, then ſhall you be ſafe, 

And apyy: Souldiers cannot talk, but wich 
Their ſwords, and then they ſtrike gain-ſayers 

dumb. (ſwords 

Sa, All this is nothing; for your words, nor 
Sb ll ant remove me from my deareſt friend, 
H hath my heart, and I have nothing let: 

B. it hate, if youꝰl accent of that, 'tis all 
That I can give or you receive from me. 

Pau. Vou muſt be dealt with as we uſe to do 
With ſullen birds 1'il ſhut you up, and then 
Perhaps you'l 111g another note, you are 
Not yet in tune, you are too high for me, 

But Iwill take vou lower. Iwill plough 
ur heart with grict, and then (perhaps) it will 
Better receive the ſeed of my true love. 

Sam. Sooner the turtle ſhall forget her mate, 
Than I my Melecertus; and when I 
Can't ſee him with mine eys, my mind ſhallrove, 
Wing'd with deſire, throughout the ſpacious 
world, And 
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And find no reſt, until it meet with him. 
And though our bodies never mcer, our ſouls 
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y Shall joyn, and love each other a{tcr death. 
r Thus is true love immortal, and ſhall never 
..  Dicburt with our fouls :all live for ever. 

| Pls. Shepherd, who c're thou art, l cannot chuſe 
h © Butenvie thee thy happincis, who haſt 


So true a love: I cannot but admire 

This noble ſoul: and love her, though ſhe hate 
Me for't; Tl treat her civilly, and it 

I can't obtain her for a wife, ſhe ſhall 

My goddeſs be, and Ill adore her name, 
Though at a diſtance, Lady, will you walk? 


Exeunt:. 


Scen. 4. Enter King Damocles: 


$ It is an ill wind that blows no man good ; 
$ Though the Theſſalian lad have got the prize 
In his poſſeſſion: it ſnall not be long, 


But I will have them both in mine, I have 
Diſpatch'd a letter to my Lords, to {end 
Me ſuddenly ſome ſervants to aſſiſt 
Euter Menaphon. 
My plot. Now Nena phon, what is the newes ? 
Men. Great Sir, the meſſenger's return'd, and 
brought 
The men you ſent for, they are here at hand. 
Kin. Tis well; direct them to the caſtle that 
I told you of, and give them charge to ſeize 
Upon the buzzard and his prey, and bring 
Them both to me: mean: time go you, and find 
Out Nelecert us, that 1 may be {ure 
Ot him, for he's my rival in my love. | 
Men. My Liege, all ſhall be donc to your deſire. 
* 
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Kin. Bleſt policie, thou far exceed ſt dull ſtrengh, 
That wanders in the dark of ignorance, 
Wanting the eye of wiſedome, both to guide, 
And to defend it from approaching harms. 
Thus art with eaſe doth move the pondrous load, 
Which ſtrength could never maſter, or remove. 
T he Foxes tail muſt piece the Lions skin. 

Little #/yſſes with his wit did more 
Againſt the foe, than Ajax with his ſtrength. 
Exit 


Scen. 5. Enter Samela. 


It is ſome comfort vet that I can change 

My priſon, though | am a pris'ner ſtill, 
Would I could change my companie as ſoon. 
But ah! moſt wretched Samela, who wert 


Born to misfortunes, and to nothing elſe : 
As if that I alone were fortuncs mark, 

At which ſhe onely ayms lier angry darts. 
The morning of mine age was clouded with 
Miſhaps. and now my noon is like to be 
The fatal night unto my miſerie.— 
My Gaoler is ſo kind, as it he meant | 
To bribe my love; but theſe are gilded pills | 
I cannot (wallow. Should my Father get 
Me into his poſſeſſion once again, | 
I were as bad, or worſe: I know too well 
His paſſion, to hope any help from him. 
T'l] tell him plainly who I am, and tric | 
If time have dulld the edge of's crueltie : 
Perhaps the kinder gods may move his heart 
To pitie, and convert his rage to love. | 
He is my father ſtill, and though unkind 

To me, yet can 1 not forget I am 


His | 


— — — — 1 _ ee == Lo wks nile le 


v OP ha] — — A 


— tend COA. 


is | 


Loves Labyrinth; 


His child, and owe adutie to his name, 

He is my King, and ſo I muſt obey 

His will; if I muſt ſuffer, let it be 

From his, rather than from a ſtrangers hands. 
Exit, 
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Scan. 6. Enter Doron, reading. 


I think I am provided now, if Poetric 
Will do't, my Carmila is mine; theſe 
Wittie knaves, what fine devices they 
Have got to fetter maidens hearts? 
The Poet Orphews made the Thracian 
Dames dance after his pipe, and Ovid 
Charm'd the Emperours daughter with 
His Poetrie; there arc ſome ſecret Enter 
Charms in theſe ſame verſes ſure, Carmila. 
Let me ſee here what I have got. 
U Carmila, look here, I thin 
ou'l love me now. Radi. 
Carmila—A Miracle, 
Car. A miracle, for what, Doron? 
Der, Why, a miracle of beautie, and I think 
Vou' l be a miracle of fully, it you 
Don't love me now. 
Car, What (mall Poet have you hired 
To make a miracle ot my name. 
Dor. Nay, | have more yet, and better, 
That I found in the Nichodemus 
Of Complements, that's a ſwcer book, 
'Tis a very magazine of Poetrie, a 
Store-houſe of wit; do but hear 
Them Carmila. 
Car. Let's hear them, Doron, are t hey 
Worth a laughing at? Let's hear. 
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Dor. Well, well, it is no laughing matter;but I'm Co 
Sure your laughing ha's made me crie. 

Now Carmila, you muſt imagine that 'tis Ha 
I, and only I, ſay this to you, and none bur you: EE 
For the unhappy wag ha's ſo fitred my 
Fancie, as if 'twere made for no bodie but me. 


Excellent Miſtris, brighter than the ¶ Moon, 


Than ſcowred pewter: or the ſil ver ſpoon : 


Fairey than Phabus, or the morning 8 tar, A 
Dainty fine Miſtris, by my troth you are. Ani 
T hine eyes like Diamonds ſhine moſt clearly, PII 
As I'm an honeſt man, I love thee dearly, To 
What think you now; Carmila, is not this 9 
Admirable > it theſe ſtrong lines will ry 
Not draw your love, I kaow not what will. ? 
Car. Had it been your own mother - wit, But 
Doron, I could have like't ic well: | The 
But for you to father the brat of M 
Another's brain, is too ridiculous. Be ſ 
I like your love much better than your I pa 
Hackney lines: but bought wit's beſt. PY 
Dor. If you like not my lines, becauſe they are | My 
None of mine, you will not love my Cor 
Heart neither, for that's not mine, but yours. Wh 


Car. Yes; Doron, it you have given me your 
Heart, I will not die in your debt, but 
Give you mine in exchange tor yours. Seat 

Dor. han welcome to me my new found heart, 
We'l live, and love, and never part. Exeunt. Li 


Scen. 7. Enter Melecertus. 
Revenge ſhall ſoon ore · take this proud . 
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Committed hath ſo bold a rape upon 
My Samela : He had been better to 
Have lodged ſnakes in his breaſt, than to ſteal 
This ſpark, that ſhall conſume him and his neſt. 
Samela / Samela! that name alone 
Intuſeth ſpirits into me, inflames 
My foul with vengeance, till I recover 
My dearelt love. 
Enter Menaphon. 

Men, Now ſhall 1 be reveng'd on Samela, 
And on her ©MWelecertws both at once: 

I'll make her know neglected love may turn 
To hate, and vengeance take the place of (corn. 
Well met friend Melecerizs, what, alone? 

Mel. Im ſolitarie ſince my mate is gone. 

Men, Your mate has taken flight, ſhe's on the 

wing, 

But I can tell thee where ſhe neſts, and bring 
Thee guickly where thou ſhalt retrive the game. 
Mel. It thou wilt do this, Menaphon, I ſhall 
Be ſtudious to requite thy love with mine: 
pay thee ſterling thanks and ſervices. 

Men. Iwill not {ell my favours to my friends, 
My work is all the wages expect. 
Come, follow me, 1'11 lead thee to the place, 
Where the freſh gameſters have thy love in 

chaſe. Exeunt. 


Scæn. 8. Enter King Damocles in his Reyal robe:, 
Pluſidippus and Samela, priſoners. 


Kin. Now Sir, you (ce the ſhepherd is become 
A King; and though you have deſerved death, 
Yer ſince you have but acted our commands, 
We here releaſe you, and not onely ſo, 


But 
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But entertain you with all due reſp2&, 

At once belonging to our neighbour-Prince, 
And near Allie, the King of [heſſ41y. — 
Some ſecret power doth force me love him fo, 
Thar if I had a daughter to beſtow, 

I'de wiſh no other Son-in-law, but him. 
Now my Sepheftia, what would | give, 

Thou wert alive, I had thee, and thou him. 

Sam. He little thinks I am fo near, or thac 
It is his daughter he would make his wife. 

Kin, Thus, Gentlewoman, you arc once more 
Into my hands, I am th' Arcadian King: (fala 
Be ſudden therefore to give me your love, 

Or elſe forteit your lite tor your contempt ; 
Think on't,and chuſe which you'l rather do. 

Sam, Sir, I am ſtill the ſame I was before: 

My love, like to a mighty rock, ſtands faſt, 
Difdaining the proud bijlows of your threats. 
Crowns cannot rempt, nor Kings command my 
My love is free, and cannot be compell'd. (love, 
True love admits no partners, is content 

With one, and Cupids ſtatute law forbids 
Pluralities of loves. 

Kin. Since y' are ſo ſtiff, 
You will not bow, III make you bend, or break. 
Enter Menaphon with Melecertus. 

Fel: lam betray d by this baſe Menaphon. 

Km, Here comes my Rival; when I have dil- 

patch'd 
Himto the other world, your plea is ſpoil'd : 
My ſword ſhall cut your gordian knot in two; 
Your ghoſts may wed, your bodies never ſhall- 
VII be his Executioner my ſelf, 
Il cruſt no other eyes to ſee ic done. , 
am, 


| 


| 
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Sam. Now is it time t'unmask, and let him know 
He wounds his daughter through her Lovers 
ſides. She kneels, 
Father, your furie once expos'd me to | 
The greedie jaws of death, which yet more kind, 
In pitie ſav d my life, you ſought to loſe. 
Tm your Sepheſtia. Father, know your child. 
Mel. And is it poſſible, Sepheſtia lives, 
Once more renjoy her true ſt Maximus? 
Sam. My Maximum, I'm thy Sepheſtia : 
Oh that our Plaſidip pus too were here! 
Plu. And I am he, my name is Plaſidippus. 
Seph. My deareſt ſonl tis he; now were my joys 
Compleat indeed, were but my Uncle here. 
Mel. I am ſo wrapt with joy, I ſcarce can get 
Breath, to expreſs my thanks unto the gods. 
Menu. What will become of me?l ſhall be hang d, 
Or loſe my place at leaſt ; I'll ger me home, 
Amidſt their mirth they will not think _— 
vit. 
Kin, My oncly daughter! Dear Sepheſtia, 
And you, kind Max miu, I ask 
Both of you pardon for your injuries, 
And for requita}, thus I do create 
Thee King of Arcadie; and may the gods 
Require your ſufferings, and forgive my crimes. 
Long may ye live, and happy; may your dayes 
Be lun- ſhine all, and know no clouds nor night. 
Enter Lamedon. 
And that we may not leave one ſtring untun'd, 
My brother comes to make our conſort full; 
The beſt of brothers, and the beſt of friends, 
Thanks for your care of her, whom you have 
made 
Your daughter by a better claim than mine. 


Now 
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Now let the whole land ſwim in mirth, and load 
The altars with their thankful ſacrifice | 
Unto the kinder deities, who through | 
A fea of woes, have ſent us happineſs. | 
Let's in, and hear the ſtrange adventures have 
Befaln vour heaven-protefted perſons; _— 
Grow leſsby telling, joyes are multiplied- 
Although againſt them all things ſeem to ſtriye, 
At laſt juſt men and lovers alwayes thrive. 
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Poetical Diverſions. 


For Chriſtmaſs-day. 


t Shepherd. 


8 Hat, have we ſlept! or doth the ha- 
ſtie Sun 
Bring back the day, before the night 
V be done? 

2 Shep. What melodie is this that 

charms our cars? 
Is it the muſick of th harmonious Sphears ? 
Angels. 
Peace ſnepherds, peace; glad tidings we ye bring, 
Your God hath got a Sox, and yea King: 
And he hath ſent us with this newes to tell, 
Who late was Ours, is your Immanuel. 
Up, up to Bethlehem, there ſhall you ſee 
An Humans ſhape encloſe the Deitie. 
Behold, a cratch impriſons him, whoſe hands 
Have — 8 the earth, and curbs the ſea with 
ands. 

He now begins to be, that no beginning knew, 
He now begins to live, who being gave to you. 
Go ſee th'Eternal God a child's become, 
The ever-ſpeaking W — lies dumb, 
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2 
Who by his word feeds all is fed by meat, 
Th'Almighty King of Heaven hath left his ſear, 
And now keeps Court on earth: haſte ye and ſee 
The cr atch his throne, beaſts his attendaxce be, 
And all tobe your Saviour, and to free 

Ye men from fin, and Satans ſlaveric. 

Chorus of Angels. 
Glory to God on high, and peace on earth, | 
Good will to men by this our God- n ans birth. 
Shepherds. 
Come, let's go ſee theſe wonders which are told, 
Let what our ears have heard, our eyes behold, 
N 

Croud in, my ſoul, and {ce amongſt the reſt, 
And by thy fight, oh be for ever bleſt! 
Hark how the Angels ſing, the heavens rebound, 
And earth with th'eccho of th'Angelick ſound. 
Never till now were the wcll-tuned Sphears 

Heard to make melodic to mortal ears. | 
Naw every pretty bird with's warbling throat, 
To's new-born Maker elevates a note. 

See how the earth, being big with pride to be 
Our - gone by heaven, puts on her liverie 

Ot mirth, and laughs with joy to hear 

Her Maker now will pleaſe to dwell on her. 
The whole world was agreed to entertain 
The King of peace, who now began his reign: 
Mars ſhrunk for fear, Bellona hid her head, 

When peace was born, all diſcords lay for dead. 
Then why ſhould bioody characters deſcrie 
The bleſſed day of his Nat. vitie? 

O let the pureſt white note out that morn 
From all the reſt, when Innocence was born. 


On 
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On the Nativitie. 


I, 


H ail holy tide 5 
Wherein a Bride, I 
A Virgin, and a Mother, 
Brought forth a Son, 
The like was done, 
Except her, by no other. 
2. 


AV; Pl, gin pur 4) 

She did endure 

After her Son, or rather. 

It maybeſaid, 

Shew as a maid, 
And this Son was her Father. 


3. 


Here rrddles vex 


And do perples 
The eye of humane reaſons 

H tavben did combine 4 

With earth to Joyw, | 
To conſecrme this ſeaſon, 

4 

Hail bieſſed Maid, 

For by thine aid, : 
Eterual life is Ours, 

B62 Thow 
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Thou diaſt lie in, 
And without ſia, 

The ſon of God was yours, 


5. 
Hail happy birth, 
Wonder of Earth 
And heaven; the Angels ſing 
2 to thee, 
lad to ſee 
"Ab * beavenl K ing. 


6. 


Though thou art poore, 
Kings thee a lore, 
And precious preſ ents bring, 
They knee! to you, 
And humbly bow 
As toſome ſacred thing. 


7. 
Thou that art able 
To turn a ſtable 
Intoa Temple, come, 
Poſſeſs my beart, 
Cleanſe every part, 


And take it for thy home. 
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LEA me a pen pull'd from an Angels wing, 
Thar I the news of this bleſt day may ſing; 
Or reach a feather of that holy Dove, 

Where with to ſhew this miracle ot love. 
Darkneſs is turn'd to light, mid- night to morn; 
Who can be ſilent when the Word is born! 
Hark how the Angels ſing, they bow, and more 
Than Perg ant they this ring Sun adore, 

T he Comt's remov'd, and the attendants flie 
To wait upon this humane Deitie. 

He, who was cloath'd with glorious Majeſty, 
Is veil'd with fleſh, the better to comply 
With mortal eyes; diſ-· robes himſelf of light, 
Lays by his beams, ſtoops to our weaker ſight: 
And with his other favours this doth give 

That man may ſce the face ot God. alive. 
The Son of God becomes the fon ot 1:21, 
That men may be the ſons of God again 


— —— 


Here God is man, and man is Gud. he takes 


Our nature to him, not hisowa forſakcs. 

A mortal God, Immortal man in one, 

Thus heaven and earth are in conjunction. 
See how the ſhepherds flock, and Kings (as proud 
To be his ſubje ) to his preſence croud. 
Haſte, haſte my ſoul, there's danger in delay, 
Since thou haſt nothing elſe to offer lay 
Thy ſelt down at his feet; pray him to make 
His lodging inthee, as he deign'd to take 
Thy nature on himſelt.— But (tay fond ſoul, 
He's puritie it ſelt, thou art too tou! 
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To lodge ſo brig':t a gueſt, in whoſe pure eyes, 
Heavens and Angels are detormities. 

Vet ſee, he ſmiles, and beckens thee to come, 

As if he meant to take thee for his home, 

To waſh thee with his blood; do not repine, 
Thy ſins are His, His righteouſneſs is thine. 
Hark, he invites himſelf to be thy gueſt, 

W hoſe preſence is thy phyſick and thy feaſt. 
Pehold he bowes the heavens, and comes down, 
Takes up thy Croſs, that thon mayſt wear his 
And in exchange aſſumes thy povertie, (Crows, 
Pays all thy debts. ſets chee at libertie- 

He ſues to ſerve thee, and expects no more, 
Thou ſhouldſt give him, than he gave thee be- 
His work is all his wages, and his will - (fore, 
Is al! his hire; be thau obedient (till : 

Love nim, as he loves thee, and cauſe th art poor, 
Give him thy ſelt, thy all, He asks no more. 


Lord tis not fitting thou ſhouldſt come 
Into ſo baſe a room 
Firſt, with thy ſpirit cleanſe my heart, 
And by thy powerful art, 
Thine aud my enemies expel, 
Make an Heaven of my Hell, 
Then for ever in me dell, 


But, Lord, if thou vouchſafe to dwell 
Within ſo dark a cell, 
Take thou charge of the familie, 
And let me anell with thee. 
Thine is the coſt, be thine the care, 
That Satan have no ſhare, 
Fer theu nilt find no room to ſpare, 
For 


, 
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For Chriſtmas-day. 


Invocat. The Day, thy day is come, 

O thou moſt glorious Sun, 

when thou didſt veil thy ſelf, that we 

Mortals might thy gloryſee, - 
Lend me aray of light, 
That I may ſee to write, 
And Carol forth thy praiſe, 
Is ever. living lajes. 


Thyrfis. V/ Hat made the Sun poſte hencc away 
* WS faſt, and make ſo ſhort a day ? 


Damos. Seeing a brighter Sun appear, 
He ran and hid himſelf for fear: 
Aſham'd to ſee himſelt out-ſhin'd, 
(Leaving us, and night behind) 

He ſneak'd away to take a nap, 

And hide himſelf in Thetis lap. 
When, loe, a brighter night ſucceeds, 
A night none of his luſtre needs: 

A night ſo ſplendent, we may ſay, 
The day was zight, and night was day. 


Thyrſis. Sec, Damon, (ec, how he doth ſhroud 
His baffld glory in a cloud; 
From whence he peeps to ſee the Sun, 
That hath his Juf ers all out-done. 


Damon. But ventring on he ſpies a ſtar, 
More glorious than his Heſper fi ; 
Bb 4 Which 
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Which with a fair and ſpeaking ray, 
Told plainly where his aflcr lay: 
Ambitious then to ſteal a light, 
He (aw it was the God ot light; 
Then ſtrait he whips away his team, 
The well loſt minutesto redeem ; 
And flies through all the world, to tell 
The newes of this great miracle. 
It was not => L650 he came 
Unto the lofty houſe of fame, 
| Where every whiſper, every ſound 
| Is taken at the firſt rebound, 
| And like an aiery bubble blown 
| By vainer breath, till it be grown 
Too big to beconceal'd, it flies 
About a while, gaz d at, then dies, 
Something he tells, and haſts away, 
He could not,and fame would not ſtay, 
| To near the reſt ; for ſhe well knew, 
} By mixing of falſe tales with true, 
To make it more. To Reme ſhe plyes, 
Her greateſt Mart of truths and lyes ; 
The geds (ſays ſhe) will dwell on earth, 
And give themſelves a mortal birth. 
But they of tame had got the ods, 
For they themſelves made their own god; ; 
And car'd not to encreaſe their ſtore, 
For they had gods enough before. 
To Soma ſne takes her flight, 
And puts the Citie in a fright - 
Unwelcome newes fills Herads ears, 
And then his head, with thoughts and fears. 
The King of whom the Sagestold, 
And all the Prophecres of old, 
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Is born, ſayes tame; a King who ſhall 
Deliver dab our of thrall: 
Kings ſhall his ſubjects be, and lay 
Their ſcepters at his feet; his ſway 
Shall know no bounds, nor end, but he 
Beyond all time, ſo fates decree. 
By thĩs the Sun had croſs d the ſeas, 
And told the newes to th* Antipodes. 
The aiery ſpirits pack d hence away, 
Chas d by the beams ot this bright day. 
The fiends were in an uproar, hell 
Trembl'd with the diſmal yell. 
The Prince of darkneſs was in doubt 
The Lord of light would find him out: 
And that the word of truth being come, 
His oracles muſt all be dumb. 
Pale death foreſaw he was berray'd, 
That King of terrors was atraid. 
Glory be to God above, 
For ihis miracle of love : 
Ever bleſſed be the morn, 
Whew the God of Love nas born, 
Lots ſo charming that it can 
Contract a God into a Man. 
And by the magicł of his birth, 
Make an Heaven _ Earth. 
Exer, ever ſig we thus, 


Till Angels come and joyn with us. 
They rejojce with all their powers, 


Tet the Benefit is Ours, 
They with joy the tydings bring, 


Shall We be filint nhen They ſing ? 


Thc 


— —_— . 


| 
The 25. Cap. of Job Faraphras d. c 
Then Bildad anſwers, dominion and fear 3 
(Which rule us mortals) loe his In- mates are. 
Can numbers ſhallow bounds confine bis hoaſts? 
Or does his light baulk any unknown coaſts? \ \ 
Can was be Gods Corrival to be juſt ? 9 


Can he be clean that is defiled duſt ? 


The Moon in th ocean of his light is drown'd, 
The ſtars impure in his bright eyes are found. 
Then what is man? (alas i) poor worthlels ſpan, 
Or what's his ſon? a worm. leſs than a man. 


35+ Cap, of Job. 
Then'gan Eliix ſpeak, vileneſs doſt dare 
Thy righteonſneſs with Gods thus to compare? 
Thou ſayſt, what gain will righteouſneſs bring 
Or ſhall I thrive bv that more than by ſim? (in? 
III a:uwer rhee. Behold, the clouds that ſtand 
His {nrer guard againſt hy ſinning hand. | 
Legi.ns of doubled ſius cannot aſfault 
Thy God, or pierce his ſtat ry guarded vault, 
Nor can thy ſtock of good encreaſe his ſtore, 
Thy hand may hurt, or help (like thee) the 
poor. &c. 
On the Widows 2 Mites, 
How comes it that the widows mites are more 
Than the abundance the rich gave the poor ? | 
Whillt they their worldly goods lib'rally hurl'd | 


She gave her heart, more worth than all the, 
world, 


Ox Chriſt s Croſs, | 
As from a Tree at firſt came all our woe, 


le 
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So on a tree our remedie did grow. 


One bare the fruit ot death, the other life; 
This was a well of Salem, that of rife. 


Ox Chriſts Death and Reſurrection. 


What, can God die, or man live, being (lain ? 
He dy'das man, as God he roſe again. 


Gen. 2.1 8. 


When man was made, God ſent an helper to him, 
And ſo ſhe prov d, tor ſhe help'd to undoe him. 


On the miracle of the Loaves. 


This was a miracle indeed, when bread 
Was by ſubſtraction multiplied : 
Why wonder we at this | feaſt, 
When Gods's both giver, and a gue!t ? 


On Chriſt's Reſurrection, 


The Lord of lite lay in a tomb, 
as in the womb, 
His Reſurrection was a ſecond birth, 
from th'womb of th'earth. 


Os M. M. weeping at Chriſts death. 


What, weep to ſee thy Saviour die, 
Whereby thou liv'ſt eternally ? 

But now I know, 'twas cauſe thy fins 
Were the ſharp ſpears that wounded him. 


Mark 12. 
Give to God, &c. 
And to Ceſar, &c, 
Give God and Ceſar both, how ſhall I do? 
Giye Gods recciver, and thou giv'ſt him too. 
On 
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| On ibe world. 
That the worlds goods are ſo inconſtant found, Is 
No wonder is, for that it ſelt is Round. . 
Semilis ſimili gaudet. | J 
, | 
Wherefore doth Dives love his Money (o? 

That's carth,So's Hee, Like will to like we know. 
On Calvus. ' 
Calvns of late extream long locks doth wear: 1 
The reaſon is Calvus hath loſt his Hair. I 
On Mal fido. - 


Malfide on his neighbour looks ſo grim, | 
Proximus is Poſtremu ſure with him. | 


On Will: who had run throu: 5 all trades and | 


was now 4 Cobi tr. 


I prethee ill whither wilt thou ſo faſt ? 
Thou canſt not farther, for th'art at thy Laſt. 


Better fortune. 


Whilftthatthe Hunt ſman ſtared, he became | 
Unto his dogs their banquet and their game : 

But from Acteon, fortune I am free. 

Becauſe whilſt I ſaw her, ſhe could not me 


On Cornuto. 


Cornuto cries Hee's weary of his life, 
He cannot bear the Lightzeſs of his wife, 

She wants ſo many Grains, ſhe'l go with loſs; 

Let a Light Woman is an Heavie Croſs. 


Mart. 


ew 
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Mart. Ep. 24. lib. 2. 


If unjuſt fortune hale thee to the bar, 


n rags, paler than guilty priſoners are, 
I'll tick to thee; baniſpd thy native foyl, 
Through Seas and Rocks I will divide thy toyl. 


On one who fell in love with Julia, throwing 
Snowballs at him, 


Pme all on fire; ſtrange miracle of Love, 
Theſe Watry Snow-bals Hand-Granadeesyrove? 
If trom cold clouds thou doſt thy lightnings 
Julia, what Element will fence my hearr (da , 


J. Ceſari Epigram. 


A Thraci an lad on Ice bound Heber playes, 
The glaſſie Pavement with his waight decayes. 


Whiiſts with his lower parts the river fled, 


The meeting Ice put off his tender head, 
Which having found, the Son-leſs mother urnd, 
Thoſe to be drownd were born, this to be burnd. 


Henſii Epitaph. 


Trina miþi juncta eſt Variis ætatibus Uxor » 

Hec Juxeni, illa xiro, tertia nupta ſent eſt: 
Prima eſt propter Opus, teneris ſociata ſub annit, 
Altera propter Opes,tertza propter Opem. 
Engliſbed. 


Three wives 1 had in ſeverall ages Paſt, 

A Yourh, a Man. an old man had the laſt; 

The firſt was tor the Work, a tender maid, 

The ſecond was tor FYealth, the third for * 
ut 
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Ont of Italian. 


My Miſtris hath my heart in hold, 

But yet *tis under locks of gold. 

In which the wind doth freely play, | 
But my poor heart doth priſoner ſtay : | 
What happier priſon can there be? 

Confinement is my libertie. 


H. Grotius, S. Petri Qerela. 


me vecondet,x econdet regio? quã maſtum diem 
laces ? quero nigrantem ſperum 

Aud me ſepeliem vi vus: ubi nullum Videns 

Nulli videndus, lachrymas foueam meas, 


Evgliſhed. | 


What place will hide my guilt? that there I may 
Deceive th approaches of diſcovering day. 

Fll ſeek ſome gloomy cave, here I may lie | 
Entomb d alive in ſhades of fecrecie : | 
There ſeeing none, nor any ſeeing me, 
I will indulge my tears with libertic. 


Out of Italian. 


I am a child, and cannot love, 
Ah me! that I my death muſt prove. 


wilt theu that I thee adore, 
Cruel thou muſt be no more. 


Torments my heart cannot bear, 


Nor muſt axy grief come there. 
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To Henry the 4th. aut of Bahuſius. 


O mighty King! glory of Pt incely race, 
Thy Kingdoms ſafety, and it's chiefeſt grace: 
Ve wiſh our Muſe worthy thy worth Yadorn, 
She wy Ag more deſires, can nothing leſs per- 
orm. | 
Thou grace of arms, mak'ſt war a ſport to be, 
To labour's reſt, to wake is ſleep to thee. (awe, 
Thy call makes ſouldiers, whom th'haſt ſo in 
Thy word is adecree, thy beck a law. (mands, 
Thou lea:!'ſt them on, thy deeds ſerve for com- 
They learn their dutie from thy feet and hands. 
Thou conquer'ſt ere thou fig r'ſt; fortune's de- 
| Aflures thee DN fore the victorie. (cree 
| Thy helmet lawrel, fights all trophies be, 
Io fight and conquer is all one with thee. 
Thy mercie ſtrives thy ſword for to reprieve, 
And when thou ftrik'ſt thy foe, thy ſelf doth 
ieve. 
Though forc d to fight, to expiate their deed, 
| Thineeyes do weep, faſt as thy foes do bleed. 
Pardons are thy revenges, whilſt thy ſword 
22 diſpence, thy hand doth help af- 
ord. 
Like dreadful lightning to the war thou com ſt, 
Conquerour, than conquer'd milder thou re- 
turn'ſt. 
To conquer others were too ſmall, but thou 
A nobler triumph o're thy ſelt doſt ſhow. 


Loves 
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Loves Duel, out of Anacreon. 


(CUpid all his arts did prove, 
To invite ny heart to love: 
But I alwayes did delay, 
His mild ſummons to obey: 
Being deaf to all bis charms, 
Strait the god aſſumes his arms. 
With his bow and qui ver, he 
Takes the field to duel me. 
Armed like Achilles, / 
With my ſhield and ſpear defie 
His bold challenge: as he caſt 
His golden darts, I as faſt 
Catch d his arrows in myſbield, -. 
Till Imadehimleave the field. 
Fretting and diſ-armed, then 
Th angry god returns agen, 
All in flames; ſtead of a dart, 
Throws himſelf into my heart, 
Uſeleſs, 1 my ſhield require, 
when the fort is all on fire; 
Jin vain the field did win, 
Nom the enemy's within. 
Thus betray'd, at laft I cry, 
Love | th haſt got the victory. 


With a Letter to Aglaia. 


Coe happy paper, View thoſe eyes, 
Where beauites richeſt treaſure lies; 
The 
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The quiver whence he takes his darts, 
Wherewith he wound's poor mortalls hearts, 


But yet, fond paper, come not near 

Thoſe all-conſuming flames, for fear 
Thou periſh by their cruell art, | 
That have inflam'd thy maſters heart. 


Yet if thou wil'c ſo hardy be, 

To venture on a batterie, 

Onthat preſuming Caſtle, ſay, 
Wonder not I have found the way; 

For (faireſt Lady) hereby know, 

The dart came firit from your own Bow. 


Excuſe for abſence. 


You need infli& no other baniſhment, 

The fault it ſelfe's my greateſt puniſhment. 
Ofc would I pardon crave ; but ſtill my Muſe 
Prompts me, foul weather is a fair excuſe. 

If that will not ſuffice ; then let this be, 

That I have nee, my beſt apologie. 
Convict me of my crime, and as tis meet, 

Ile do you daily Penance in a ſheet. 

But, prove me «bſent firſt, and then, 

Il'e write apologies, or burn my Pen. (move, 
Planets are where they works, not where they 
I a»2, not where I live, but where I Love. 


With Herberts Poeme. 


The Poet's now become a Prieft, and layes 
His Poem at your feet, — no Bayes, 
| C 


Bur 
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But your acceptance; kind'le it with your eyes, 
And make this Offering prove a Sacrifice. 

The Veſtal fire that's in your breaſt, will burn 
Up all his droſſe, and make it Incenſe turne; 
And then your ſmile a ſecond life will give, 
Hee'l fear no death, if you but bid him live. 
Pardon this bold ambition, tis his drift, 

To make the Altar ſanctiſie the Op. 
Viſit this Temple, at your. vacant houres, 
Twas Herberts Poem once, but now tis Tours. 


On the death of M. A. S. 


Fain would I pay my tribute to thy Herſe, 
And ſigh thy death, in never dying verſe. 

But I in vain invoke my Muſe, for ſhe 
(Alas!) is dead with him for company. 

Like to thoſe Indian wives who count the thred 
Of their lite ended when their Mate is dead. 
When ſouls thus linck d divorce, one cannot 
Without the breaking ot the others heart. (part, 
To vent my ſorrowes yeelds me no relief, 


He grieves but little that can tell his grief. 


Let others leſs concern'd this truth approve, 
And ftrive to ſhew their Wit, more than their 
My grict confutes the Laws of Numbers, (Leue 
Whilſt others Write, will Feep thine Elegie. 
Eachline my tears a Colons charge defray, 
Verſes have Periods, but no Period they. 


Reader ſince He my better half is gone, 


My heart is but his Monumentall Stone, 


On which this Epiraph inſcrib'd ſhall be: 
I did in him, and yet he lives in me. 
Lau. 


—— — — — —— — 


Od UI» = 


22723 Y QOCFRNIZ<<dAH 7. kw 


Wd 


Poetical Diver fions. 


. Laus & votum vitæ Beata. 
Out of Lipſius. 


E Quall unto the Gods is he, 

And much above what Mortalls be, 
Who the uncertain day of fate, 
Nor wiſheth nor repineth at: 
T'whom impotent Ambition, nor 
The hope of gaine's Solicitor. 
Whom Princes thundring threats can't move, 
No, nor the darts of angry ove. 9 
But ſeated in Securitie, 
Laughs at the vulgars vanitie. 
Whofe life's thread's ſpun ſo ey'n, that there 
Can not be ſeen th leaſt knot of care. 


O might I but thus far aſpire, 

To ſhape my life to my deſire : 

Nor Offices,nor Wealth Ide crave, 

Nor with white Stee ds in triumph brave, 
To lead along poor Captiv'd Slaves. 


J in vaſt Solitude ſhould dwell, 

A neighbour to the Mauſes Well: 
Orchards, and Gardens to frequent, 
There would I ſeat my ſole content; 
So that when as full ripened Death, 
Shall put a period to my breath. 
Tedious to none, and without ſtrife, 
Calmely to end my aged lite, 


Ce 2 Qx 
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On T. Baſt ard, aud his E pigrams, 
That thy names Bef ard,friend, is thy hard fate, | 
Thy Births Fm ſure are Lepitimare. | | 


Tothy diviner wit muſt need give place: 
No, Fove himſelf begat thee, and thy Inh, 
Gets in us Wonderment as well as mirth. 


eMomns to Baſtard. 


The proverb ſayes, Baſtards (remember it) 
Muſt fling no ſtones; leaſt they their father hit. 


Anſwer. 


Alomus ftand off, gald backs will winch, tis true, 
Here's Salt, or we ſnould never hear of you. 


a oe | 


Again to Beſtard, <0 | 


Baſtard, that is of beſt wit, ſay the Dutch, 
Then as thy name ĩs, fo's thy nature ſuch : 
What if the multitude laugh at thy Name, 
Know, their difprayſes do advance thy fame, 


To the Rader, Out of Faius. 


Who will read theſe? None. Why ? nor mock, 
Nor Baudry ({wifhd by many) comes not here, 
But one or other hap'l uy why finde, 
Preferring good, before Feſts, he will minde. 
But if none read, griefte doth not me aſſault, 
For if none read: then none can find a _ 
2 5 Upon 
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Upon His Sacred Majeſties 
moſt happy Return, on the 
29" of May 1660, 


VVake dull Muſe, the Sun appeares, 
Open thine eyes, and dry thy reares : 
The clouds diſperſe, and Sable night 

2 Reſignes to Charles his conquering 

Batts, Owles; and Night- birds flie away, (light 

Chac d by the beames of this bright day. 

A day deſign'd by Deſtinie, 

Famous to all Poſteritie. 4 

Firſt for the birth of Charles, and now 

'Tis His Three Kingdoms Birth- day too. 

VVee mov d before, but knew not how, 

We could not ſay we /iv'd, till now. 

Like Flies in VVinter, ſo lay we, 

In a dull, ſenceleſs Lethargie. | 

Toxcht by his healing beames, we live, 

His Preſence a new fe doth give. 

Each loyall heart ſtrook by his Rayes, 

Is fill'd with gratitude and praiſe. 

Thoſe Phattons who had got the Raine, 

And needs would guide great ¶ harles his aire ; 

Have found their Folly in their Fate; (ò 

And Phebrs now aſſumes his State. 

C 3 The 
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The Trees who choſe a woodden King, 

To be their ſhade and covering : 

Whilſt they injuriouſly decline 

The fruirfull Olive and the Vine 

Conſuming fire from the Bramble came; 

They read their Folly by the Flame. 

True Emblems of our giddy age, 

Not rul'd by Reaſon, = by Rage: 

The tay/e would quarrell with the Head, 

And no longer would be Led: 

TH inferiour Members ſoon give way, 

And the Tayle muſt bear the ſway, 

Blind as it was,, (to ur miſcry) 

With many a Sting, but never an Eye. 

Then were we drag d through mire & ſtones, 
Which bruiſd our fleſh, — brake our bones, 
Our Feet and Legs foundred and lame, 

We ſaw our Folly in our Shame. 

We praid, but no releif could find, 

The Tayle was Deaf, as well as Blind: 

Drums, Trumpets, Pulpits with their ſound, . 
All our intreaties did confound ; 

Tillpittying Heaven heard our cry, 

And God vouchſafes , what mes deny. 

After a twelve years ſuffering, . 4 
Juſt Heaven Proclaims Great Charles our King: 
Free ( like uliſſe:) from the harms 

Of Forreign Syrens tempting charmes. 

And now our Joyfull Land doth ring, 

With 15 Pear's to our King 
All England ſeemd one bonfire, Night 
Seem d to contend with Day for light. 

For Bell our Kingdome hath been fam'd, 
And the Ringing- 2 nam'd: M 

7 | ore 


Poetical Diverſions. 23 


More truly now, when every Bell 
Aloud the joyful news doth tell. 
That Charles is landed once again, 
With Peace, and Plenty, in his Train, 
No more ſhall brother brother kill, 
Nor ſonnes the blood of fathers ſpill : 
No more ſhall Mars & Madneſs rage, 
Peace ſhall bring back the Golder-age. 
No more ſhall Loyalty be Treaſon, 
Errour truth, and non-ſence reaſon; 
Nor will we ſell our Liberty, 
For a too- dear bought Slavery. 
No more ſhall Sacriledge invade 
The Church, nor Faction make a trade 
Of Holy things ; nor Goſpel be 
Loſt in a lan- leſ liberty. 
̃ No more hope we to lee the time 
When to be innocent's a crime. 
No more, no more ſhall armed might 
| Though Heng d, o recome the weaker Right. 
| Now ſhall alljarring diſcords be 
Drown'd in the pleaſing Harmony 
Of 33 lawes, whoſe ſtiller voice 
Shall charme the Drum & Trumpets noiſe, 
The Church ſhall be Triumphant, more 
Than it was Militant before. 
The withered Lawrell, and the Bayes 
. Revive to crown our happy dayes 
Theſe, and all other bleſſings we 
Great and Good Charles, Expect from thee x 
VVhole Vertues were enough alone, 
To give Thee Title to the row». 
You C vnquerd without Arms, Your Words 
| YVia hearts, better than others Swords, 
Pardons 
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Pardons are Your revenges, we 

Joy in Your Zowndleſs Victory. 

W hat others uſe to do with blowes, 

You by Forgiving kill your foes : 

Your mercy doth your Sword reprieve, 

And for their faults, Ton moſt do grieve. 

Your « Martyr'd Fathers charity * 

(His laſt and greateſt Legacy ) 

You moſt do prize.Could we but tread 

That pace of virtue which you lead, 

How quickly ſhould we all agree, 

To live in Love and Loyalty ! 
VVhilſt others their rich Preſentsbring, 
All I can gives, GOD SAVE THE KING, 


FINIS. 
Errata: 


In the Pauegyrric. 
Page 5 Line 3 2 Read infortunately, In the firſt Elegy on R. c. 
p, 21, 8 r, moving, I. 17, r, his, 

In Apothegms p, 40 |, 20 , Lord Stanhop, p, 4g , penult, „ 
che cokraty, p, ol, zr, one, p, 59 h 2 r, deadly „7645 17 V, 
neighbours with carris ges. 

Inthe Letters. p, 4 Llaſt r. lame, it may appear, p 31,9 r, to thi 
p, 24 r,clew, 5, 46% 15 7, vou, p, 54,17 ror, l, 2; 
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f 7. Fre, 5,55 1, 11 „bene, p, 13“ 10 r, jucundum, , 69 1% 11 


p, 2 1,12 dele full, p. 90 l, 13 v, elle, p, 941, 19 del 


lele thee 
Wwe hen g , beaſt, p, 111, 187, live, p, 1151, 31 r 


L, tr, perdidir, p, 1301, 14 v, Comici Cogitc 

„11 r, in his p, 155 l, r, chan to, p, 156 I 13 r, rather as 
1 — A | 

In Loves Laby inth, on the title, for feſtina v, feſtiva, in th. 

Erft coppy of verſes, aſter out-let r, there, p, 3 l, 4 7,ready in, p,; 


Terence . 13 


lg r, volleys I, 18 7, drops, p, 8 , 30 r, thou now p, 10 lg v 


thou thus, ! 15 7, wronged, p, 11, I, 17, raſhneſs, the laſt, 


mine, p, 23 l, 12 7, be my, p, 26 % 20 7, too much, p, 40 14 
ſhine, p, 31 ,, 2 , grown, 5, 33%, 9 7, can a, p, 36 ü, 9 1, h 
neck, p, 48 l, laſ᷑ r, empty, p, 14 1, 9 r, ſcornes, p, 5 5, %% f 3 r, and. 


p fel, 16 r, King. 


